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| miſle. Pardon me, S7r, for ſpeaking plain truth, 


{ are Bloſſomes in Autunine! (unleſle perhaps inthis 


| age, where.are more flowers then fruit) I am 


we T; C | T 0 ' Rs 
MY MOST WORTHY 


| EDWARD BENLOWES 
1 BSBUTIRE, 
FHARS ſome Optick-glaſſes, if we look-one 


//es\ \= other,lefſen the quantit : Such isan| 


IJ EH), VE ' 
Eoedee, Þyt tharlooks chrough Af#2n; It 
doubles any good, and' extenuates what. is a- 


ſuck 45: ithat; eye whereby you have viewed 


theſe raw Eſſayes of my very unripe yeares , 
and almoſt childehood. How unſcalonable 


entring upon-my Winter, and yet theſe Blooms| 
of my firlt Spring muſt now ſhew, themſelves 
to our ripe wits, Which certainly will "2 
them no other entertainment bur deriſton. For 

my ſelf, I cannor account that worthy of your | 


"AND LEARNED FRIEND/#” | 


FW way, increaſe the 'object; "if the| 


Patronage, which comes forth ſo ſhort of my De- 
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| {ſes thereby meriring no/other light then the 
 #*{fire.. But ſince you pleaſe to haye them ſee more 
*> TDaythentheir credir canwellendure,maryel not] 

| | 


[your deſires before mine own, and how much 
1I owe to Toumorethen any other: 'T his if they 


[ching but t0 ou7-Jove 39, and would be known 


| 


if theyflie under your Shadow, to cover them 


= 


from the piercing eye of. this ny cutious{ yet 
more cenſorious.) age. In letting them abroad I 
deſire onely- ro teſtific ,, how! much I preferre 


witneſle for me, itis all their ſervice I require. 
Sir, L leave ther to your rxjtin, and cntreat you 
to /ove bim who will contend withyou' in no. | 
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ro the world by no other \amethen . 


Your true friend; 
S, . 3©5 1] PE "$2. | 


| | 
B..# 
- # =» L L t 


" | a \ ; w 
of SS = 4 . of , * .- P — Lo - X 
” # 
Cl " 
| by Y : q " 4 i c 
" { f " 
- M ' , p * Ss ® $ Y «a - t "—_ " « ® "_ Py w P 
| o L] #” | | ' 
y - 
” 4 S . E _ 
_ "1 "- . ” ” = a F o %\ 
A * mo }. - - « | 6 = *. *a# - * ? - = i 4 . oy : _ 
pu 4 ' 

n - « 
\ ' 


— = 5 o . nt "= 
' ” s DV J_ — 47; "t\ a , 
Lb; MATSF. WA S-/)P v- 
» \ ; , \ wt _— \  .* 4 "4 


n- . 


| . | X by P i / , * & : | | 
%, £X\' (cd. w / | 
LE % ' . pd 
; 4 4 Do Ne . "= \©4, - y>e - 
233324 


MV 


L . "4 oy 
LA - \ . "TT" Of b G 
—OC——— — 


4 ka. 4 I UI O09 


: Y ' 
: ' o * : TY 
| % "4 
- 
*” 
SH _ i cs. as. - Y' —— | 
: — x FF 
a | . j \ 
" o * i o = 
” | 4 ws _ _—_ ' , ; 4 # 
. - - " 4 
, _ ' Fg . y « 
/ , : 8 : . 
* 


A $5 > Þ.. 
A200) I 4 
; 
x 


On 
_ 


dic Autologie. The way to God is by our 
| yt (elves: Iris ablinde and dirty way; it hath 
Ay A} many windings.and is caſte to be loſt; This 
ocm will make thee. underſtand rhat way; and there. 
fore my deſire is, that thou: maiſt underſtand this 
Poem. Peruſe it as thou ſhouldſt thy ſelf, from thy | 
firſt ſheet to thy laſt. The firſt view, perchance, may 
{runne thy judgement..in; debt; the ſecond will pra- 
miſe payment; and the third will perform promile. 
Thou ſhalt finde here Philoſophie, and Moralitie, two 
+|<ufions bandraaids, dreing. the Kang 
- '] whoſe /garments-ſmel{ of Myrrhe 
[being w 
make thee rake pleaſure in her beautie. Here 'are no 
|blocks fot the purblindey no ſnares for the timerous; 
no dangers for thebold: Eovite all ſorts to be readers; 
all readers to be underſtanders; all underſtanders to, 


Caſſia, an 


Danrzt Fzartr. 


E that would learn Theologie,mult firſt ſtu- | 


$ eaughtery - 


D. D,--. 
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| Worſe then a ſlave thouthine. own ſlaves obey F. 
| yr" all arts devis'd ſince time began, 
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L. ord! f how m)} outh with this vain world hath err d, 


| But theſe and moſt men elſe do take their aim amiſſe. 


ON THE EXCELLENT; 
 _MORALL POEM, | 


ENTITULEDT'HE 


Applauding th cirs as th' onely ha 9PY fate, 
Whom to fome Empire bloud, choice, chance prefer d, | 
Or who of learned arts could wiſely prate; 
or travelling the world, had well conferr d * 
Mens natures with the myſteries of ſtate! 
But now thy wiſer Muſe hath taught me thus, 
That theſe and moſt men elſe do aim at bhiſſe, 


Reiene re the world, not o're this Illeof Man, 


And not thy ſelf, thou ſtudieſt not, but play [2 

'e.-pmuli wiſe Ulyſles, ( if” you can) + | 

Tet miſſe this Ifle, thou wor ff not, but ſtray ſt.- i 
Let me{. 0 Lord ) but reigne 0're mine own bare, 


And'maſter be of this ſelf- knowing art, 
P'le awed 7 in th Ifle of Man, zere travell forrain part. 


Rs E: BexuoVves-2 
© OS BaENEVOLUS. 


In entoſe| 


— 
- 


| He tuo ne libro ſupprime nomen; 
Ingenio Authorem dtteget ille ſus, 

| Nempe verecundo memini te ſcribere vati, 
Qued pulchre ingenio quadrat, amice, tuo. 


Uid tuas retegis nimu tegends 
Nottiluca faces? pates latcndo: 
Ipſa es ſphara the come ſe ſtelle. 
Diem ſ6 repttas, dis. late &. | 
Non te nox.tenebris tegit fovendo, 
Sed te pox tencbrs fovendo prodit. 


"| HhbbCHRLITISISTIHHTTTHb IIb TR ecs | 
TO THE LEARNED 


| 


| How Many barren wits would gladly own, 


AUTHOUR,SONNE 
AND BROTHER.T.O 


two judicious Poets, himſelf the 
third, not ſecond to cirher, 


Rave Father of this Muſe, thou deew 
To.wear thy name, cauſe of thy youthfa 
- cems 4 (portfull childe; reſembling rig 
Bay wie childehood, nat thy graver vl 
wn now —_ eemss theſe works of fancie vain. \ + 
. Let not thy cbilde, thee living, orphan be; 
Who when th' art dead, will give alife to thee. 


tool; ht 
all brain 


—— 


—_— —_ 


How few o'th' neſt own fuch wnother! 
Thou Father avt > yeÞ biufhe/t robe knowny ' J 


4nd though * ' 


mi Galt the beſt of Mo "Morkigy 


| 


| 


"For were't 4 ſtain, 't were natures, not thine own: 


Thy brother, ſire, thy very name's a Poet. 


| 


4 
"2 . 
EO , 4 


Yet thy ſeverer judgement would i ſmother. 
0judze not Fhou, ter Readers juder thy hodk | 
Such Cates ſhould [rather ploufe rhe Gueft>bcz Cook.| 


Q but thou fear'ſt"t will tainthe reverend gown 
Thoy weareft now; nay then fear not to ſhow it : 


'For thou art Poet born; who know thee, know te 


Ls. << be ae Oo. hue Sorbet. Fg. — ES EY — 


Thy very name will make theſe Poems ks 
Theſe very Poems elſe thy name will make. 


07 Þ.Þ 


W. Bxnrowes. 
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COMPOSER OF THIS 
PASTORALL, THE 
_  Sexncxx Of this age. 
T Pow (ſweet franger) if my lazie quill 
Had Miao yrs WA 1 fulfil ; 
My quick deſires, this glory which # thing, 
Had but the Muſes pleaſed, had been mine. 


My Genius jumpt with thixe; the very ſame 
[i Sian s 
VV as.0ur Foundation;z# the very Frame 


Thy Genius jumpt with mine; it got the ſtart 


In nothing, but Prioritic, aud Art. 


1f (my ingenious Rivall) theſe dull times 
1 1 Shoal, 


d want the preſent ſtrength to prize thy rhymes, - 


| The time-inftrutted children of the next + 
| Shall fill thy margent, and admire the text; 
{Whoſe well read lines will teach them how tobe 
| The happie knowers of themſelves and thee. 


| Fran, QuaruLs $611 
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M*P.F, UPON SURVAY 
of hiS*ISLE OF MAN, 


Enowned Authour, let it not ſeem ftrange 


It is a Merchants progreſſe to ſurround 
The earth, and ſeek out undiſcover'd ground. 


| What though my foot hath trod the fourefold ſhore? 
| Andeyes ſurvaid their ſubdivided tore? © 


Yet rarer wonders in this [le of thine 
£ view'd this day, then intwice ſix yeares time: 


| Juſtly didſt thou, great Macedo, repine 

' That thoucould'ſt adde no other world to thine. 
He i not truely great, nor ſtout, who can - 

Curb the great world, and not the leſſer,Man. 


And * thou whoſe name the Weſtern world zmpos'd 


| Upon it ſelf, firſt by thy «kill diſclos'd; 


Yet is thy skill by thus farre overcome, 
Who hath deſeri' dan unknown World at home: 


4 World, which to ſearch out, ſubdne, and till, 
Is the beſt ebjett of mans wit, ſtrength, skill: 

A World, where all may dangerleſſe obtain 
Without long travell,cheapeſt, greateſt gaſh, 


A Merchants eye ſhould thus thy I{land range: 


Lod., Rozzxrs; 


O 
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ON THE Woe ACE. 
RATE POEM, [NSCRIBED 
THE PURPLE ISLAND; 


"Enceforth let wandring Delos ceaſe to boaf 

14 Her ſelf the God of Learnings deareſt coaſt; 
Andlet that dauble-beaded monntain hallow 

|| No more the honour d name of great Apollo: | 

Anil may the Pegaſean fpring.s that uſes: 

. To cheer the fx alats of the thirſtie Muſes,, 

| Drie up: and let this happie Ile of thine 

| Preſerve Apolloes harp ; where every line 

| Carries 4 Suada with t, and doth diſplay. 

The banners of heav 'n-born Urania, © 

|  Henceforth let all the world thy verſe admire | 

Before that Thtacean Orpheus charming hyre: 

| Hebutenchanted Beaſts, but thy divine 

And higher aires bring Deities #0 #hi Iſle of thine. 
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- Such fumes as with the bellows are augmented: 
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Mz Bodie 's like a houſe: his greater bones 
f $ Are the main timber; and the leſſer ones 

| Are ſmaller ſplints: 4# ribs are laths,daub'd o're, . | 

Plaiſter d with fleſh, and bloud: h7s mouth *s the doore, 

His throat 's the narrow entrie, 47d his heart 

Is the greatchamber, full of curiops art: 

Hu midrifle#s'@ layge partition-wall' 

'Twixt the great chamber, audthe ſpacious hall: 

His (tomack.- is the kitchin,where the meat 

1s often but half ſod, for want of heat: 

His ſplene *s @ vellell nature does allot 

To take the skumme that riſes from the pot+ 

| His lungs are like the bellows, that reſpire 

In ev ry office,' quickning ev ry fire: © 

| His noſethe chimney 1s, whereby are vented © . © 


tt. ths. i 


His bowels are the link, whoſe part's t0 drein © 

[l. noiſame filth, and keep thekitchin cleans = 
is eyes are cryſtall windows, cleare and bright, 
Let in the object, and let out the ſight. 
And as the ra is or great, or (mall, 
ſtrone,or weak;*tis apt to ftand; of fall oo 
17 FA rar Fe abr ar Jute : 
| To fall by obvious chances, overthrown 
Ofitimes by tempeſts, by the full-mouth'd blaſts 
Of heav'n; ſometimes by fire; ſometimes it waſtes 
Through unadvis d neglect: put caſe the kuſfe 


_—— IT 


| 


Were ruine-proofe, by nature ſtrong enough 


th 


«LS 


Toaronquer time, and age; put caſe it ſhould zi I 
Ne're know an end, alas our leaſes would. | | 
| What haſt thos then, proud fleſh and bloud, to boaſt? 
Thy dayes areevil,at beſt; but few, at moſt, 

But ſad, at merrieſt; and but weak, at ſtrongeſt; 

Unſure, at ſureſt; and but ſhort ,at longeſt. 


Fran. QUARLES», 
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| THE ISLE OF MAN: 


CANT.I. STAN. I. 
IIRSSa7- He warmer Sun the golden Bull outran, 


£ K VA V3 4 . bv þ a? . 
No 'And with the Twins made haſte to innc 
fold and play: Op 
houſand flowres, he new 


piece the length'ning day: 
d by new youths accrewing) 


2 

{ The ſhepherd-boyes, who with the Muſes dwell, 
Met in the plain thair May-lords new to chuſe, 

'( For two they yearely chuſe ) to order well 

Their rurall ſports, and yeare that next enſues: - 
f Now werethey ſar, where by the orchyard walls 
| -* The learned Chame with cling water crawls, 
And lowly down before thatroyall temple falls. 
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PURPLE ISLAND 
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The purpl e Iſland. 


: | 


——_—_— 


: 


Were onely knowaunto the ſilent wood: 


| 


| 


' | Hathjoy'd with thee in office, as in heart; * - 


— 


_— 


_ 1 Or Gemma griet, if {adder be thy ſprite:1; . . 
Begin, thouloved {wain, with good ſucceſle.... 


"«Y" _— 
Among the rout they take two gentle ſwains, 
Whoſe ſprouting youth did now butgreenly bud: 
Well could they pipeand ſing; bur yer theirſtrains 


Their neareſt bloud from {clf. ſame fountains flow, 
Their ſouls ſelf.ſame innearer love did grow: 
So ſeem'd two joyn'd in one, or one disjoytd in two, 


4 » 
Now when the ſhepherd-lads with common yoice 
Their firſt conſent had firmly ratjfhi,d, 


| A gentle boy thus *gan to wave their choice; © | 
| Thirfil,(faid he) though yet thy Muſe untri'd | 
{ +Hathonely.learn'dan private ſhades to feigne = 

| Soft ſighs of love unto a looſer ſtrain; __ (plain; 


[Or thy poore Thelgons. wrong in mournfull verſe to 


"Bm ; 
Yet ſince the ſhepherd-ſwains do all conſent - 
To make thee lord of them, and of theirart, _ 
And that choice lad ( to give a.full content ) 
Wake, wake thy long-(thy too long ) fleeping Muſe, 
_ Andthankthem with a ſong, as is the uſe: | 
Such honour rhus conferr'd thou mayſt notwell refaſe.| 
: = 
Sing what thou liſt, be it,.of C#pids-ſpite; ..'. ..- - 
( Ah lovely ſpite, and ſpitefull Jovelineſſe!) 


h; (ſaid the baſhfull boy) ſuch wanton toys. 
A better mindeand ſacred. vow deſtroyes, / 
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| Sincein a higher love I ſetledall my joyes. 


New] 
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} Life, ſoul, love, heart;light, eye;andall are his:'// 


o 
— — 
_— 


| Which bearsthe under-ſonguntoyourcheatfyll ditty- 
| [1083 )| 


| 


{ Alove to him, to whom all Toves are wed; ' 


| New light new love, new love new life hath bred; © 
A life that lives by love, and loves by lights. - 


'A light, to whom the Sunne is darkeſt night: 
' Eyes light, hearts love, ſouls onely life he is: 
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He eye, light, heart; love; ſoul; he all myjoy;8 blifſe. 
D 

But if you deigne-my ruder pipe to'heare, 1404 

| ( Rude-pipezunus'djuntun'd, unworthy hearing) 


CA 7 


Theſe infantine beginnings gently: bear, '/- 
Whoſe beſt deſert and h | 


e muſt beyourbearing.' 


0 
But you, Q Mules, by Gf Chamms lirting, I 
( Yourdaintie ſongs-unto: his murmures'fitting,' | 


M | 
Tell! me, ye Muſes, what our father-ages' 


| Have left ſucceeding timesto play u 


on: 
What now remains unthought on by thoſe Sages, '' 
' Where a new.Muſe may trie her pineon? - | | 
What lightning Heroes, like great Pelews.heir, - |} 


May ſtirre up gentle hear, and vertues wane- repair? 
| 10 


( Darting his beams:through our hard-frozen aire ) | / 
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- |Whoha' 5 not often read T royes twice-ſung fires, 
'4And art the ſecond time twice better ſung? 
[Who ha's not heard th* 4rcadian ſhepherds quires, 


- | With ſweeter voice and never equall'd skill, 
-|Chaunting their amorous layes unto a Romare quill? | 


* AS HE 
| [And thouXhoice wit, Loves ſcholar,and Loves 


**-fOrdoſt thy fault. and diſtantexile moan.. 
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Which now have gladly chang'd their native tongue; | 
And- fitting by ſlow Mincins, ſport their fill, 


| 


maſter, 
Art known toall,; where-Love himſelf is known: 74 


Whether thou bidd'ſt Ulyſſes hic him faſter, 


© Who ha's not ſeen upon themournin 


And now of late * th' 1talian fiſher-ſwain- 


[By Neſs fair, and fairer Mereiline: - Td 


| Hath ſoar'dto:heav'n 


ED. 4, ſtave . ; I 
Dire Atreus feaſt, and wrong'dfMedes'r rage, fer ft 


Marching in tragick ſtate, and buskin'd equipage? 


vits on the ſhore to watch his trembling line; 
Fhere teaches rocks and prouder ſeas to plain 


While his thinne ner, upon his. oars twin'd, 


Withwanton ſtrife catches the Sunne, and winde, 


Which ſill do flip away, and ill remain behinde.. 
J : 
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f; 4 | 
And that * Zxexch Muſes eagle eye and wing 
,and there hath-learn'd the art 
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To frame Angelick ſtrains. and canzons fins 

Too:high a deep forevery ſhaltow hon 
_ Ahdleſled foul! inthoſe celeſtiall rayes, 

Which gavethee light theſe lower worksto blaze, 


Thou fictſt.emparadi('d, and chaunt'ſt erernall layes. 


—— 
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: Thriceſ 
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Thrice ha appy wits, which nyo ngng May- | 
T(Warm'd with: the Sunne of : May 
Diſcloſe your buds, and your fair blooms diſplay,.- 


|Perfumethe aire with your rich fragrant ſavours! 
Nor may.,nor ever ſhall thoſe honour'd flowers: 


Be ſpoil” d by ſummers hear, or winters ſhowers, 
| But laſt wind cating NEON gnaw the proudeſt towers | 
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Happy, thrice happ times in filver age!: 
When generous ol adyanc't their fofey creſt; 
When honour ſtoopt to be learn'd wiſdomes pagez. 
When baſer weeds ſtary.d in their frozen neſt; 
When. th' higheſt flying Muſe till higheſt climbes, | 
And vertues riſe keeps downall riſing crimes, 
Happy, thrice happy "get happy, thrice happy times! 
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But wretched we, to whom theſe iron daies 
( Hard daies ) afford nor matter, nor reward!. x7 Þ 
Sings Maro? men deride high Maro's layes;. 91k 

| Their hearts with lead, with ſteel their ſenſe is barr'd: | 

| Sing Lines, or his father, as he ules, 
* Our Midas eares their well tun'd verſe refuſes, 
What cares an afſefor arts? he brayes at facred Muſes. 
18 


But if fond ZBaviss vent his clowted ſong, . 
Or Mevius chaunt his thoughts inbrothell charm; 


| The witlefſe yulgar, in a-numerous thro 
Like ſummer flies about. their dunghills ſwarm: 
| They ſheer, they grinne, Zike to. his like will move, 

_ Yet never-let them greater miſchief prove 
The this, Who hates not one, may he the other love. 
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' Witneſſe our * Coliz; whom though all the Graces, 
And'all the Maſes nurſt; whoſe well taught ſong | 
| Parnaſſus ſelf, and Giorian embraces, © || 

| And all the learn'd, and all the ſhepherds throng; 
| Yetall his hopes were croſt, all ſuits deni'dg  _ 


20 
| - - [And had not thatgreat Hart, (whoſe honour'd head 
| -| Ah lies full low) piri'd thy wofull plight; - 
{: | There hadſtthou lien'unwept,unburied; 
>: ' Unbleſt, nor grac't with any common rite: 


| | EDL x aW 

O let th' Iambick Muſe revenge that wrong, 
| Which cannotſlumber'in thy ſheets of lead: | 
| Let thy abuſed honourcrieas long EW 
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[ 
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Diſcourag'd, ſcorn'd, his writings vilifi'd: 


Poorly ( poore man ) he liv'd; poorly ( poore man) he| 


(did, 


Yet ſhalt thou live, when thy great foe ſhall Gak 
Beneath his mountain tombe,whoſe fame ſhall ſtink; 


E.| . | Andtime his blacker ame ſhall blurre with blackeſt | 
| | m (ink, | 


As there be quills to write, or eyes to reade: 


On his rank name let thine own votes beturn'd, - 


. 0h may that man that haththe Muſes ſcorn'd, 
Alive, nor dead, be ever of a Muſe adori d! 
23 


Ofc therefore have I chid my tender Muſe, 
Oft my chill breaſt beats oft her fluttering wing: 


| Yet when new ſpring her. gentle rayes infuſe, - | 


All ſtorms are laid, I *ginto chirp and fins: 
Arlength ſoft fires d Nery'ndh 


| 


Yeeld open paſſage to the thronging train, 4 
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iſperſt in every vein, * | 
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And ſelling numbers tide rolls like the ſurging _—_ 
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23 

| So where fair Thames, and crooked Iſis fonne. 

| Payes tribute to his King, the mantling ſtream. 

[| Encounter'd by the tides( now ruſhingon,....-._ 

| With equall force) of's way doth doubrfull ſcemz 

| Atlength the fulL.grown ſea, and waters King 

|| Chide the bold waves with hollow murmuring: 
| Back flie the ſtreams to ſhroud them! in their mother | 
| | 24 ie 0] ( ſpring. K 

| Yet thou ſweet numerous Muſe ; why ſhould'ſt thou ). 

| Thar every vulgar care thy muſick {corns? _. ,(.droop 
| Nor can they riſe, nor thou ſo low canſt ſtoop; -. 

| No ſeedof heav'n takes root in mud or thorns. 

| When owls or crows, imping their flaggy wing” -- 

With thy ſtoln plumes,their notes through-tly ayer | 

11019 (pong (Ctodinge | 


| 


; + MIN8s 221772 bi 


| Oh ſhame! They how! & croke,while fond they ſtrain.| 
25:5 


j 7 = Tp 
| Enough for thee in heav'nto build thy neſt; _ 
| ( Farze be dull thoughts of winning dpghyl praiſe.) 
| Enough, if Kings: enthrone, thee 1n their breaſt, --_ 
| And crown their golden crowns with higher baies: 
- | Enough that thoſe who wearethe.crownof Kings | | 
| . ( Great {ſraels. Princes.) ſtrike thy ſweeteſt ſtrings:, 
| Heav'ns Dove when high'ſt he flies , flies with thy 
| | 26  » _ (heav aly. wings. 
| Let others fruſt the ſeas, dare death and hell, | 
Search cither 7nde, vaunt of their ſcarres and wounds; | 
Let others their deare breath ( nay filence ) ſell ©, | 
| To fools, and(ſwoln, nor rich)ſtretch out their bounds | 
'By ſpoiling thoſe that live, and wronging dead; 
That they may drink in pearl, and couch their head 
| In ſoft; bur ſleepleſſe down; in rich, burreſtleſſe _— 
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> © {Oh letthemintheir gold quafte drophies down 
' - JOh lerthemfurfets feaſt infilver bright: 
[While ſugarhites the taſte thebrain to drown, 
And bribes of ſauce corrupt falſe appetite, 

His maſters reſt, health, heart, life, ſoul to ſell. 
Thus plentie, fulneſle, fickneſle, ring their knell: 
[Death weds and*beds them; firſt in grave, and then in 


ob | 28 
But (ah!) let me under ſome Kentiſh 'hill 
Neare rowling Medway *mong my ſhepherd peers, 
With fearleſſe merrie-make, and piping ſtil}, 
[Securely paſſe my few and ſlow-pac'd yeares: 
| - While yet the great Auzuſtus of our nation 
| Shuts up old ans inthis long ceſſation, (tion, 
{Strengrh'ning our pleaſing eaſe, and gives us ſure vaca. 
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There may], maſter of alittle flock, | 
|Feed my poore lambes, and often changetheir fare: 
1y lovely mate ſhall tend my ſparing ſtock, 


1M 

 "JAndnurſe my little ones with pleaſing care; 

\. | Whoſe loveandlook ſhall ſpeak their father plain. 
Health be my feaſt, heav'n hope, content my gain: 

o-in my little houſe my lefſer heart ſhall reigne, - 
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7% 30 
| The beech ſhall yeeld a cool ſafe canopie, 
While down fit, and chaunt to th: echoing 
Ah ſinging mightI live, and finging die! 
$0 by fair Thames, or filver Medwayes flond, 
| Thedying ſwan, when yeares her temples pierce, 

- In muſfick ſtrains breathes out her life and verſe; 
And chaunting her own dirge tides on her 
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watry herſe. 
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w hat ſhall I chen need ſecka patronout, © 1 1» 9 
Or begge a favour from a miſtris eyes, 7 054 Þ 

To fence my ſong againſt the vulgar roar, ©: © 

Or ſhine upon me with her Geminies? ' © 0 7 

 Whatcarel, if they praiſe my flenderſonge-  - © 

. 1 Or reck I,if they do me right, or-wrong? Y 

A ſhepherds bliſſe nor ſtands nor falls ro ey'rytongue. 


' Low as our earth, here ſerving, ruling there; 
Who taughr'ſt our death to live,thy life to\die; * (bear; 
Who when we broke thy bonds,.our bonds'would'ſ. 
Who reignedſtinthy heav'n,yer felr'ſt our hell; [ 
| Who( God) boughr'ſt man, whom man (though 
|. God)did fell; © (would'tdwell: 
Who'in our fleſh, our graves,:( and worſe ) our hearts | 


Great prince of ſhepherds, then thy heay'ns more high, | 


33 

' Great Prince of ſhepherds, thou who late didſt deigne: 
'To lodge thy ſelf within this wretched breaſt, , 
( Moſt wretched breaſt ſuch gueſt to. entertain, 
'Yet oh moſt happy lodge in ſuch a gueſt! ) 

Thou firſt and laſt, inſpire thy ſacred skill; 

| | Guide thou my hand, grace thou my artleſſe quill: 
| So ſhall firſt begin, fo laſt ſhall end thy will, | 


» . 


| 14 

 Heark then, ah heark, you gentle ſhepheard-crue; 

An Ifle I fain would ſing, an Ifland fair; 

' A place too ſeldome view'd, yet ſtill inview; |: -+* 
Nearc.as our ſelves, yet fartheſt from our care; -  \ 

' | © Whichwe by leaving finde, by ſeeking loſt; 

A forrain home, a ſtrange, though native coalt; 

 Moft obvious to all, yet mot UNO O FAIIOR: {16 
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| Which though it now hath paſs d through many ages, 


| To ruine, compaſtwith a thouſand rages -_ 


By with'ring ſpringing freſh , and rich by often loſſes, 


Whole livesare ſpent to win, what one deaths houre 


[Where every changing ſcene the atours change; 


That from our ſides nor place nor time may ſever;, | 
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CoGvall with the world 1n her nativitie: 
And ſtill retain'd a naturall procltyitie 


... Of foe-mens ſpite, which ſtill this Iſland toſſes; 
Yet evergrows more proſp'rous by her croſſes; 


? 
Vain men, too fondly wiſe, who plough the ſeas, |} 
With dangerous pains another earth to finde; 
Adding new worlds to th' old, and fcorning eaſe, 
The earths vaſt limits-dayly more unbinde! 
 Theaged world, though now it falling ſhows, 
And haſtes to ſer, yer ſtill in dying grows. 


37 ( muſt loſe. 
How like's the world untoa tragick ſtage! 


— I Ig — 


Some ſubje& crouch and fawn; ſome reigne and rage: 
And new ſtrange plots brings ſcenes as new 6: ſtrange, | 
Till moſt are lain; the reſt their parts have done: | 
So herez ſome laughand play; ſome weep and grone; | 
Til all pur of their robes, and ſtage aad aRtours gone. . | 


| 38 | 
Yet this fair Ifle, fited ſo nearely neare, ; = 


Though to your ſelves your ſelves are not more deare; 

Yet withſtrange careleſnefſe you travell never: 
Thus while your ſelves and native home forgetting, 
You ſearchfarrediſtant worlds with needlefſe ſwear. | 
ing, 


everfinde your felves;ſoloſeye moreby getring-|. 


Youn 
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39 | J4g 
When thatgreat Power, that All, farre morethenall;”| 
(Whennow his fore-ſer time was fullycome )/ /- 
| {Brought into a@this undigeſted Ball, wy 
Which in himſelf till then had onely roomy} - | 

He labour'd not, nor ſuffer'd pain, or ill; 

Burt bid cach kinde their ſeyerall places fill: 
| He bid, and they obey'd; their ation was his will. 


40 
Firſt ſtept the Light, and ſpread his chearfull rayes 
1T hrough all rhe Chaos; darknefle headlong fell, 
| Frighted with ſuddain beams, and new-born dayes; 
| | And plung'd her ougly head in deepeſt hell: 

| - Not that he meant to help his feeble fight 

 Toframe. the reſt, he made the day of night: |; 
JAllels but darknefle; he the true, the onely Light. 


| ve 
{ Fire, Water, Earth, and Aire( that ereely {trove ) 
| | His ſoveraigne hand in ſtrong alliance ti'd, 
| Binding their deadly hate in conſtanrlove: | 
| So that great Wiſdome temper'dall their pride, _ 
'| (Commanding ſtrife and love ſhould never ceaſe) 
| Thatby their peacefull fight, and fighting peace, 
The world might die to live, and leſſen to increaſe. . | 


a2 
| Thus Earths cold arm cold Water friendly holds, 
| [Bur with his drie the others wet defies: | 
I Warm Aire with mutuall-love hot Fire infolds; 
| {As moiſt, his dryth abhorres: drie Earth allies 
| With Fire, but heats with cold new warres prepare: 
Yet Earth drencht Water proves, which boil'd curns 
| $44! ny _ Crrepair. 
| Hot Aire makes Fire: condenſt all change, and home} 
| Ba: Now|___ 
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| Now when the firſt weeks life was almoſt ſpent, 


43 


And this world built, and richly furniſhed; 


bh 


[To ſtore heav'ns courts, and ſteer earths regiment, 


He caſt to: frame anIſle, the heart and head 
Of all his works, compos'd with curious art 
Which like an Index briefly ſhould impart 

The ſumme of all; the whole, yet of the whole @ part. 


44 Rr | 
That Trine-one with himſelf in councell fits, 
And purple duſt rakes from the new-born earth; 
Part circular, and part triang'lar fits, © 


 [Endows it largely at the unborn birth, 


Deputes his Favorite Vice-roy; doth inyeſt 
With aptnefſe thereunto, as ſeem'd him beſt; ; , , 
Andilov'd it more then all, and more thenall it'b 

| conn £14, 08 
Then plac't it in the calm pacifick ſeas, 
[And bid nor waves, nor troublous windes offend it; 
'Then peopled.it with ſubjefs apt topleaſe _ 


_|Sowile a Prince, made able to defend it 
| Againſt all outward force, or inward ſpite, 


Him framing like himſelf, all ſhining bright, 


{A little living Sunne, Sonne of the living Light. | 


OI 46 | 
Nor made he this like other Iſles; but gave it 
Vigour, ſefce, reaſon, and a perfe&t motion, 
To move it {elf whither itſelf would have ir, 
And know what falls within the verge of notion: 


| 


No time might change it, but'as ages went: 
So ſtill return'd; Gl nada, reves ſpent; 
More riſing in their fall, more rich in detrimenc. 
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The purple Iſland. 

| "2 *F- | E - 
Soonce the * Cradle of that double light, 
| | Whereof one rules the night, the other day, ' 
| (Tull ſad Latona flying Jund's ſpite, | 

| Her double burthenthere did ſafely lay) dj 
| Not rooted yet, in every ſea was roving, 
|  Withevery wave, and every winde removing; 
| But fince to thoſe fair Twins hath left her ever ving. | 


| 48 | : ; 
| Look as a fcholar, who'doth cloſely gather ' [- 
| Many large volumes ina narrow 'placey 122) | = 
{ So thatgreat Wilſdomeall this All together | 
| Confin'd into this Iſlands little ſpace; 

|- And being one,ſoon'into two he fram'dit; 
 |Z And now made two, to-one againreclaim'd;ir;-/ 

| The little: 1/e- of Man;/or Purple Ifland nam'd it; © 


| 4. 22 
Thrice happy was the worlds firſt infancie; 

1 Nor knowing yet, nor curious illito know:. 

| Joy withour grief;/love withour;jealoufie: 1: | 1 

| None felt hard labour, or the ſweating! plough:-: ' | 
| The willing earth broughttribute to her King; | 
| Bacchas unborn lay hidden in-thecling 
| Ofbig-ſwoln grapes;their drink was every fuverſpring. }. 

| 50 3 | 

{| Ofall the windes there was no difference: * | 
| None knew mild Zephyres fromcold ZExras mouth; | 
| Nor orithyia's lovers violence (© 1 eo. | 
| Diſtinguiſhe from the-ever-dropping: South: /[:' 1; 'r+: } 
| | But eithergentle Weſt-winds'reigndalohe, -*' | 
— Orelſe no winde, or harmfull-winde was none: 


But-one winde was in all; andall the windes in one. 
| 3 B JI 92121 None: 


_ — OO» 
CY EE" 
<—_ —_— 
* 


edt 


—EE_ 


"OI 


| Grief, of an heavy nature, ſteddy: lies, 


| But j Aa io lighter preſence, eas'ly flies, 


| 


Wirneſſe this glorious Iſle, which not content - 


{| Would trie what e're-is inthe continent; 


| 


['Tis grief'to know of gricf, and ill to know of ill,” 


That old flie Serpent, ( lie, but ſpitefull more) 
| Vextwith the glo! his happy Ifle, 


' 4 


' 


Where thouſand dearhs and hells torment the - 


; | IP 


| None knew the ſeaz( oh bleſſed ignorance!\}j- - 7 
| None nam'd the ſtars, the North carres conſtant race, 
| Taurus bright horns, or Fiſhes happy chance: 
Aftreayet chang'd not her name or place; - 
Her ev'n-pois'd ballance heav'n yetnever tri'd: 
|| Noneſought new coaſts, nor forrainlands deſcri'd; 
.But intheir own they liv'd, and'in their own they did. 


But (ah!) what liveth Jong i in 9 me wo 
And cannot be remov'd for weightinefſey - 


eldome comes, and ſoon away will goe: 
oe ſecret power here all things orders ſo,' 
TR for'a ſun-ſhine _ follows an age of woe, 


'Tobe confin'd in bounds of happineſſe, 


And ſeek outill, and fearch for wretchedneſſe. 
Ah fond; to ſeek what then was inthy will? 
That needs no curious ſearch;*tisnexr us ſtill.” 


54 | 


Allures it ſubrly om the peacefull ſhore, 19 1 
And with irpatnred livr;Be Cotour'd guile Gig 
Drencht' in * dead: ſeas; whoſe dark WS; 

 Emprie their ſulphur Waves in endleffe night; '* 


5 __.__* ll, So 
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| So whena fiſher-ſwain by chance hath pid» —* || 
A big-growtt Po partes the leſſer frie, - | 


—_ . 


| Where there is no way out, bur cafic paſſage in. 


| 56 

That deathfull lake hath theſe three properties; | 
| No turning path, oriflue thence is found: 
| The captive never dead, yet everdies; 


| [Orwhocanendin eath,wheredeathsno ending have? | 


57 
For ever had this Ifle in that foul ditch 

| With curcleſle grief and endlefle errour ſtrai'd, 

| | Boyling in ſulphur, and hot-bubbling pitch; 

| Had not the King, whoſe laws he (fool )betrai'd, 


l p . — Y CIT . | 
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He ſets a withy Labyrinth beſide, 
And with fair baits allures his nimble eye; 
- Which he invading with-out-ſtretched finne, 
All. ſuddainly is compaſt-with the ginne, 


It endleſſe finks, yet never comes to ground: 
Hells ſelf is pictur'dia that brimſtone wave; 
For what retiring from that helliſh grave? 


Unſnarl'd that chain, then from that lake ſecur'd; 
For which ten thouſand tortures he endur'd: | 


| So hard was this loſt Ifle, fo hard to be recur'd. 


58 


| O thou deep well of life, wide ſtream of love, 
 |( More deep, more wide thengwideſt deepeſt ſeas) 


' Who dying Death to endlefſe death didſt prove, 


To work this wilfull-rebell Iſlands eaſe, 
Thy love no time began, no time decaies; 


Bur ſtill increaſerth with decreaſing daies: 


| Where then may we begin, where may we end thy | 


- © praiſe? : " __Myt 


"bf 


My callow wing, that newly left the neſt, 

How can it make ſo high a towring flight? © 

O depth without a depth! in humble breaſt 

Wirth praiſes I admire ſo wondrous height. - 
But thou, my * ſiſter Muſe, mayſt well go higher, 
And cnd thy flight; ne'remay thy pineons tire: | 

| Thereto may he his grace and gentle heat aſpire, 

60 


Then let me end my caſter taken ſtorie, 
And ſing this Iflands new recover'd ſcat. 
But ſee, the eye of noon, in brighteſt glorie,- 
( Teaching great men )is ne're ſo little great: | 

Our panting flocks retire into the glade; - aid: 

They crouch, and cloſe to th' carth their horns have 

Vail we our ſcorched heads in that thick beeches ſhade, 


o 


: 


| 
; 


| 
| 
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{ That glorious image of himſelf was raz'd; 

] Ah! ſcarce the place of that beſt partwe finde: 
' | And that bright Sun-like knowledge much defac'd, 
| Onely ſome twinkling ſarres' remain behinde: 


And drooping ſtock with branches freſh immortalize, 


| | So that*lonebird infruirfull Arabie,: - 
| When now her ſtrength and waning life decajes, * 
| Upon ſomeairie rock, or mountain high, | 
| In ſpiced bed ( fir'd by neare Phebss rayes) 7 


—— 


>» k 
| Now was this Iſle pull'd from that horrid main, 


| Wherein (to curb the too aſpiring minde ) 
| The betterthings were loſt, the worſt were leftbehinde. 


CANT.IL. | 
T NEclining Phebus, as he larger grows, FS: 
LI #(Taxing proud folly ) gentler waxeth ſill; 


; Cant.2. The purple land. 


Never leſle fierce, thenwhen he greateſt ſhows; 


When Thirſil on a gentle riſing hill | 
| ( Whereall his flock he round might feeding view) | 
| Sits down, and circled with a wiely crue . (new: 
Of Nymphs & ſhepherd-boyes,thus*gan his ſong re-| 


Which bears the fearful looks and name of death; 
And fſetled new with bloud and dreadfull pain, 
By him who twice had giv'n( once forfeit ) breath: 
A baſer ſtate then what was firſtaſſign'd; 


Mo —_— — 


Then morrtall madez yet as one fainting dies, 
Two other inirs place ſucceeding riſe; 


| Her ſelf and all, her crooked age conſumes: 
Straight from the aſhes and thoſe rich perfumes 


A new-born Phoenix flies, 6  FPAe place reſumes. 
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I It grounded lies. upon a ſure *founlation, 


Tmeeares | Compact, and hard; whoſe matter ( cold and dric ) + 
fmilar pact of | Mary © D7% 2c l 

we bod}, mo? | TO MATÞIC turns in ſtrongeſt congelation; 
| mede by the 


md e | Fram'd of fat earth, which fires together tie: 


ee | Throughall the lfle, and every part extent, 
| thicker portion . . 


| reg, wm | To give Juſt form to cyery regiment; 


and fi forthe | Tt parting {tO cach, part duc: ſtrength/and ſtabliſhment, 
| 6 | 


and fizure of | 
{| the whole, , | 
- ]> aarives | bYWhoſe looſer ends areglu'd with brother carth, 
was | Of nature like, and of a neare relation; 


and ligaments 


|oworma: | Of ſelf-ſame parents both, ar ſelf-ſame birth; 


| [mure,iis |© That oft it ſelf ſtands fora good foundation: 
INE hoon, © Both theſe a third doth ſoulder faſt, and binde; 
wn. | Softerrhen both, yer of the ſelf.lame kinde; | 
» | All inſtruments of motion, in one league combin'd. -, 
7 
: | Uponthis baſea*curious'work is rais'd,: 

- | Like undivided brick, entire and one; | 
[Though ſoft, yer laſting, with-juſt balance paiſ'd; 
Ni | Diſtributed with-due proportion: './ 1: 

And that theirougher frame might lutkunſeen, 

All fair is hung with coverings flighriand thinne; 
Which partly hide itall, yet all is partly ſeen: | 

fo 


As whena virginher ſnow!circledbreaſt > 


# Diſplaying hides, and hiding ſweet diſplaies; 
The greater ſegments cover'd; andthe reſt | © 
The vail tranſparent willingly betraies; | 
 |-*Fhus takes and gives, thus lehds and borrows light: 
- | Eefteyes ſhould ſurfer withtoo greedy fight, © * . | 
Tranſparent lawns withhold; more to increaſe delight | 
= | ſ : orl 
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'fNor is there any part in all this land, - 

But is a little Ifle: for thouſand brooks 

| In azure chanels glide on filver ſand; 

{ Their ſerpent windings, and deceiving crooks 

Circling abour, and war'ring all the plain, - 

|| Emptie themſelvesinto th' all-drinking main; © 

| And'creeping forward ſlide, but never turn again, 

| 10 

Three diff” ring ſtreams from fountains different, 

| Neither in nature nor inſhape agreeing... . * 

| ( Yet each with other friendly everwent)....” ; ,- 
Give to this Ifſe his fruitfulneſſe and being: 

| 8&Thefirſt in ſingle chanels' skie-like blue, _ -- 

| With luke-warm waters di'd in poxphyx hue, _ .-. 

| Sprinkle this crimſonTfle with purple-colour'd dew, 


| is | ); © £11 
bThe next, though from the ſameſprings firſt it riſe, 


> m——_ ew 


| Doth loſe his former name:and qualities; --/7/ // 
| Through: many a dale it flows, and many a mountain; 
More firie light, :and needfull more thenally 
And therefore fenced with a double wall, -.. 


I2 

|i The laſt, mn all things diffring ſromthe other, 

| Fall from an-hill, and cloſe together go, © © 

{ | Embracing as they runne, each with his brother, - 

| Guarded withdouble trenches ſure they flow: 

The coldeſt ſpring, yet nature beſt they have; 

And like the lateall ſtones which heaven pave, 

# | Slide down to every part on their thick milky wave.. 
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Yet paſſing through. another greater fountain, -.;) | ,,/. | 
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{ All froths his yellow ſtreams with many a ſudding fall. | « 
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LE "3 
|. rior. | £ Theſe with a thouſand ſtreams through th” Iſland yg. 
* | Admea fon. | Bring tribure in; the firſt gives nouriſhment, ( ving, 
Taree | Next life, laſt ſenſe and arbitrarie mioving: . 

For when the Prince hath-now his mandate ſent, 

| The nimble poalts quick dowa the river runne, 
And.end their journey, though but now begunne.. | 


' Butnow the mandate came,& now the mandate's done, 


1 almoftinan _ 


14 | 
intzaz. | The whole Iſle, parted in three regiments, 
od maybe | By three Metropolies is joyntly ſway*dz a 
Ord'ring in peace-and warre their governments. 
With loving concord, and with mutuall aid: 
The loweſt hath the worſt, but largeſt See, 
* The middle lefle, of grearer dignitie: © 
The higheſt teaſt, but holds rhe greateſt ſoveraigntie..,] 


eric. | Deep in a vale doth that firſt province lie, . 

| With many a citie grac't, and fairly town'dg . - 

And for atence from forrain enmitie;- 

m With five ſtrong-builded walk encompaſt round; 
Which my rude pencil wilt in limming ſtain; 

|. A work more curious, then which poets fejgne- 

;. | Neptune and Phwbus mo and pulled down again: 

» The firſt of theſe is that round ſpreading fence, 

Which like aſea girts th” Ifle inevery parts 

- Of faireſt building, quick and nimble ſenſe, 

| Of common:matter fram'd with ſpeciall art; 

"M Of middle temper, outwardeſt of all, _ _. 

Wo [av | To warnof every chance that may. befall: ro 

_—_ he ſame a fence, and ſpieza watchman, and a wall. | 


2a | ; 
; leed and bloud; rhe covering, and ornament of parts that are under ir : outs | 
Rn; s - 29 ram dee Ge up we. ergng. 4 
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The purple Wand. 
I7 ; 

| ® His native beautie is a lilie white, - | 
| | Which ſtill fome other colour'd ſtream infeerh; but 
| Leaſt like itſelf; with divers ſtainings dight, | 
|The inward diſpoſition detedteth: 
| | Tf white, it argues wet; if purple, fire; 
/&F | Tt black, a heavie cheer, and'fixr defire; 
Youthfull and blithe, if ſuiced'in a rofte rire;. 
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?Ir cover'd ſtands withfilken flouriſhing, 
| | Which as it oft decaies, renews again, 
| The others ſenſe and beautie perteting; 
| Which els would feel, but with ahfiag pain: 
Whoſe pleaſing ſweetneſle, and reſplenfent ſhine, 
1 Softning the wanton touch, and wandting ey'n, 
/|Dothoft the Prince himſelf with witch'ries undermine.. 
i 19: 
{ 1The ſecond rampier of a ſofter matter, 
| Caſtup by th' purple rivers overflowing: 
|Whoſeairy wave, and ſwelling waters, fatter. 
|| For want of. heat congeal'd, and thicker growing, 

* The wandring heat (which ut ne're ſubfſteth ) 
4 Sends back again to what confine it liſteth; 
{And outward cnemies by yeelding moſt reſiſteth.. 


bog Guo 


4.4 


yy 


—_ 


(Ng 


4 "Y 
—— A... 


| The third'more inward, firmer then the beſt; 

May ſeem art firſt but thinly built, and flight; - 

But yet of more defence then all-the reſt; 

| Of thick and ſtubborn ſubſtance, ſtrongly dight. - 

Theſe three ( three. common fences ) round.impile IE 

This regiment, and alkthe other Ifle; - -.--29 Tl 
beguile.. _ 


[And ſaving inward friends, their outward foes 
C3 Beſide | i 
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Cant. 2, | 


The purple Iſland. | 


| 21 | |; 
#:- | Beſide theſe three, * rwo.more appropriate guards», 
|With conſtant watch compalle this government: 
The firſt eight companies 1n ſeverall wards, 
(To cach his ſtation in this regument ) 
"| On each fidefoure, continuall watch obſerye, 
wm | _ And under one great-Captain joyntly ſerve; —- 
Two fore-right ſtand, two croſſe, and foure obliquely 
22 OF ( {werve, 
« The other fram'd of commonmatter, all : 
meer: | This lower region girts with ſtrong defence; 
4awiz,zer> | More long, then round, with double-builded wall, 


tkinne, that it | 4 
Cer | 1 NOUSh fingle often ſeems to {lighter ſenſe; 
| Barne +cins, | VVith mgay gates, whoſe ſtrangeſt properties 

Proted this coaſt from all conſpiracies; _- 


| Admitting. welcome friends, excluding enemies. | 


rr Ro OO — — 


23 
* Between this fences double-walled fides, 
| »-farge Foure {lender brooks run creeping o're the lea; 
ez | The firſt is call'd the Nurſe, and rifing ſlides 
— | wheethever- | FrOM this low regions Mctropolic: 


\ Farmenum| Two from th' Heart-citie . bend their filent pace; | 
 Foare The laſt from Urine-lake with waters baſe 
pea | In th Alantoid ſeacmpries his lowing race. 

, e : 24 . | 
| | natiate |* Down in a vale, where theſe two parted walls 

| [omanzec. | Differ from each with wide diſtending ſpace; 
the cult in | Into a lake the Urine-river falls, 
| vearineaar; Which at the Nephros hill beginnes his race: 


nr Ambit Crooking his banks he often runs aſtray, 
| | bane recenng | Leſt His 11] ſtreams might backward finde a way: 
CI - 


| pe. || Thereto, ſome ſay, was built a curious framed bay. 


1x The paſſazes 
| | carrying the urine from the kidneys to the bladder. Some afficm that in the paſſage Rands + cutious lid, or covers 


| w 
| | ___ The 
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| 
| 


| Thenthey, to-which. we honour'd names impart... 


©The formn( as whenwith-breath our bag-pipes riſe, 
And. ſwell.) round-wiſe,and long, yer long-wiſe more; 
Fram'd tothe: moſt capacious figures guiſe: 


; 


25 


7 The Urine.lake drinking his colour'd brook, 
By lirtle-ſwells, and fills his ſtrerching ſides: — 
But when theftream the brink 'gins over-look, 
A ſturdy groom empties the. {welling tides; 
Sphin&er ſome call; who if he looſed be, - 
Or ſtiffe with cold,'out flows the ſenſeleſle ſea; 
And ruſhing unawares covers-the drowned lea. ' 
| | 25: 


| *From thence with blinder paſſage, (flying name) 


Theſe noyſome ſtreams a ſecret pipe conveys; 
Which-though we tearm the hidden'parts of ſhame, 
Yet for the skill- deſerve noleſſer praiſe 


Oh powetfull Wiſdome, with what wondrous art 


|| Mad'ſt thou-the beſt, who thus haſt fram'd: the vileſt 
4 _ (part 


Ri 27 
{ *Six goodly Cities, built with ſuburbs round, 


Do fair adorn this lower region: 

dThe firſt KXoilia, whoſe extreameſt bound - 

On this ſide border'd by the Splenzon, 

- On that by ſoveraigne Hepars large:commands : 
The merry'Diazome above it ſtands, 


28: 


To-both. theſe joyn'din league & never failing 'bands- 
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For 'tis the {lands garner;here its ſtore © 
Lies treafur'd* up; which -well- prepar'd it ſends: 
By ſecret path that tor” Arch-citie bends; 


Which-making it more fit, to-all the Iſle diſpends. 
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The purple Iſland. * 
29 
Farre hence at foot of rocky Cephals hills . 
This Ciries *Steward dwells in vaulted ſtone; 
And twice a day Koilia's ſtore-houſe fills 
With certain rent, and due proviſion: 
_ Aloft he fitly dwells in arched cave; 
* Which todeſcribe I better time ſhall have, 
When that fair mount I ſing, & his white curdy wave, 
30 
At that caves mouth « twice ſixteen Porters: ſtand, 
Receivers of the.cuſtomarie-rent; \ 1 
*] Ofeach fide foure, (the formoſt of the band) £ - 
Whoſe office to divide what in is ſent: 

\ Straight other foure break it-in peices ſmall; 
And art each hand twice five, which grinding all, 
Fit. ic for convoy, and this cities Arſenall. | 

Re: : 
| From thence a Groom with wondrous volubilitie - |. 
Delivers all unto neare officers, 7 Fe 
Of nature like himſelf, and like agihtie; 
Art each fide foure, that are the governours 
_ To ſeethe vid als ſhipt at fitreſt tide; _ (lide, 
Which ſtraight from thence with proſp*'rous chanel 
eapene | And in K 0#/ig's port with nimble oars glide. D 
mis 4 
The haven, fram'd with wondrous ſenſe and art, 
Opens it ſelf toall chatentrance ſcek; 
| Yer if ought back would turn, and thence depart, 
{if | With thouſand wrinkles ſhuts the ready creek: - 
'' hb riner Bur when the rent is ſlack, it rages rife , 
fy [hcacinat- And murines in ir {elf with civil ſtrife: 6: 
| | $=msrhe | Thereto a Blittle groom egges it with ſharpeſt knife. /7| 
| | Below! 
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Below dwells in this Cities market-place 

| The Iſlands common 'Cook, ConcoGion; ” : 

| Common to all; thetefore in middle ſpace 

| Is quarter'd fit in juſt proportion; 

Whence never from his labour he retires;- ' 
| Noreſt he asks;or berter change requires: (kites. 
| Both nightand day he: mo ne're fleeps,norleep de- 


& That. heat, whichin his furnace ever fumeth, 

| Is nothing like | to. our hor parching fireg "1? (lt! 
Which-all conſuniing, ſelf at length confumerh; 1 

{Bur moiſtning flames a gentle hear inſpire,' | | 

Which ſure ſomein-born neighbour to him lendeth; 

| Andoftthe hord'ring coaſt fit fuell ſendeth, ' / 

| And oft the riſing 6 ef down _ deſcendeth. 


Like to a'pot; where under hovering 

Divided flames, the ironfides rn] 

Above is ſtopt with cloſe.laid cover 01! 
Exhaling fumes tonarrow ſtraits Ci ibs! 

|| So doubling heat, his dutie doubly ran. 

'  Suchis the fire ConcoQions vellel needeth, 

[Who: daily all the Ifle with fir proviſion feederh. 

$0. £1 

There: many a'grooi the buſie Cook attends 

In under offices, and ſeverall place: _ 

'This gathers up the ſcumme, and thence i it ſends. 

'To becaſt out; another liquours baſe, -:: 

- Another garbage, which the kitchin cloyes;/ 71 . {je nn 

 Anddivers filth, whoſe ſent the place annoyes, | >... 

|By divers ſecrer waies in under-finks conyoyes. "+ 


af] D Therefore 


| [[2 anionare- [1 Therefore aſecond Part is Glebang frani'd, 
[Sims | To let out what upſavorie. therc'remains:” 
nan | Therc fits a needfullgroom, the Porternam'd, 
* | Which ſoon the full-grown-kiechin cleanly drains 
"s| Bydivexspipes,Withluumdned turnings giring; | 
* | - Leſt thatthe foodeoo ſpecdibyreticing;;” 
»« | ShowldWhet the: ppc Rilt-cloy'd, &ſtill Seficind 


- Paſting | So Eriſighon-once fir IL animeniihn) £136 

id. | With hungry rage, fed: ga ataricodingy =: 

gre | I CN chouland duo feet 'dintex AD 

| Ml Yetin ten thouſand, credrnaryr 

ea | | Iygirhis daugheer hundred dancs es. 
| A whojecamps meat he-imbisgorge inhum' ae 
ww. | Anda cophum'd, 9-10 Yet: Was: uriconfum'd.” 


[whe | Such would the ſtate of this wholeUlandbe, 
: Ks fo If thoſe pIpes- WIRdi9gs _— quick delaying). | 
eB | Should not iy ern Edaditie;»; 
With longes ay: exce-appetire allayings!: | 

«>. | * Theſe pipezamei{evendold: alipk ws Ie; 
wr | Yet allace te folded io 4 little pi 
| | Whergof threenoble _ innkeer thick; &vile! | 


p The fir#is narrow'(F, ail down-right doth look, 
ach | Leſt that his charge diſch arg'4mighthback ors 

» | And by'th& way y-enkes ini bioter root, 562 2: 
eaten || That = the chanel kopt with 1 
oa 
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41 | | 
| * The ſecond lean and lank, till pill'd, and harri'q 
| By mighty bord'retsoft his barns invading; 

& | Away his food ahdnew-inn'd ſtore is.catr?d; 
© | Therefore anangry colour, never fading, 
© | Purples his cheek:? the third for lengthexceeds, 
rink down his ſtream in- hundred turnings leads: - 
Theſe three moſt noble are,zadorn'd with ſilken threads. 


1; 42 | 
1'The formoſt of the baſe half blinde appeares; | 
And where his broad way in ati 1/405 ends, 
© | There he examines all his paſſengers - a ions 4 Tg 
| And thoſe who ought not ſcape, he Batkwnatd nds: 
| * The ſecondeols court, where tempeſts raging 
Shut cloſe withina cave the windes eticaging, _ + 
With earthquakes ſhakes the Iſland, thutiders pre 
W070 20 WO RR 
[The laſt down-right falls to port Eſquilize, CM 
More ſtrait above, beneath ſtill broader growing; _ 
Soon as the gate opes by the Kings aſligne, 
| Empries it ſelf, farre thence the filth out-throwing: 
This gate endow'd with many properties, 
Yet for his office ſight and naming flies; 
Therefore betweentwo hills, indarkeſt valley lies, 


t To that Arch-citie of thisgovernment 

The three firſt pipes the ready feaſt convoy: 

The other three, in baſer office ſpent, _ | 

1 Fling out the dregs, whichel[e the kitchin cloy. 

| *In every onethe Heparkeep 'his ſpies; 
Who if ought goodwith evif blended lies, 

'Thence bring it back again to Hepars treaſuries. nunderles | 
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| Twa-ſeverall covers fence theſe twice three pipes: 
*|z The firſt from over-ſwimming takes his name, 
Like cobweb:lawn woven with-hundred ſtripes: 
! The ſecond, ſtrengrh'ned with a'\double frame, 

From forein enmitie the pipes maintains: 

x Cloſe by the Pancreas ſtands, who ne re:complains, 
Though preſt' by all his neighbours; he their ſtare ſu- 
i | RT £7 ES) (ftains,) 

|Next mes. chief of all theſe lower parts, 

-| One of the three, yet of the three the leaſt, 
But ſee, the Sunne, like to undauntedhearts, 
Entargesin his fall his ample breaſt: 7 

Now hie-we home; the pearled dew ere long 
e| Will wet the mothers, and their tender young: 

.. [To morrow with the day we may renew our ſong. 
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CAN-T. II. 


» Bl | = Morning freſh, dappling her horſe with roſes» 
| (Vextarthe lingring ſhades, that long had lefthe , 


. 


| In Tithons freezing arms ) the light diſcloſes; + 
And chafing Night, of rule and heav'n bereft her: | 
The Sunne with gentle beams his rage diſguiſes, 
| Andllike aſpiring tyrants, temporiſes; - 

Never to-be'endur'd, but when he falls, or riſes. 


| 2 

| Thirſil from withy priſon, as he uſes, 
| Lets out his flock, and onan hill Rood heeding 
Which bites the graſſe, and which his meat refuſes; | | 
So hisgladeyes fed with theirgreedy feeding: 
| Straight flock a ſhoal of Nymphs & ſhepherd-ſwains | 
| While all their lambes rang'd on the flowry plains; | 
Then thus the boy began, crown'd withtheir circling þ ©” 

| ( trains. | 


$:l 


3 
You gentle ſhepherds, and you ſnowie fires;> 
That ſit around, my rugged rimes attending; {| * © © | 
How may Thopeto-quir-your ſtrong defrres, © it | 
In verſe uncomb'd ſuch wonders comprehendings- -- 
Too well I know my rudenetle all unfit © [| 
To frame this curious Iſle, whoſe framing yet 
| Was never throughly-known to any-humane wir.” © [> ine 


| 4 
| Thou Shepherd-God, who onely know'ſt itirighty ; 7 
And hid'ft that art from all the world befideg /{_  ., 
Shed in my miſtie breaſt thy ſparkling light, - 
And in this fogge my<tring footſteps guide; ... ') ii] © 
| Thou who-fiſt mad'{,and-never wilt'forlake it: rrtptrs þo 
Elſe hew ſhall my weak hand dare undertake it, re. 


When thou thy (elf ask'ſt counſel of thy ſelfro make it? | £ 
hal | | D 3 RR... 3 
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| | Nextto.Kolia, on the right fide ſtands, 
| Fairly diſpread in large dominion, 
| Th' * Arch-citie Hepar, ſtretching her commands - ,, 


0 


-* | Toall within this lower region; 


Fenc'r with. ſure barres, and ſtrongeſt ſituation, 

So never fearing foreiners invalion: 

| Hence are the walls flight,thinne;buikt but my fight & 
| 6 10N, 


|'©To th' Heart and toth' Head-citie ſurely ti'd 
- | With firmeſt league, and mutuall reference: 
| His liegers there, theirs ever here abide, 
To take up rife, and: caſuall difference: 
4 Builtall alike, ſeeming like rubies ſheen, 
Of ſome, peculiar marter; ſuch I ween, 
As over all the world may no where cle be ſeen, 


7 
|© Much like a mount it eaſily aſcendethg _ 
The upper man's all ſmooth as ſlipperie glaſle: 
But on the. lower many. acragge dependeths 
Like to the hangings of ſome rockie maſſe: _ 
f Here firſt the purple fountain making vent, 
By thouſand rivers through the: Ifle diſpent, - 
Gives every part fic growth anddaily nouriſhment. - 
. 
#Inthis fair town the Iſles great Steward dwells; 
- | His porphyre houle glitters in purple dies 
In purple clad himſelf: from hence he deals 
His ſtore to all the Iles neceſlitie: | 
And rhough the renit he'daily duly pay, ' - 
Yet doth his flowing ſubſtance ne're dec q. 
All day he rent receives, returns it all the day. al 


| 
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The purple Wand. 
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[gn - 
And like thar golden fare, which cuts his 
Through Satwrns ice, and Mars his firy 


way 
wall; 


| Temp'ring their ſtrite with his more kindely ray: 
So 'tweenthe Splenions froſt and th' angry Gall. 
{ The joviall Hepar fits; with great expenice © 
Cheering the Tfle by his ſweet influence; | 
So flakes their envious rage and endleſſe difference. |. 


| | 1.0. ART hy 
Within, ſome ſay, ® Love hath his habitation; - 
Not Cupids ſelf, but Capids better brother: : - -_ 
For Cupids ſelf dwells with alower nation, - 
But this more ſure, much chaſter then. the other; 
. By whoſecommand weeither love our kinde, 
| Or with moſt -pertedt love affetrhe minde; - 
With ſuch adiamond knot he often ſouls can binde. © | 


It 

i Two purple ſtreams here raiſe their boiling heads; - / 
The firſt and leaſt/withi hollow cavern breeding, 
His waves on divess;neighbour groundsdifpreads: 


'The next fair-river albche reſt exceeding, | 
| Topping the hill, breaks forth ia fleree.evaſion, 
And ſheds abroad, his Nile-like inundationg 
So gives toall the Iſle their food and yegeration. 
V2 | 
Yet theſe from other ſtreams much different; 
For others, as they longer, broader grow; 
Theſeas they rumne in narrow banks impent,. 
Are thenat leaſt; when in the main they flow: 
 Muchlikea tree, which all his'roors {6 enides;  _ 
| That all the rrunk4n his fill -Body- hides; - (vides: ||; 
Which ſtraight his ſkemmeto MN RE EDS + | 
on | er 
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juice : 
in 

the ſtomack 

could nor all 


With other.liquours in the well abounding; 
could norall | Before their AOwing chanels are detected, 
— [eattr) Some lefler delfs, the fountains bottome ſounding, - 


wn Suck out the baſer ſtreams, the {prings annoying, 


13 | CS: 4 t 
 Titheayte,o | k Yerleſt theſe-ſtreams might hap tobe infeRed-}. ; . 


ſheer ther: An hundred Ed nrgrnin that end employing, (1ng, 
{arab Thence run to fitter PIES their noifome load conyoy. 
heir apount Such is fair Hepar;! which with great diflenſion 
2 Ofall the reſt pleads moſtantiquitie; * 
But yet th' Heart-citie with no lefſe contention, - 
..- | And juſteſt challenge, claims prioritie: ' 

| Bur ſure the Hepar was the elder bore; 
For that ſmall river, call'd the Nurſe, of yore © 
| Laid boths foundation, yet Hepay built afore. © 
WET x 


Three poi{'nous liquours from:this purple well 

Riſe with the native ſtreams; ®the firſt like fire, 

All laming hot, red, furious, and fell, - W.} 

venom | The ſpring of dire debate, and civile irez yl 
extes. | Which wer'tnot ſurely held with ſtrong retention, 

Would ſtirre domeſtick ſtrife, and fierce contention, 


And walte the weary Ifle with'never ceas'd diſſenſion, 


16 L991 
| Therefore cloſe by a little conduit ſtands, 
* Choledochus, that drags this poiſon hence, 
| And ſafely locks it up in priſon bands; 
vow | Thence gently drains it through a narrow fence; 
- A needfull fence, attended with a guard, _ . . -; .,.; | 
| Thatwatches 1n the ftraitsall cloſely barr'd; 
| Leſt ſome might back eſcape,and break the priſonward: 


hurgour from the liver another conveying the o lus into firſt . 0211, Andi 
double gate to keep the liquour | nmnyas_T oh VErRays i the gut, and ſo empeying the gall A 
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The ®next ill ſtream the wholeſome fount offending, + 
|| All dreery black and frighrfull, hence convay'd 
By divers drains unto the Splexion tending, 
| The Splenion o re againſt the Hepar laid, 
Built long, and {quare:ſome ſay that laughter here | 
| Keeps reſidence; but laughter fits not there, 
Where darkneſle ever dwells, and melancholy fear. 
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18 
| ? And ſhould theſe waies, ſtopt by ill accident, 
'To th' Hepar ſtreams turn back their muddie humours; 
The cloudie Ifle with helliſh dreeriment 
Would ſoon be fill'd, and thouſand fearfull rumours: | 
- Fear hides him here, lockt deepin earthy cell; r 
Dark, dolefull, deadly-dull, a little hell; - ( dwell, 
| Where with himfright, deſpair,and thouſand horrours 
; 


4 


2 

{If this black town in over-growth increaſes, _ 

With too much ſtrength his neighbours over-bearing; | * 
| The Hepar daily, and whole Ifle decreaſes, 
| Like ghaſtly ſhade, or aſhie ghoſt appearing: 

But when it pines,th*Ifle thrives;irs curſe, his bleſſing: 

| *So when atyrant raves, his ſubjects preſſing, - 
| His gaining is their loſle, his treaſure their diſtreſing. |: 


[The third bad water, bubbling from this fountain, 
Is wheyiſh cold, which with good liquours meint, 
Is drawn into the double Nephros mountain; 
Which ſuck the beſt for growth, andnouriſhment: 
*©The worſt, as through a little pap, diſtilling | - 
| To divers pipes,the pale cold rea earmay: 
Runs down to th Urine-lake, his banks thrice daily $11-| 


from the bloud, xs diſtilled from little fleſhie ſubſtances in the kidneys, 
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x49 |» Theſe mourzains differ but in ſituation, 

rome | In form and matter like: the left is higher, 

M2, | Leſt even height might flack their operation: 

| Both like the Moon which now wants half her fire, | 
Yer into two obtuſer angles bended, FJ 

Both ſtrongly with a double wall defended, 

| And both have walls of mudde before thoſe walls ex.'} 

22 (tended, | 

The fixt and laſt town in this region, HS 

With largeſt ſtretcht precins, and compaſle wide, 

1s that, where Yezws and her wanton ſonne 

(Her wanton Cupid ) will in youth reſide: 

| For though his arrows and his golden bow 

On other hills he frankly does beſtow, (glow, 

Yet here he hides the fire with which each heart doth 

| 83 | 

|For that great Providence, their courſe foreſecing 

| Too eas'ly led into the fea of death; 

Afrer this firſt,gave them a ſecond being, 

Which in their off. ſpring newly flouriſheth: 

| He therefore made the fire of generation 

| To burn in7emws courts without ceſſation, 

1 Out of whoſe aſhes comes another Iſland nation. 

| %4 +9 

For from the firſt a fellow Iſle he fram'd, 

| f (For what alone can live, or fruirfull be? ) 

 Arren the firſt, the ſecond Thelunam'd; 

 Weaker the laſt, yet fairermuch to ſee: 

| Alike inall the reſt, here diſagreeing, ; N 

4 Where Yezusand her wanton have their being: | 

For nothing is produc't of two in all agreeing. 
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But though ſome few in theſe hid parts would {ee 
Their Makers glory, and their juſteſt ſhame; 
F Yet for the moſt would turn to luxorie, 
t And what they ſhould Iament, would make their me: 
Flie then thoſe parts, which beſt are undeſcri' Ly 


Forbear, my maiden ſong, to blazon wide 
What th' Iſle and FRI ſelf doth ever ſtrive to hide. JIY 


|| Theſe two farr Ifles di ind | in their creation, 
[| Yet one extracted from the others ſtde, 
| Are oft made one by Loves firmcombination, 
And from this -unitie are multipli'd: | 
Strange may it ſeem;ſuchtheir condition, 
[| Thar they are more diſpread by union; 
And two ate tweary gs by being made in one. 


For from theſe two in Loves cn agrecing, 
Another little Iſle is ſoorfprocee 
At firſt of unlike frame and matter being 
WW In 7enus temple takes it form and recog; 
I - Tillar full time the tedious priſon flying, 


It breaks all lers its ready way denying; 
If And ſhakes the CRONE Ifewith ofren painful dying. 


So by the Boſphor Aritsi in Euxine ſeas, 
| Not farte from old Byzantwm., cloſely ſand 
| Two neighbour Iflands, call'd $ Sywplegade 
| Which ſometime ſeem but ane Cotabincd hand: 
For often | meeting on: 'thewatrie plain, © -? 
And parting oft, toſt by the boiſtrous main; 
j They now ware jojurd in penis Fens now wet again. 


_ Here! 
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Here oft not Luſt, but ſweeteſt Chaſtitie, _ 
| | Coupled ſometimes, and ſometimes fingle, dwells; 
| Now linkt with Love, to quench Luſts tyrannie, 
|Now Phcoenix-like alone in narrow cells: 
| Such Phenix one, but oneat once may be: 
In Albians hills thee, Baſiliſſa, thee, 
2:Such onely have I ſeen, ſuch ſhall I never ſee. 


: 29 ; 
| What Nymph was this,( ſaid faireſt Roſalcen) 
. | Whom thou admireſt thus above ſo many 2 
She, while ſhe was, (ah!)was the ſhepherds Queen; 
Sure ſuch a ſhepherds Queen was never any: 
|» But (ah!) no joy her dying heart contented, 

| Since ſhe adear© Deers fide unwilling rented; 
Whoſe death ſhe all too late, too ſoon, too. much, re- 


| ]Ah royall maid! why ſhould'ſtthou thus lament thee? 

- | Thy little fault was but too-much beleeving: 

| [Iris too much ſo much thou ſhould'ſt repent thee; 

His joyous ſoulat reſt defires no.grieving. : - - (her; 
Theſe words(vain words!)fond comforters did lend 


22 | 

- [But how ſhould Ithoſe ſorrows.dare diſplay? | - 
Or how limme forth her yertues wonderment? 

She was ( ay me! ſhe was) the ſweeteſt May += 

That ever flowr'd in, Albions regiment..i-_ /\ {1/11 / 

Few eyes fall n lights adore: yet fame ſhall keep; | 

Her name awake, when others filent ſleepy. ' - * | 

| Whilemen have cares to heate, eyes -rolook back, and 


we 


| 


31 . >. ( pented. | 


| But (ah!) no words, no prayers might ever bend'her | 
[Fo give an end to grief, till endleſſe grief did end her. 
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33 
And though the curres(which whelpt & nurſt in Spain» 
Learn of fell Geryon to ſharle and braw] ) 
Have vow'd and ſtrove her Virgin tombe to ſtain; 
And grinne, and fome, and rage, and yelp, and bawl: 
| Yer ſhall our Cyzthia's high-trium phing light 
Deride their houling throats, and toothlefle ſpight;. 
And fail through heav'n,while they fink down in end. 
FP] 34 (leſſe night. 
[So is this Iflands lower region: | 
Yer ah much better is it ſure then ſo. 
But my poore reeds, like my condition, 
( Low is the ſhepherds ſtate, my ſong as low ) 
Marre what they make: but now in-yonder ſhade 

| Reſt we, while Sunnes have longer ſhadows made: 
See how 'our panting flocks runne ro the cooler glade. 
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He ſhepherds in the ſhade their hunger feaſted 
| vn {imple cates, ſuch as the countrey yeelds; 
And while from ſcorching beams ſecure they reſted, 
The Nymphs diſperſt along the woody fields, 
| Pull'd fromthcir ſtalks the bluſhing ſtrawberries, 


| -- Whichlurk cloſe ſhrouded from high looking-cyes; | 
| Shewing thar ſweerneſle oft both low and hidden lies, 
£ 


But when the day had his meridian runne 
Between his higheſt throne, and low declining; 
Thirſil again his forced task begunne, 
His wonted audience his ſtdes entwining. 
The middle Province next this lower ſtands, 
Where th' Iles Hearrt-ciry ſpreads his large comands, 
| Leagu'd tothe neighbour rowns with ſure and friendly 
3 -þ bands, 
Such as that ſtarre, which ſets his glorious chant 
In midſt of heay'n, and to dead darkneſfle here 
Gives light and life; ſuch isthis citie fair: - 
Their ends,place, office, ſtate,ſo nearely neare, 
 Thatthoſe wiſeancients from their natures fight, 
And likeneſle, turn'd their names, and call'd aright | 
The ſunne the great worlds heart, the heart the lefle 
EE” 4 - ..': (worlds light. | 
® This middle coaſt toall the Iſle diſpends 
+| All heat and life: hence it another Guard 
| (Beftde thoſe common tothe firſt )defends; 
Built whole of maffie ſtone, cold; dtie, and hard: 
| - Whichſtretching round about his circling arms, 
| Warrants theſe parts fromall exteriour harms; 
Repelling angry force, ſecuring all alar'ms. 
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But inthe front ® wo fair twin. bulwarks riſe, 

Iath' 4rren built for ſtrength, and ornamenr; 

In Thelu of more uſe, and larger ſize; 

| {For hence the young Iſle draws his nouriſhment: 
| Herelurking C#p/@hides.his bended bow; 

Zi Heremilkie ſprings in ſugred rivers flow; 

Which firſt gave th' infant Ifle to be,and then togrow. 
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*For when the leffer Iſland ( ſtill increafing 
In Yenus temple ) to-ſome greatneſle ſwells, 
| Now larger rooms and bigger ſpaces ſeizing, 
It ſtops the Hepar rivers; backward reels - 
| Theſtream, and to theſe hills bears up his flighe, 

Andin theſe founts( by ſome ſtrange hidden might) 
Dies his fair roſe waves into a lily white, 

7 

| So where fair Medway,down the Xentiſh dales 
'To many towns her plenteous waters dealing, 
Lading her banks, into wide Thamis falls; 
The big-grown main with fomie billows ſwelling, + 
| | Stops therethe ſudding ſtream; her ſteddy race | 
||  Staggers awhile, at length flies back apace, 
|Andto the parent fount returns its fearfull pace. 
= ' 


* 
ITheſetwo fair mounts are like two hemiſpheres, 
| Endow'd with goodly gifts and qualities; 
Whoſe top two little purple hillocksreares, 
Moſt like the Poles in heavens Axletrees: 
And round about two circling altars gire, - 
wy tire 
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| That mighty hand in theſe diſſected wreathes, (gives, 
| (Where moves our Sunne ) his thrones fair pifture | 
The pattern breathleſſe,bur the picture breathes; 
His higheſt heav'n is dead, our low heav'n lives: 
Nor ſcorns that loftie one thus low.to dwell; | 
Here his beſt ſtarres he ſets, and glorious cell; (hell. | 
_ | And fills with faintly ſpirits, ſo turns to heav'nfrom 


ſ, are {| wh 10 
= | About this Region round in compaſſe ſtands 


* | A Guard, both for defence, and reſpiration, 

ze: * Of {ixtic foure, parted in ſeverall bands; 

Half to let outthe-\ſmokie exhalation, 

The other half ro draw in freſher windes: _ 

Belide both theſe, a third of both their kindes, '- | 

| That lets both out, & inzwhichno enforcement —_ | 
It 

This.third the merrie *D:azome we call, 

A border-citie theſe two coaſts removing; 

Which like a balk; with his croſſe-builded wall, 

'| Diſparts the terms of anger, and of loving; 
Keeps from th' Heart-citie fuming kitchin fares, 
And tohis neighbours gentle windes inſpires; 

8 Looſe when he ſucks in aire,contrat when he expires. 
| I2 | | 

ms * The Diazome of feverall matter's fram'd: 

nic The firſtmoiſt; ſoft; harder the next, and dricr: 

His fathion like the fiſh a Raza nam'd; 

Fenc'd with two walls, one low, the other-higher; 
By.cight ſtreams water'd; two from Hepar low, 
| And from th' Heart-town as many higher goz(flow-| 

But rwo twice told down from the Cephal mountaill 
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| i Here ſportfall Taughter dwells, here ever ſittin 

Dehies all lumpiſh griets, and wrinkled care; ; 

And twentie merrie-martes mirth cauſes fitting, 

And ſmiles, which Laughters ſonnes, yet infants are; 

- _— this town be fir'd with burnings nigh, 
ich ſclfſame flames high Cephals towers fry; 


| 
| 


| Such 1s their feeling love, and loving ſympathic, 
[4 ; , 


|. -+.7% EE] 
This coaſt ſtands girt witha®peculiar wall, 

The whole precinct, and every part defending: 

! The chiefeſt Citie, and Imperial, | 

Is fair Kerdia, farre his bounds extending; 

| _ Whichfullto know were knowledge infinite: 

| How then ſhould my rudepen this wonder write, 

Which thou, who onely mad'ſt it, onely know'ſtaright? 


i5 | 

In middle of this middle Regiment 

| Kerdia ſeated lies,the centre deem'd 

Ofthis whole Ifle, and'of thisgovernment: 

If not the chiefeſt this,yer needfull'ſt ſeem'd; - 
Therfore obtain'd an equalldiſtant ſear, - : 
More fitly hence toſhed his life and heaty ©; 7 

And with his yellow ſtreamsthe fruicfull Iſland wet.” 

16 

= Flankt with two ſeverall walls ( for more defence) 

| Berwixt them ever flows a wheyiſh moat; || 

{n whoſe ſoft waves, and-circling profluence- 

| This Cirie, likean Iſle, might ſafely float: © © © 
In motionſtilk(a motion fixr, not roving) © *  / 

| Moſtlike to heav'n in his moſt conſtant moving: _ 

Hence moſt here planttheſear of ſureand preg, are 

LE | F (429737) tl 
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-- _ | Built of aſubſtance like ſmooth porphyrie; 
* His matter hid, and (like it {elf ) unknown: 
| Two rivers of his own; another by, 

That from the Hepar riſes, like a crown,. 
Infold the narrow part: for that great A 
This his works glory made pyramicall;: (pall.] 

a«in,| Then crown d with triple wreath; & cloath'd in fcarlet 

18 

{The Cities ſelf in two ®partitions. reft,,. 

That onthe righr, this on the other fide: 

PThe right (made tributarie tothe lett ) 

Brings in his penſion at his certain tide, _ 
A penſion of liquours ſtrangely wrought; 
Which firſt by Hepars ſtreams are hither. brought, 

-| And here diſtill'd with art, beyond or words-orthought: 


| I9 | 
[The groſler waves of theſe life-ſtreams (-whichhere 
With much, yer muchleſſe labour is prepar'd.) 
i | A doubttull. chanel doth to Preumn bear: 
- [But to the left thoſe labour'd extracts ſhar'd, 
r As through a wall, with hidden paſſage flide; 
. Where many ſecrer gates'(-gates hardly {pid ) 
With-afe convoy :give paflage tothe other fide. 
20 
At each handof che left two ſtreets ſtand by, - 
Of ſeverall ſtuffe, and ſeverall working fram'd;, 
,| With hundred crooks, and deep-wrought cavitie: 
Both like the cares in form, and ſo-arenam'd;. 
Ich right hand ſtreet the tribute liquour fitteth:: 
nn The lettforc't aire into his: concavegetterh;. 
as 1 Which-ſubtile wrought, & thinne,for future workmen| 
fitteth.. The 
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The Cirics *left ſide, (by ſome hid direQion ) 


Of this chinneaire, and of that right ſides rent, 

( Compound together) makes a ſtrangeconfection; 

And in one veſſel both together meynt, '- | 
Stills them with equall never-quenched firing: 
Then in ſmall ſtreams(through all the Iſland wiring) 

Sends4r to every part, both hear and life inſpiring. 
| 22 

In this Heart-citie foure mainſtreams appeare; 

' One from the Hepar, where the tribute landeth, 

Largely poures our his purple river here; 

At whoſe wide mouth. a band. of Tritens ſtandeth, ** | 
(ThreeTritoxs ſtand )who with their three-forkt mace | pm" 
Drive on, and ſpeed the rivers flowing race, 

Bur ſtrongly ſtop the wave, if once it back repace. 


| 
| 


| 2 3-4 
*The ſecond is that doubtful chanel, lending rear 
Some of this tribute to the Preumon nigh; (ing Moutherepre 
Whoſe ſprings by carefull guards are watcht,that ſend- | lungy for cir 
Fromthence the waters, all regrefle denie: ike three ial 
* The third unlike to this, from Prneumon flowing, 
And his due ayer-tribute here beſtowing, | 
Is kept by gates and barres, which ſtop all backward | | 
: 24 x ( going. Vein ater. | 
7The laſt full ſpring our of this lefrfide riſes, - "| * | ideldgntic 
Where three fair Nymphs,like Cy9thia's ſelf appearing, -x8 
Draw down the ſtream whichall the Ifle ſuffices; reel 
But ſtop back-waies, ſome ill revolture tearing. 
| This river ſtill it {elf to lefle dividing, aA oÞ 
At lengthwith thouſand little brooks runnes ſliding, | 


4; ith Hepar chanels guiding | | 
(Hs fellow courſe along wit « 4 SL Wikkin 
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[ © | Yet thatgreat Light, by whomall heaven ſhines 


Fans: | (The voice which publiſhes each hidden notion) 
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The purple Iſland. - ant. 4, | 
| 2) 
* Within this Citie is the palace fram'd, 
Where life, and lifes companion, heat, abidethy 
| And their attendants, paſſions unram'd: 
( Ofc very hell. in this ſtrair-room refideth ) | 
| Anddidnot neighbouring hills, cold aires inſpiring, 
|  Allay their rage and mutinous conſpiring, | (firing, | 


 Hearall ( ir ſelf and all) o—_ burn with quenchleſſe 


With borrow'd beams,oft leaves his lofrie skies, 
And to this lowly ſeat himſelf confines. 
| Fallchenagain,proud heart, now fall to riſe: 
Ceaſe earth, ah ceaſe, proud'Babelcarth, roſwell: 
Heav'n blaſts high rowers, ſtoops toa low-rooft cell;| 
Firſt heav'n muſt dwell in man, then man in heav'n ſhall} 
27. v4 ( dwell, 
| Cloſe to Kerdia*Pnenumos takes his ſeats: | 1115 +7 
Built of a lighter frame, and ſpungie mold: 
Hence riſe freſh aires ro fanne Kerdia's heat; [ | 
Temp'ring thoſe burning tumes with moderate cold: 
Ic ſelf of largeſt ſize, diſtended wide, ' 1: +11 
| Indivers ſtreets and out-wayes multipli'd:1// 
Yet in one Corporation all are joyntly ri'd. 
28 
& | Fitly ris cloath'd with hangings * thinne and light, | | 
Leſt too much weight might hinder motions: i 
| His chiefeſt uſe toframe thevoice arights | 


= 


And forthatend © a long pipe down deſcends; | - 
(Which here it ſelf in'many leſſer ſpends 1 
ntill low.at the foot of Cephal mount itends;0/(-! -i! | 
This 


——_—— 


| 


'f Cloſe by this pipe runnes that great chanel down, 


For ſwallowing ſoonto fall, andriſc tor inſpiration. | 
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| This pipe was built for tl aiers ſafe PUrveiance, . .' 
To fireach ſeyerall voice withperfet ſound; |. 
Therefore of divers matter the conveiance. .,; - ., 
Is finely fram'd; the firſt incircles round, 
| Jnhundredcirclesbended, hard and drie, 
| (For watric ſoftneſle is ſounds encmie) - --.; 
| Notaltogetherclole, yer meeting very nigh. 


# L454 


It 30 _ 
The ſeconds drith and hardneſſe ſomewhat lefle, 

Bur ſmooth and pliable made for extending, 

Fills up thediftantcirelesemprinetle — 

All in one bodiejoyntly-comprehendinge 

| ITThelaſt moſt ſoft, which where the circles ſcanted 

| Notfully mer, ſupplies what they have wanted, 


31 

C Upon the top there ſtands the pipes ſafe covering, 
Made for the voices better modulation: _ 
Above it foureteen carefull warders hovering, 
Which ſhut and openit at all occaſion : 

' Thecover in foure parts it ſelfdividing, 
| Of ſubſtance hard, fit for ghe voices guiding; 
One full unmov'd (in Thelu double ofc)reſiding, + 


by 


Which from high Cephals mount twice every day 
Bringsto Ko1l:4 due proviſion: 

8 Straight at whoſe mouth a floud.gate ſtops the way, ! 
Made like an Tvie leaf, broad-angle-faſhion; 
Of matter hard, fitting his operation, | 


Not hurting tender parts, whichnext to this are planted 
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d And becaufe | 
the rings of the | 
gates do nor 
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| With folded wreaths ſteals rhrough-rhe quict aire; 


'But ſee, the ſmoak mounting in village nigh, 


And mixt with duskiefhades in Eaſtern skie, 
Begins the night, and warns us home repair: -| * 
Bright Y fer now hath chang'd hisname and place 
And twinkles in-the heav'n with doubtfull face; *| 
Home then my full-ted lambes; the night comes, home 
apace. 


| Cant. 5« The purple Iſland. AY 
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Y this the old nights head'(grown hoary gray ) 
Foretold that her approaching end was neare, 
And gladſome birth of young ſucceeding day ; 
Lent a new glory to-oufemiſpheare: 

The early ſwains ſalute the infant ray; 
| Thendrove the dammes to feed, the lambes'to play: 
' And Thirfil with nights death revives hismorning lay. 
| , 
[The higheſt region itr this little Iſle 
Is both the Iflandsand Creatours glorie: 
Ah then, my creeping Muſe, and rugged ſtyle, 
How dare you pencill out rhis wondrous ſtorie? 
| Oh thou that mad'ſtthis goodly regiment, 

Soheav'nly fair,;of baſeſt element, 
Make this inglbrious verſe thy glories inſtrument; 


o 


| | od | ' 

So ſhallmy flagging Mule to heav'h aſpire, 

Where with thy (elf thy fellow-ſhepherd fits; 

And warmher pineons atthart heav'nly fire; 

Bur (ah!) ſuch height no earthly ſhepherd fits:- 
Content we here lowin this humble vale 
On flenderreeds to ſing aſlendertale, - 

| Alittle boat wilFneed as little fail and gale. 


4 
* The third precin&, thebeſtand chief of all;; 
Though leaſt in compaſle, andof narrow ſpace, 
| Was therefore framsd like heaven, {| phericall,''' 
Of largeſt figure, andof lovelieſtgrace: © | 1 ft 
Though ſhap'd at firſt: the leaſt of all the three; 

| Yer-higheſt ſet-in place, as in degree,” | | 

And over all the reſt-bore rule and ſoveraignties. 
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. } the wall of the 


' b The Bran is 
the ſear of the 


c The headis 
| divided into 
the Cirie, and 
Suburbs; rhe 
- {| brain within 


Skull, and rhe 
{ face without, = 


| Soof three parts fair Europe is the leaſt, 
Inwhich this earthly Ball was firſt divided; 
Yet ſtronger farre, and nobler then the reſt, 

Where vicorieand learned arggrefided , 

And by the Greek and Romane monarchic 
|... Swaid both the reſt; now preſt by {laverie 
Of Moſco, andthe big-{wolnT wkiſh tyrannie, 
Fry 


| 
b Here all the ſenſes dwell, and all the arts; 
| Here learned Muſes by their filver ſpring: - - 


| Within the walls, and Suburbs neighbouring; 
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The Citieſever'd in two divers parts, 


The Suburbs girt but with the common fence, 


| Lovely aſpeR, and raviſhing delighr; 
| Not all the Ifle or world with this compare; 


| Ofttimes the Prince himſelfenthrallsin fetters baſe. / 
| For as this Iſle is a ſhort ſummarie 


| Soth' Iſlands faceis th'Ifles Epitomie, | © 4 
vob Where ey'nthe Princes thoughts arcoften read: 


- Founded with wondrous skill, and great expence; 
| And therefore beautic here keeps her chief refidence, 


7 
And ſure forornament and buildings rare, 
But in the Thels is the fairer ſight: 


Theſe Suburbs many call the Iſlands face; -, . | 
Whoſe charming beautie;and bewirching grace | 


8 


Ofall that inthis Allis wide diſpread; 


For when that A// had finiſht every kinde; 
And all his works would inlefſe volumebinde;” | 
Fair onthe face hewrote the Index of theminde.” -* 


Fair 
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| Fair are the Suburbs; yer to clearer fighe 
| The Cities {elfmore fair and excellent; 
A thick-grown wood,not pierc'd withany light, 
Yeelds it ſome fence, and much more ornament: 
The divers-colour'd trees and freſh aray 

Much grace the rown, but moſt the Thelu gay: _ 
Yetall in winter turn to ſnow, and ſoon decay, 


Io 


Like to ſome ſtately work, whoſe queint devices, 
 Andglitt"ring turrets with brave cunning dight, 
The gazers eye ſtill more and more entices 


Ofth' inner rooms to get a fuller fight; 
Whoſe beautie much more winnes his raviſht heart, 


That now he onely thinks the outward part 
To be a worthie cov'ring'of {o fair an art, 


II 
{ Foure ſeverall walls, beſide the common guard, 
For more defSnce the citie round embrace: 
The firſt thick, ſoft; theſecond drie and hard; 
As when ſoft carth before hard ſtone we place. 
The ſecond all the Citie round enlaces, 
And like arock with thicker fides embraces; 


For here the Prince his court & ſtanding palace places. 
I2 : 
| *The other two of matter thinne and light; 
And yet the firſt much harder thenthe other; 


Both cheriſhall the Citie: therefore right bar 
They callthat th' hard,and this the tendermother, 


*The firſt with divers crooks and turnings wries, 
Cutting the town in foure quaternitxes; : 
| But both joyn to reſiſt inyading enemics, 
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The purple Iſland. | Cant, Fo 4 
13 
Next theſe, the buildings yeeld themſelves to fight, - 
The 8 outward ſoft, and pale, like aſhes look; 
The inward parts more hard, and curdy white: 
Their matter both from th' Ifles firſt matter took; 
Nor cold,nor hot: heats needfull fleeps infeſt, | 
Cold nummes the workmen; middle temper's beſt; 
| Whenkindely warmth ſpeeds work,8 cool AT = 
: I4 Y rent, 
| ® Within the centre ( as a market place ) 
Two caverns ſtand, made like the Moon half ſpent; 
Of ſpeciall uſe, for in their hollow ſpace 
All odours to their Judge themſelves preſent: 
Here firft are born the ſpirits animall, 
Whoſe matter, almoſt immateriall, 
Reſembles heavens matter quinteſſential. 


x 15 | 
nds | Hardby, an hundred nimble workmen ſtand, 
nb is | Theſe noble ſpirits readily preparing; 
\burzarecon. | Lab'ring to make'them thinne, and fit to. hand, _ 
ts | Withneverefhded work, and fleeplefle caringe! 

ir Hereby two little hillocks joyntly riſe, 

Where fit two Judges clad in ſeemly guile, 
Tharcite all odours here, as to their juſt aſfiſe. 

16 
Next theſe, a wall built all-of Gaphires ſhining, / 
| As fair, moreprecious; hence ir takes his name; 
?By which the third cave lies, his ſides combining 
| To tt othertwo, and from them hath his frame; 
(A meeting of thoſe former cavities ) 

= Vaulted by three fair arches ſafe it lies, 
And no oppreſſion fears, or falling ryrannies. / 
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« By this third cavethe humid citie drains 

' Baſe noiſome ſtreams the milkie ſtreets annoying; 

| And through a wide-mouth'd tunnel duely firains, 
| Unto a bibbing ſubſtance down convoying; 


Till all his ſwelling ſpunge he greedy fills, 

And then through other ſinks by little ſoft diſtills. 
18 

'* Between this and the fourth cave, lies a vale, 

' ( The fourth, the firſt in worth, in rank the laſt ) 

| Where two round hills ſhut in this pleaſant dale, 

| Through which the ſpirits thither ſafe are paſt; 

? Thoſe here refin'd their full perfeQion have; 


Riſes that ſilver well, ſcatt'ring his milkie wave. 


WS 
Not that bright ſpring, where fair Hermaphrodite 
Grew into one with wanton Salmactis, 
Nor that where Bibs dropr, too fondly light, 
Her tears and ſelf, may dare compare with this; 
1 Which here beginning down a lake deſcends, 
Whoſe rockie chanel theſe fair ſtreams defends, 


*0 

r Many fair rivers take their heads from either, 

( Both from thelake, and from the milkie well) 

Which fill in loving chanels runne together, 

Each to his mate a neighbour parallel: 

Thus widely ſpread with friendly combination, 

| They fling abouttheir wondrous jon, - 

| And give to every part both NY and ſenſation. 
: ey 2 


RT 
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| Which theſe foul dropping humours largely ſwills, 


And therefore cloſe by this fourth wandrous cave 


|. 
| 


| 


Till irthe precious wave through all the Ifle diſpends. | | 
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The purple Iſland. _ Canr,5, 
21 
[This filver lake, firſt from rh' Head-citie fj pringing, 
Tothar bright fount foure little chanels ſends; 
z&» | Through which itthither plenteous waterbringing, 
> | Straight all again to every place diſpends: 
Such is th' Head-citie, ſuch the Princes Hall; 
Such, and much more, which ſtrangely liberall, 
- ona Though ſenſe irnever had, yer gives all ſenſe to all. 7 


| 22 

 }Ofother ſtuffe the Suburbs have their framing; 

May ſeem ſoft marble,ſpotted red and white: 

* Firſt ſtands an Arch, pale Cynthia's brightnes ſhaming, 

*| The Cities forefront, caſt infilver bright: 
At whoſe proud baſeare built two watching towers, 
Whence hate and love skirmifh with equall powers; 

'Whence ſmiling gladneſle ſhines, and ſullen ſorrow 

(ſhowers, 


<1 
|*Here ſits retir'd the ſilent reverence; 
| And when the Prince,incenſ'd with angers fire, 
Thunders aloud, he darts his lightning hence; 
Here dusky-reddiſh clouds foretell his ire: 

Of nothing can this I{le more boaſt aright: 

, Arwin-born Sunne, a double feeinglightz | (light, 

Awich much delight. they ſee, are-ſecn with much de; 
| 24\ 
That* Thraczan ſhepherdcall'd them Natares glaſſez 
Yerthen aglaſſe in this much worthier being; 
Blinde glaſſes repreſent ſome neare-fer face, 
Bur this a living glaſſe, bothſeenand ſeeing: 

*Like heav'n in moving, like inheav'nly firing; 

Sweet heat and light, no burning flame inf] pirings | 
Yet (ah!)too oft we find they-ſcorch with hot defiring; 
They 


| 
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They mounted high, {tt ona loftie hill; 
( For they the Princes beſt intelligence, 


And quickly warn of future good, or ill 


Here ſtands the palace of the nobleſt ſenſe; (ther, 
” Here Yiſus keeps, whoſe Court then cryſtall ſmoo- 
And clearer ſeems; he,thougha younger brother, 
Yet farre more ?nobleis, farre fairer thenthe other. 

26 
*Six bands are ſet to ſtirre the moving tower: 
The firſt the proud band call'd, thar lifts it higher; 


| [Thenext the humble band, that ſhoves it lower; 


The bibbing third draws it together nigherz 
The fourth diidainfull, oft away is moving: 
The other two, helping the compaſle roving, 
Are call'd the circling trains, & wanton bands of loving. 


Which fence the towers from flouds of higher place: 
> Before,a wall, deluding ruſhing foes, 

That ſhuts and opens ina moments ſpace:: 

The low part fixt, tlie higher quick deſcending; 

| Uponwhoſe tops ſpearmen their pikes intending, 


*Three divers lakes within theſe bulwarks lie; 

The nobleſt parts and inſtruments of fight: 

The firſt, receiving forms of bodies nigh, 
Conveysthem tothe next, and breaks the light, 
Danting his raſh and forcible invaſion; * 
And with aclearand whitiſhinundation, (on.. 


Reſtrains the nimble ſpiritsfrom their roo quick: evaſt- 


G: 3 In. | 


* Above, two compaſſe Sroves (Loves bended bows }z 


Watch there both night and. day,, the caſtles port de- | | 
28 __  (fending. | 
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29 
{ In midſt of both is plac't the Cryſtall pond; 
Whoſe living water thick, and brightly ſhining, 
Like Saphires, or the {ſparkling Diamond, 
His inward beams with outward light combining, 
Alr'ring it ſelf to every ſhapes aſpect, 
The divers forms doth further ſtill direc, 
Till by the nimblepoaſt th'are brought to th' IntelleR, 


30 
ve. | © The third, like molten glafle, all cleareand white: 
Both round embrace the noble Cryſtalline. 
* | fSix inward walls fence in this Tower of fight: 
The firſt, moſt thick, doth all the frame inſhrine, 
And girts the Caſtle with acloſe embrace, 
Saveinthe midit is left a circles ſpace, 


iz. | Where light and hundred ſhapes flock out & inapace. . 


1 | 
8 The ſecond not ſo mate as the other, 
e, | Yet thickerthen the reſt, and tougher fram'd, 
Takes his wn from that harder mother: 
The outward part like horn, and thence is nam'd; | 
| Through whoſetranflucent fides much light is born 
{ Into the Tower, and much kept out by th* horn, | 
Makes it a pleaſant light, much likethe ruddie morn. | 
| 32 | | 
*| k The third, of ſofcer mold, is like a grape, 
e-me-| Which all entwines with his encircling ſide: 
#exiwby | In midſt a window lets in every ſhape; _ 
don: | Which with a thought is narrow made, or wide: _ 
His inmoſt {ide more blackthen ſtarreleſſe night; 
But outward part( how like an hypocrite! ) FT 
As painted 174 looks, with various colours dight. 
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i The fourth of fineſt work, more ſlight, and thinne, 
Thenor Arachre, ( which in filkentwine 
With Pallas ſtrove ) or Pallas ſelf could ſpinne: 
This round enwraps the fountain Cryſtalline, 
£ The next is made out of that milkie ſpring, 
That from the Cephal mount his waves doth fling, 


Like to a curious net his ſubſtance ſcattering. 


bs. --- 

His ſubſtance as the Head-ſpring, perfe& white; 
| Here thouſand nimble ſpies are round diſpread: 
The forms caught inthis net, are brought to fight, 
And to his eye are lively pourtrayed. | 

1 The laſt the glaſſie wall ( that round encaſing 

The moatof glaſſe, is nam'd from that enlacing ) 
The white & glaſſy wells parts with his ſtrict embracing 


35 
| Thus thenr-is fram'd the noble Y7ſ#s bower; s 
The outward light by th' firſt walls circle ſending 
His beams and hundred forms into the tower, 
The wall of horn, and that black gate tranſcending, 
Is lightned by the brighteſt Cryſtalline, 
And fully view'd in that white nettic ſhine, 
From thence with ſpeedy haſte is poaſted to the minde, 
36 
Much as an one-ey*'d room, hung all with night, 
( Onely that ſide, which adverſe to his eye : 
Gives but one narrow paſſage to the light, - 
ls ſpread with ſome white ſhining tapeſtrie ) 
An hundred ſhapes that through flit ayers ſtray, 
Shove boldly in, crouding that narrow way! 
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And onthat bright-fac'd wall obſcurely dancing w_ 
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37 | 
| m Two pair of rivers from the Head-ſpring low 
To theſe two Towers: the firſt in their mid-race. 
 ( The ſpies conveying ) twiſted joyntly go, 
oc | Strength'ning each other with a firm embrace. 
* The other pair theſe walking Towers are moving; 
Ar firſt but one, then intwo chanels roving: 
And therefore both agree in ſtanding, or removing. 
| ; ; 38 
moe. | ® Audits, ſecond of the Pemptarchre, 
eg Is nexr, not all ſo noble as his brother; 
Tenſe, lf no | Yet of more need, and more commoditie: 
| - His ſcaris plac'd ſomewhat below the other: 
| Ofeach fide of the mount a double cave; 
Both which a goodly Portall doth embrave, 


And winding entrance, like Meanders erring wave, 


| Þ Theoutward 


29 
W |<: |? The Portall hard and drie, all hung around 
$1 With ſilken. thinne, carnatian tapeſtrie: 
Whoſe opengate drags in each voice and ſound, 
 Thatthrough the ſhaken ayer pafſes by: 
Theentrance winding; leſt ſome violence 
 MighttrightrheJudge with ſudden influence, 
| Or ſome unwelcome gueſt might vex the bulte ſenſe. 
40 
* This caves firſt part franf'd with a ſteep aſcent 
( For in foure parts 'tis fitly ſevered) 
hou * | Makes th' entrance hard, bur eaſie the deſcent: 
| Where ſtands a braced drumme, whoſe ſounding head | 
(Obliquely plac'd) ſtrook by thecircling aire, 
Gives inſtant warning of each ſounds repair, 
Which ſoon is thence convey'd unto the Judgement] 
07" chair, The] 
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4 The drumne is made of {ubſtance hard and thinne; | on te Ora: | 
Which if ſome falling moiſture chanceto wer, nn Le 
' | hard othear» | 


The loudeſt found is hardly heard within: mah, 

Bur if it once grows thick, with ſtubborn let ire irrecoven. | 
Ic barres all paſſage tothe inner room; Wl 
Noſounding voice unto his ſeat may come: 


The lazie ſenſe ſtill fleeps, unſummon'd with his drum; 


42 \ 4 wil 

[This drumme divides the firſt and ſecond part, rc ens | 

In which three hearing inſtruments reſide; - prlage. Toi | 

Three inſtruments compact by wondrous att, wonder th 

With ſlender ſtring knit to th' drummes inner ſide: 
Their native temper being hard and drie, 

Fitting the ſound with their firm/qualirie, | | 192: theyare 


Continue ſtill the ſame'in age and infancie.. | #04 paldge 


43 
t The firſt ay Hammer call'd, whoſe out-grown ſides: | -| « Thetn o 
| Lie on the drumme) but with/his ſwelling end led rhe 
Fixt inthe hallow Stithe; there faſt abides:. , 
The Stithes ſhort foot doth on-the drumme depend, 
His longern the Stirrupſurely plac't;, - 
| TheStirrups ſharp fide by the Stithe embrac't,. 
' But bis broad baſetr'd to a/hittle-windoyy faſt. : - 
! ow; - 
" Two little windowsever often. he, 
The ſound unto the caves third:-part convaying;: 
And flender-pipe, whoſe narrow cavitie 
| Doth purgethe in-bornaire, that idle ſtaying 
Would els corrupt, and ſtillſupplies the ſpending: 
The caves third part in twentie by-wayes bending, 


Is call'd the Labyrinth, in hundred crooks aſcending; 
| H. Suc h | 
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| 45 
Such whilome was that eye-deceiving frame, 
Which crafty Dedal with a cunning hand 
Built to empound the Cretan Princes ſhame: 
Such was that Woodſtock cave, where Roſamand, 
' Fair Roſamand, fled jealous Ellenore; 


- Whom late a ſhepherd taught to weep ſo ſore, 
*hat woods and hardeſt rocks her harder fate deplore. 
40 
he third part with his narrow rockie ſtraits 
Perfe&ts the ſound, and gives more ſharp accenting; 
| Then ſends it to the * fourth; where ready waits 
A nimble poaſt, who ne're his haſte relenting, | 
Flings to the judgement-ſcat with ſpeedy Alight:- 
' Thereth' equall Judge attending day and-njght, 
Receives the entring ſounds,6& dooms eachvoicearight, 


——— 


47 
As when a ſtone, troubling the quiet waters, | 
Prints in the angry ſtreama wrinkle round, 0 2. 
Which ſoonanother and another ſcattersy | 1 1) 4 | 
Till all the lake with circles now is crown'd: _ © 
| All ſo the aire ſtruck with ſome violence nigh, 
Begets a world of circles in the'skie; 1111 --. 
| All which infefted move with ſounding qualitie;. - 
48 
Theſe at 4uditus palace ſoonarriving, 
Enter the gare, and ſtrike the warning drumme; 
To thoſe three inftrumentsfit motion giving, 
Which every voice'diſcern:then that third room 
Sharpens each ſound, and quick conveys it thence; 
| Till by the flying poaſt *ris hurti'd hence; ©- 
Andin an inſtant brought untothe judging ſenſe. 
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49 | 
This ſenſe is made the Maſter of requeſt, 
Prefers petitions to the Princes eare, . 
Admits what beſt he likes, ſhuts out the reſt; 
' And ſometimes cannot, ſometimes will not heare: 
Ofttimes he lers in anger-ſtirring lies, | 
Oft melts the Prince with oylic flatreries. _ 
| T1l moughr he thrive, that loves his Maſters enemies! | 
| _ 
'Twixt Yiſus double court a Tower ſtands, 
Plac't in the Suburbs centre; whoſe high rop, 
And loftie raifed ridge the reſt commands: 
Low at his foota double doore ſtands ope, 
Admitting paſſage tothe aires aſcending; 
And divers odours to the Citie fending, 
| Revives the heavie town, his liberall ſweers diſpending. | 


SI, 
This vaulted Tower's half built of maſſie ſtone, 
The other -half of ſtuffe leffe hardand drie, 
[Fit for 'diſtending, or compreſhon: | 
The outward wall may feemall porphyrie.- 
* 0lfat##s dwells within this lofty fort; 
Bur in the citic is his chief reſorr, 
Where *twixt to little hils he keeps his judging court. | 
52 
By two great cavesate plac't theſe 7ittle hills, . 
| Moſt like the nipples of a virgins breaſt; 
' By which the aire that th* hotlow Tower fills, 
Taro the Citie paſſethe with thereſt' 
The odours -preſfing in are here all ſaid; 
| Tillby the ſenſe impartially weigh'd,. 


| Unro the common Judgethey are with eCerny i 
| H 2. [46] "34 \t " & 
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Ar each fide of that Tower ſtand two fair plains, 
More fair then that which in rich Theſſalie 
Was once frequented by the Mules trains: 
Here ever fits ſweet-bluthing Modeſtie; 
Here in two-colours Beautic ſhining bright, 
” Dreſling her white with red, her red with white, 
With pleaſing chainenthralls,8& bindes looſe more 

| 54 ( 19ht. 
Below, a caverooft with an * heay'n-like plaiſter, : 
And under ſtrew'd with purple tapeſtrie, 
Where Guſftus dwells, the Tfles and Princes Taſter, 
Koilia's Steward, one of th' Pemptarchie; 
* Whom Tafus (ſo ſome ſay) got of his mother: 
For by their neareſt likenefle one to th' other, 
Tacitus may ecas'ly ſeem his father, and his brother. 

55 | 


( Whoſe office meaneſt, yet of all therace 
The firſt and laſt , more needfull then the other) 
|Hath his abode in none, yetevery place: 
 Throughallthe Iſle diſtended is his dwelling; 
 Herules the ſtreams that from the Cephal ſwelling 
Runne all along the Ifle, both ſence & motion dealing. | 
| 55 I 
With Guſtus Linguadwells, his pratling wife, 
|Indu'd with ſtrange and adverſe qualities; 
, | The nurſe of hateand-love, of peace and ſtrife, 
Mother of faireſt truth, and fouleſt lies: 
 Orbeſt, or worſt;no mean: madeall of fire, 
Which ſometimes hell, & ſometimes heay'ns inſpire; 
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1 By whom oft Truth ſelf ſpeaks, oft that firſt murch'ring | 
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7 
The idle Sunne ſtood(ſtill at her command, | 
Breathing his firie ſteceds in Gzbeon: 
And pale-tac'd Cythiaar her word made ſtand, 
Reſting her-coach in vales of Atalon, 
Her voice oft openbreaks the ſtubbornskies, 
And holdsth' Almighties hands with ſuppliant cries: 
Her voice tears open hell with horrid blaſphemies. 
58 
Therefore that great Creatour, well foreſeeing 
To what; a monſterſhe would ſoonbe changing, 
( Though lovely once, perte&t and glorious being) 
Curb'd her with iron<bit, and held from ranging; 
And with ſtrong bonds her looſer ſteps enchaining, 
Bridled her courſe, too many words refraining, 
And doubledall his guards, bold libertie reſtraining, 


5 
*Forcloſe within he ſers twice xteenguarders, 
Whoſe hardned-remper could not ſoon be mov'd: 
Without the gate he plac'd two other warders, 
To ſhutand opethe doore,as it behov'd: 
But ſuch ſtrange force hath her enchantingart, 
That ſhe hath made her keepers of her part, 
And they to all her flights all furtherance impart. 
; 60 
| Thus ( with their help) by her the ſacred Muſes - 
Refreſh the Prince dull'd with much buſtnefle ; 
By her the Prince unto his Prince oftuſes 
In heav'ly throne from hellto finde acceſle, 
She heav'n to catth inmuſick often brings, 
And earth to heaven: but oh how ſweet the fings, 


When in rich graces key ſhe tunes poor natures ſtrings: 
H 3 Thus 
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Thus Orpheus wanne his loſt Zurydice; 
Whom ſome deaf ſnake, that could no mufick heare, | 
| Or ſome blinde neut, that could no beautie ſee, 
Thinking to kiſſe, kill'd with his forked ſpear: 
He, when his plaints on earch were vainly ſpent, 
Down to- Avernss river boldly. went, _ 
| And charm'd the meager ghoſts with mournfull blan- 

62 __(dithmen; 

| There what his mother, fair Calope, | 
From Phebus harp and Mules ſpring had brought him, 
What ſharpeſt grief for his Ewrydice, \ _. 
And love redoubling grief had newly taught him, 
He laviſh our, and with his potent ſpell * © 
Bentall the rigorous powers of ſtubborn hell: 
He firſt brought pitie down with rigid ghoſtsto dwell. | 


6 
Th amazed ſhades-came flocking round about. 
| Nor car'd they now topaſle the Stygian ford: 
mh All hell came running there, ( an hideous rout ) 
£2 And dropt a ſilent tear for every word: 
1 | Theaged Ferrieman ſhov'd out his boat; | 
— | Burt that without his help did'thither floats 
_ | And having ta'nc him in, came dancing onthe moat. //; 
64. 
The hungry Tart! might have fill'd himnow, 
And with large draughes ſwill'd in the ſtanding pook 
,The fruit hung liſtning on the wondring bough, _ * ': 
_ | Forgetting hells command:;but he (ah foolt) - 
| Forgot his ſtarved taſte, his eares to fill. © 
| {xzox5turning whectunmov'd ſtood ſtill + 
| But he was rapt as much with powerfull muſicks kill 
E -" Tir] 
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Tir'd Siſyphus ſat on his reſting ſtone, 

| And hop'd atlength his labour done for ever: 

| The vulture-feeding on his pleaſing mone, 
Glutted with-mufick, {corn'd grown Tityas liver: 

The Furies flung their ſnakie whips away, 

And molt in tears at his enchanting lay, -  - 
No ſhrieches now were heard; all hell kept holy.day, | 

66 je! 

That treble Dog,whoſe voice ne're quiet fears 
All that in endleſſenights ſad kingdome dwell, 
Stood pricking up his thrice two liſtning cares, 

With greedy joy drinking the ſacred ſpell; 

| - And ſoftly whining, piti'd much his wrongs; 

And now firſt {ilent atthole dainty ſongs, 


Oftwiſht himſelf more ears,8 fewer mouths & tongues. |. 


67 
[ Ar length return'd with his Exrydice, 
But with this law, notto return his eyes, 
| Till he was paſt the laws of Tartarie; 
| ( Alas! whogives love laws in miſeries? 
Love is loves-law; love but to love is ti'd ) 


Now when the dawns of neighbourday he ſpi'd, 


Ah wretch! Zxrydice heſaw,and loſt, and di'd, 
63 
All ſo who ſtrives from grave of helliſhnight 
To bring his dead ſoul to the joyfull skiez 
If when he comes in view of heav'nly light, 
He turns-againto hell his yeelding eye, _ 
| And longs to ſee what he had left; his ſore 
| Grows deſp'rate, deeper, deadlier then afore: 


| His helps and hopes much eſſe, his crime 6: —_ 


more. - 
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har why do I enlarge my tedious ſong, 
\ And tire my-flagging Mule with wearie flight? 
TAh!much Ifear I hold you much too long. 
The outward parts be plain to every ſight;. 


But to deſcribe the people of this Ile, 
And that greatPrince, theſe reedsare all too vile: 


-| Some higher verſe may fir,and ſome more lofrie ſtyle, 
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7B 
See, Phlegon drenched inthe hizzing main, 
Allayes his-thirſt, and cools the flamung carre; 
Veſper fair Cynthia uſhers, and her train: 
See, th apiſh.carth hath lighted many a ſtarre, 
Sparkling indewieglobes:all home invite; (night 
| Home then my flocks, home ſhepherds, home; ti 
My ſong with day is donez my Muſe is ſet with light, 


71 | 

'By this the gentle boyes had framed well. 
A myrtlegarland mixt with conqu'ring bay; mh 
From whoſe fitmatch iſfſu'd a pleaſing ſmell, , 141 
And all enamel it with roſes gay; 46 

With which they crown their honour'd Thirfils head} 

Ah bleſſed ſhepherd-ſwain/ah happy meed!. | 

While all his fellows chaunt onflender pipes of recd. | 
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He houres had now unlocktthe gate of day, 
F When fair Aurora leaves herfroſty bed, 
Haſting with yourhfull Cephalus to play, 
Unmaskt her face, and rote beaurics ſpread: 


Tithonus filver age was much deſpis'd, 
Ah! who inlove that cruel law devis'd, 


That old love's little worth,and new too highly priz'd? 


— 


The gentle ſhepherds on an hillock plac'd, 
(Whoſe ſhadie head a beechie garland crown'd) 
View'dall their flocks that on the paſtures graz'd: 
Thendown they fit, while Thenot 'gins the round, 
Thenot! was never fairer boy.among 
The gentle lads, that inthe Muſes throng 
By Chamus yellow ſtreams learn tune their pipe 8 ſong. 


| 


8 
See, Thirſil,ſeethe ſhepherds expeRationz 
| Why then, (ah/)why fitr'ſt thou ſo filent there? 
| We long to know that Iflands happy nation: 


Oh! do not leave thy Ifle unpeopled here. 
' Tellus who brought, and whence theſe colonies; 


Whois their King, what foes, and what allies; (ries, 
What Jaws maintain their peace, what warres & victo- 


4 
Thenot, my deare, that fimple fiſher.ſwain, 


Whoſe little boat in ſome ſmall river ſtrayes; 
Yet fondly lanches in the ſwelling main, 
Soon, yet toolate, repents his fooliſh playes. 
How dare Ithen forſake my well-ſet bounds, | 


Whoſe new-cut pipeas yet but harſhly ſounds? 
A narrow compaſlle beſt my oO Muſe im on 
Two 
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| Two ſhepherds moſt I love with juſt adoring; 
That Mantuay ſwain, who chang'd:$us ſlender reed 
| |To trumpets martiall voice, and warres loud roaring, 
From Corydon to Turns derring-deed; 
| And next our home-bred Colins ſweeteſt firing; 
| Their ſtepsnot following cloſe, but farre admiring: 
To lackey one of thele is all my prides aſpiring. 
El, 6 
Then you my peers, whoſe quiet expeRation 
Seemeth my backward tale would fain invite 
Deigne gently heare this purple Iflands nation 
A people never ſeen, yet ſtill infight; 
Our daily gueſts, and natives, yer unknown; 
Our ſervants born, but now commanders grown; 
Our friends, and enemies; aliens, yet ſtill our own, 


7 | 
Not like thoſe Heroes, who in better times. 
This happy Iſland firſt inhabited 
In joy and peace; when no rebellious crimes 
That God-like nation yet difpeop'led: 
Thoſeclaim'd their birth from that eternal Light, 
Held th' Ifle, and rul'd it in their fathers right, - 
And intheir faces bore their parents, image bright.” | 
: 2 
| For when-the He that main would fond forſake. 
 [Inwhichat firſtit founda happy place, 
'And deep was plung'd in that dead helliſh lake; 
Back to their father flew this heav'nly race, 
And left the Ifle forlorn, and deſolate; 
That now with fear, and wiſhes all too late; 
Sought in that blackeſt wave to hide his blacker Fate: 
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How ſhall a worm, on duſt thatcrawls and feeds, 
 Climbero th' empyreall court,where theſe ſtates reign, 
And there take view of what heav'ns ſelf exceeds? 
[The Sunne lefle ſtarres,theſe lights the Sunne diſtain: 
Their beams divine. and. beauties doexcell 
What here on earth, in aire,or heav'in do dwell: 
Such never eye yet ſaw, ſuch never tongue can tell, 
IO | 
Soon as theſe Saints the treach'rous Ifle forſook, 
Ruſht in a falſe, foul, fiend-like companie, 
Andevery fort, and every caſtle took; 
All to this rabble yeeld the ſoveraigntie: 
The goodly temples which thoſe Heroes plac't, 
By this foul rout were utterly defac't, 
And all their fences ſtrong,and all their bulwarks raz'd. 


II 
So where the neateſt Badger moſt abide$, | : 
| Deep in the carth ſhe frames her prettie cell, 
And into halls and cloſulets divides: 
Bur when the ſtinking fox with loathſome ſmell 
| Infedts herpleaſant cave, thecleanly beaſt 
So hates her inmate and rank-ſmelling gueſt, 
That farre away ſhe flies, and leaves her loathed neſt. 
| I2 | 
But whiea thoſe Graces ( at their fathers throne 
 Arriv'd ) in heav'ns high Court to Juſtice plain'd, 
How they were wrong'd, and forced from their own, 
| And what foul people in their dwellings reign'd; 
How th' earth much waxt inill,much wan'dingood, 
Sofull-ripe vice, how blaſted vertues bud, 
Begging ſuch vicious weeds might fink in vengetull 
floud: | 
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' Forth ſtept the juſt Dicea, full of rage; 

(The firſt-born daughter of th* Almighty King ) 

_. | Ahſacred maid, thy kindled ire aſlwage; 

| Whodare abide thy dreadfuilthundering* 
Soon as her voice but Father onelyſpake, 
Thefaultleſſe heav'ns, like leaves in Autumne,ſhake,| 

And all that glorious throng with horrid palſtes quake, 


| 14 
| * See tha | Heard you not * late, with what loud trumpet ſound 
_ 0 | Her breath awak'd her fathers {lecping ire? 
The heav'nly armies flam'd,carthſhook;heav'n frown'd,; 
And heav'ns dread King call'd for his three-forkt fire. 
Heark how the powerfull words ſtrike through the 
- | Thefrighted ſenſe ſhoots up the ſtaring hair, (eare; 
And ſhakes the trembling ſoul with fright 8 gs 
| (Icar, 


bs: 15 

So haveT ſcef the.carth ſtrong windes detaining. 

In priſon cloſe;they ſcorning to be under 

Her dull{ubjection, and her power diſ{daining,, 

With horrid ſtruglings tear their bonds in ſunder: 
Mean while the wounded earth, that forc'd theirſtay, 

1 With terrourreels, the hils runne farre away; . 

| And frighted warld fears hell breaks our uponthe day: | 

16 


[But ſee how *twixt herfiſter-and her fire; 
Sofr-hearted Mercy ſweetly interpoſing, 

[Sertles her panting breaſt againſt his fire, 

[Pleading for grace, and'chains of death unloofing:- 
\. Heark, from herlips che melting hony flowes;. 
The ſtriking Thunderer recals his blowes, 


| Andeveryarmed ſouldier down his weapon mY | 
| 0- 
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So when theday, wrapt ina cloudie night, 

Puts out the Sunne, anon the rattling hail - 

| On carth poures down his ſhot with fell deſpight: 

His powder ſpent,theSunne putsoff his vail, 

| Andfair his flaming beauties now unſteeps; 
Tio ughman from his buthes gladly peeps, 

And hidden traveller out of his covert creeps. 


18. 

Ah faireſt maid, beſt eſſence of thy father; 
Equall untothy never equall'd fire; 
How in low verſe ſhall thy poore ſhepherd gather; 
Whatall the world can ne're enough admire ? 

When:thy ſweeteycs ſparkle in chearfull light, 

The brighteſt day grows pale as leaden night, 
{ And heav'ns bright burning eye loſes his blinded fight, 


19 
Who then thoſe ſugred ſtrains can underſtand; 
Whichcalm'd thy father, and ourdeſp'rate fears; 
And charm'd the nimble lightning-in.his hand, 
That all unwares it dropt in melting tears? 
Then thoudeare*{wain,thy heay'nly.-loabunfraught; 
For ſhe herſelt hath thee her ſpeeches taught; 


So neare her heav.n they be, ſo. farre from humane 
20” | (thought. 

But let-my lighter skiffe return-again: 

Unto that little Iſle which late it left, 

Nor dare to enter-in that boundlefle main,. 

Or tell thenation from this Ifland reft; 

Bur ſing that civil-ſtrife, and home diſſenſion: (6n; | 

'Twixt rwo ſtrong faftions with like fierce content1- | 

Where never peace is heard, nor ever: peaces mention. 


I 3 | For. |; 
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For that foul rout, which from the Styg:14a» brook 

( Where firſt they dwelr m midſt of deathand night) 

By force the left and empric Iſland rook 

Claim hence full conqueſt, and poſſeſhons right: 
But that fair band, which Mercie ſent anewgs 

The aſhes of that firſt. heroick crue, F-71] 

From their forefathers claim their right,6 {lane 

22 

In their fair look their parents grace appeares, 

Yet their renowned fires were much moreglorious; 

For what decaies not with decaying yeares? 

All night, and all the day, with toil laborious, 
( [n lofle and conqueſt angrie ) freſh they fight: 
Nor can the other ceaſe or day ornight, 

| While th Iſle is doubly rent with endlefſe warre - 
23 fright, 

As when the Britain and Iberian fleet | hoy. 

With reſolute and fearleſſe expeRation 

On trembling ſeas with equall fury meet, 

The ſhore reſounds with diverſe acclamation; 

Till now at length Spazns firie Doxs 'gin ſhrink: © 


Down with their ſhips, hope, life, and courage fink: 
Courage, life, hope, and ſhips the gaping ſurges drink. 


24 
But who ( alas! )ſhall teach my ruder breaſt 


The names and deeds of theſe heroick Kings? 
Or downy Muſe, which now but lefe the neſt, 
Mount from her buſh to heav'n with new-born wings! 
Thou facred maid, which from fair ? aleftine 1 
Through allthe world haſt pread rhy brighteſt ſhinc 
Kindle thy ſhepherd-fwain with th y light flaming om 
IL LIM Sacre 
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Sacred Theſpto, which in Sinates grove | 

| Firſt rook'ſt thy being and immorrall breath, 

| | And vaunr'ft thy off-ſpring from the higheſt 7ove, 

Yer deign'dſt to dwell with mortalls here beneath, 

With vileſt earth, and men more vile reſiding; 

| Comeholy Virgin in my boſome fliding, 

With thy glad Angel light my blindfold footſteps 

be: | 26 '( guiding. 

And thou dread Spirit, which at firſt didſt ſpread 

()nthoſe dark waters thy all.opening light; 

Thou who of late( of thy great bountyhead ) 

| This neſt of helliſh fogges and Stygian night 

With thy bright orient Sunne haſt fair renew'd, 

| | And with unwonted day haſt it endu'd, - 
Which late both day & thee,and moſt it ſelf eſchew'd: 


- i 
Dread Spirit, do thou thoſe ſeverall bands unfold, 
Both which thou ſenr'ſt aneedfull ſupplement 
| To this loſt Iſle, and which with courage bold 
| Hourely affail thy rightfull regiment; f 

- And with ſtrong hand oppreſle & keep them under: 
| Raiſe now my humble vein to lofty thunder, 


' That heav'n and earth may ſound, reſound thy praifes 
28 ( wonder. 


The Iſlands Prince, of frame more then celeſtiall, 
Is rightly call'd th' all-ſeeing Intellet?; 

All glorious bright, ſuch nothing is terreſtrial; 
Whoſe Sun-like face, and moſt divine aſpect 

No humane ſight may ever hope deſcrie: 

For when himſelf on's ſelf reflects hiseye, 


| ; JS 
Dull and amaz'd he ſtands at ſo bright majcſtie, —_ 
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| 29 Es Ps SR 
{Look as the Sunne, whoſe ray and ſearching light 
Here, there, and every where it ſelf diſplayes, 
No nook or corner flies his piercing fight; | 
Yet on himſelf when he reflects his rayes, 
' Soon back he flings the too bold vent ring gleam; 
Down to the earth the Alames all broken ſtream: 


Such is this famous Prince, ſuch his unpierced beam, 


Bs 
| His ſtrangeſt body is not bodily, 
| But matter withour matter; never fill'd, 
' Nor filling; though within his compaſle high 
' All heav'nand earth, and all in bothare held; 
; Yet thouſand thouſand heav'ns he could contain, 
4 And ſtill as empty as at firſt remain, 
And when hetakes jn moſt, readi'ſt to take again, 
| | 31 
Though travelling all places, changing none: 
Bid him ſoar up to heav'n , and thence down throwing 
The centre ſearch, and Djs dark realm; he's gone, 
Returns,arrives, before thou ſaw'ſt him going: 
| And while his weary kingdome ſafely fleeps, 
| All reſtleſſenight he watch and warding keeps, 

| Never his carctull head on reſting pillow ſteeps. 
| 32 
In every quarter of this bleſſed Iſle 

Himſelf both preſent is, and Preſident; 
| Nor onceretires,( ah happy realm the while, 
| That by no Officers lewd laviſhment, 
| With greedie luſt, and wrong conſumed art!) 
| Heall inal, andallinevery part, 


| Does ſhareto each his due, and equall dole impart. 
| | y | 
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He knows nor death, nor yeares, nor feebleage; 

But as his time, his ſtrengthand vigour grows: 

And when his kingdome by inteſtine rage 

Lics broke and waſted, open to his foes, 
And batter'd ſconce now flatand even lies; _ -- 
Sooner then thought tothat grearJudge he flies, 

| Who weighs him juſt reward of good, orinjurics. 


34 
[For he the Judges Viceroy here is plac't; 
| Where if he live, as knowing he may die, 
He never dies, but with freſh pleaſures grac't, 
Bathes his crown'd head in ſoft eternitie; | 
Where thouſand joyes, and pleaſures evernew, 
And bleſſings thicker thenthe morning dey, 
With endleſle {ſweets rain down on thatimmortall crue. 


| 


| 


| 35 | 

There golden ftarres {etin the cryſtallſnow;- © 
There daintie joyes laugh at white-headed caring: 
There day no night, delight no. end ſhall know; --,, - / 
Sweets without ſurfer, fulneife without ſparing, 

And by its ſpending growing happineſſe: : -./ 
| There Godhimſelt inglories lavithneſſe'- ;/; !,--/ 
Diffus'd inall.,, to. all, is all full bleſſednefle. 
Bur if he herenegle&- his Maſters law, bh 11149 6E 
And with'thoſe traitoursgainſt his Lord rebells;../ 77 | 
Down to the deepsten thoulandfiends him draw, '.:: * | 
Deeps, where night, death,deſpairand horrour dwells; 
| Andinworſtills, ſtill worſe expeRng fears: ' -, | 

Where fell deſpite for ſpite his bowels tears, -- 
And ſill increaſing grief, and tormentneyer wears, /-. 
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| Look as the Sunne, whoſe ray and ſearching light 

Here, there, and every where it {elf diſplayes, 

No nook or corner flies his piercing {ight; 

[Yet on himſelf when he reflects his rayes, 

' Soon back he flings the too bold vent ring gleam; 
Down to the earth the ames all broken ſtream: 

Such is this famous Prince, ſuch his unpierced beam, 


£0 
| His ſtrangeſt body is not bodily, 
| But matter without matter; never fil'd, 
' Nor filling; though within his compaſle high 
All heav'nand earth, and all in bothare held; 
Yet thouſand thouſand heav'ns he could contain, 
And ſtill as empty as at firſt remain; 
And when hetakes jn moſt, readi'ſt to take again, 


| oT 
| Though travelling all places, changing none: 
Bid him ſoar up to heav'n , and thence down throwing 
The centre ſearch, and Dzs dark realm; he's gone, 
| Returns,arrives, before thou ſaw'ſt him going: 
And while his weary kingdome fafely ſleeps, 

' All reſtlefſenight he watch and warding keeps, 
; Never his carefull head on reſting pillow ſteeps. 
| "IP | 

In every quarter of this bleſſed Iſle 

Himſelf both preſent is, and Preſident, - - 
| Nor onceretires,( ah happy realm the while, 
| That by no Officers lewd laviſhment, 
{ With greedie luſt, and wrong conſumed art!) 
 Heall inall, and all inevery part, 


| Does ſhareto each his due, and equall dole impart. 
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32 
He knows nor death, nor yeares, nor feebleage; 
Butas his time, his ſtrengthand vigour grows: 
And when his kingdome by inteſtine rage 
Lics broke and waſted, open to his foes, : 
Andbatter'd ſconce now flat and even lies; 
Sooner then thought tothat grearJudge he flies, 


Who weighs himjuſt reward of good, or injuries. 
| 34 
[For he the Judges: Viceroy here is plac't; 


Where if he live, as knowing he may die, 

He never dies, but with freſh pleaſures grac't, 

Bathes his crown'd head in ſoft eternitie; 
Where thouſand joyes, and pleaſures evernew, - _ 
And bleflings thicker thenthe morning dew, 7 


With endleſſe{weets rain down on thatimmortall crue, 


35 
There golden ſtarres ſetin the cryſtallſnow;- - | 
There daintie joyes laugh at white-headed caring: 
There day no night, delight no. end ſhall know; -\} - | 
Sweets without ſurfer, fulneile withour ſparing, 
Andby its ſpending growing happineſſe: | 
There God himſelf inglories lavithneſſe/ . ; : !. 


Diffus'd inall, to. all, is all full bleſſednefle, 


36 
But if he herenegle&@- his Maſters law, © +. | 1114 c 7 
And with'thoſe traitours,'gainſt his Lord rebells; ./ -./'7 | 
Down to the deepsten thoulandfiends him draw, 
Deeps, where night, death,deſpairand horrour dwells; 
And in worſt ills, ſtill worſe expecting fears: 
Where fell deſpite for ſpite his bowels tears, - - 


And till increaſing grief, and tormentneyer wears: - 
/ Prayers | _ 


| 


LO EE 


———_—_——— 


Fg 


a. hand 


- 
* o 
fy . 


Cn _—Orm— ono 


} 


| In midſt of death pogre wretches long ro die: 


38 
Hence while unſetled here he fighting reignes, 


| Frie weto- view his glories wonderment; 
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Prayers there are idle, death is woo'd in vaing 


tm. ut 


Night without day or reſt, ſtill doubling pain; | 

Woes ſpending ſtill, yer ſtill their end lefle nigh: 

| Theſoul therereltlefle, helpleiſe, hopeleſſe hes; 

| The body frying roars, and roaring fries: 

[There's life thar never lives, there's death that Fog 
( dies. 


Shur ina Tower where thoufand enemies. 

Aſſault the fort, with wary care and pains 

He guards all entrance, and by divers ſpies 
Searches into his foes. and friends delignes: 

For moſt he fears his ſubjects wavering mindes. 
[This Tower then onely falls, when treaſon undermines. 


39 
Therefore while yet he lurks in earthly tent, 
Diſguis'd in worthleſſe robes and poore attire,, 


And get a ſtghr of what we ſo admire: 
For when away from this ſad place he flies, 
And in theskies abides,more bright then skies,. 
Too glorious-is his fight for our dimme.mortall eycs 
40 


| So curl'd-head Thetis, waters feared Queen, > 


But bound'in'cauls of ſand, yeeldsnot to fight. 
[And planets glorious' King may beſt be ſeen, JT 
'Whenſome thinnecloud dimmes his coo piercing light, 
And neithernone; nor all his face: diſcloſes: © | 


” — 


For whertthis bright eye fulF oureye oppoles,. | 
 Nonegainshisglorious fight,but his ownſighthe loſes.. 
Ts 0 Within\ | 


| 


| 


| Within the Caſtle fir eight Counſellers, 
[That help him in this tent to govern well: 
|Each in his room a ſeverall office bears z 
Three of his inmoſt private counſell deal 

In great affairs: five of leſſe dignitic 

Have outward Courts, and in all ations prie, 
Bur ſtill referre the doom to Courts more firand high. 


6 
Thoſe * five fair brethren which I ſung of late, — | 
For their juſt numbercall'd the Pemprarchie; © 


The other three, three pillars of the ſtate: 


| 43 
Of middle yeares, and ſeemly perſonage, 
- | Father of laws, the rule of wrong and right; 


Diſcreet, and wiſe, of quick and nimble fight: 


The* firſt in midſt of that high Towerdorh lie, 
( The chiefeſt manſton of this glorious King) + 

The Judge and Arbiter of every thing, | 
Which thoſe five brethrens poaſts into his office bring. 


Fountain of judgement, therefore wondrous ſage, 


Not thoſe ſeven Sages might him parallell, 
Nor he whom Pythian Maid did whilome tell 


To be the wiſeſt man that then on earth did dwell, 


As Neptunes ceſtern ſucks in tribure tides 


( Yet never full ) which every chanel brings, 
And thirſtie drinks, and drinking thirftie bides; 
| For by ſome hidden way back to the ſprings 


So ever feeding them, is by them ever fed: 
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It ſends rhe ſtreams in erring conduits ſpread, 
Which with a circling dutie ſtill are led; | 
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Ey'n ſo the firſt of theſe three Counſellers 

Gives to the five the power of all-deſcrying; 


Which back to him with muruall dutie bears 


ll 
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All their informings, and the cauſes trying: 
For through ſtrait waies the nimble Poaſt aſcends | 
Unto his hall;zthere ap his meſſage ſends, . ( mends. 
' Which to the next well ſcann'd he ſtraightway recom-! 
| 46 | 
/ The *next that inthe Caftles frontis plac't, 
| Phantaſtes hight; his yeares are freſh! and green, 
| His vifage old, his face too much defac'r 
Wirh aſhes pale, his eyes deep ſunken been 
. With often thoughts, and never {lackt intention: 
| Yethethe fount of ſpeedy apprehenſion, 
Father of wit, the well of arts, and quick invention. 
47 
Bur in his private thoughts and buſy brain 
Thouſand thinne forms, and idle fancies flits 
 Therhree-ſhap't Sphinx, and direfull Harpyes train, 
Which in the world had never being yet: | 
Oftdreams of fire and water, looſe delight; 
 Andoftarreſted by fome ghaſtly ſprite, 
| Nox can hethink,nor ſpeak,nor move for great affright., 


4 | 
Phaxtaſtes from the firſt all ſhapes deriving, 
In newavdiliments can quickly dight; 
()fallmareriall and grofle parts depriving, 
Firs them unto the noble Princes fight; 

Which ſoon as he hath view'd with ſearching-cye, 

He ſtraight commits them to his Treaſurie, 

Which old Ewmneſtes keeps, Father of memoric. 
| L402 Emumneſtes, 
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 Eumneſtes old, who n his living ſcreen © | 
(His mindefull breaſt ).the rolls-and records bears 
Ofall the deeds, and men, which he hath ſeen, 
And keeps lockt up in faithfull Regiſters: 

Well he recalls Nimrods firſt tyrannie, 
And Babels pridedaring the lofty skie; 
Well he recalls the earths twice-growing; infancic. 


_ | Cant.6. 


5O 
Therefore his body weak, his eyes half blinde, 
Butminde more freſh,and ſtrong; (ah betrerfate!) 
And as his carcaſe, {o his houſe declin'd; 
Yet were the walls of firm andable ſtate: 

Onely on him a nimble Pageatrends, 

| Whowhenfor ought the aged Grandlfire ſends, 
With fwift, yet- backward ſteps, his helping aidance' 
( lends. | 
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Butlet my ſong paſſe from theſe worthy Sages 


| Unto this Iſlands higheſt * Soveraigne, 4 SRL 
And thoſe hard warres which all the yeare he wages: Pres 
| For theſe three late a gentle ſhepherd-ſwain 
Moſt ſweetly ſung, as he before had ſeen 
In Alma's houſe: his memorie yet green (been. 
Lives in his well.tun'd ſongs, whoſe leaves Immortal 

| 52 
| Nor can Igueſſe, whether his Muſe divine 
| Or gives to thoſe, or takes from them his grace; 
Therefore Zumneſtes in his laſting ſhrine - / 
Hath juſtly him enrolFd in ſecond place: 

Next to our Mantuan poet doth he reſt; 

There ſhall our Colrp live for ever bleſt, preſt. | 
Spite of thoſe thouſand ſpites, which living him op- 
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1 The Prince his time in 
| For firſt thoſe forms and fancies he admits, 


| Thus when the eyeth 


.5Z 
double office ſpends: 


Which to his Court buſte Phantaſtes ſends, 


And for the eaſier diſcerning fits: 


For ſhedding round about his ſparkling light, 
He cleares their duskie ſhades, and cloudy night, 
Producing like hjmſelf their ſhapes all ſhining brighr, 


54 
As when the Sunne reſtores the glitt*ring day, 
The world latecloath'd innights black livery, 
Doth now a thouſand colours fair diſplay, 


And paints it ſelf in choice varietic, 


Which late one colour hid, the eye deceiving; 
All fo this Prince thoſe ſhapes obſcure receiving, 
With hisſuffuſed light makes ready to conceiving. 


5s h 
[This firſt is call'd the Active Facultie, 


Which to an higher powerthe objed leaves: 
That takes it in it (elf, and cunningly 
Changing it ſelf, the obje& ſoon perceives : 
For ſtraight it {elf in ſelf ſame ſhape adorning; 
Becomes the ſame with quick & dhecrian 
So isall things it ſelf, to all ir ſelf conforming. 
56 
| rough Y:fzs jettie ports 
Lers in the wandring ſhapes, the cryſtall ſtrange 
Quickly it ſelf ro every ſort conſorts, © , 
So is what C're it ſees by wondrous change: 


 Heeverfaſtens his unmoved ſight, 


S015 what there he views; divine, full, glorious light. 
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Thrice hapþy then, when on that * mirrour bright | 
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Soonas the Prince theſe forms hath clearely ſeen, 
Parting the falſe from true, the wrong from right, 
| He ſtraight preſents them to-his beauteous Queen, 
Whoſe Courts are lower, yet of equall might, 
| * polattafair, who with him lives, and reignes; 5 
Whom neither man, nor fiend, nor God conſtrains: | 
Oft good,oft ill, oft both; yet ever free remains. 
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58 
Not that great Soveraigneof the Fayrie land, | 
Whom late our Colin hath erernized, ; * 
( Though Graces decking her with plenteous hand, 
Themſelves of grace have all unfurniſhed; . 
Though inher breaſt ſhe Vertues temple bare, 
The faireſt remple of a gueſt ſo fair ) ( pare. | 
Not that great G/or:ans ſelf with this might e're com: | 


59 
Her radiant beautie, daz'ling mortall eye, | 
Strikes blinde rhe daring ſenſe; her ſparkling face- - |. 
| Her huſbands ſelf now cannor well deſcrie: p 
With ſuch ſtrange brightneſſe, ſuch immortall grace,. © |: 
_ Hath thar great parent in hercradle made, _' * 
That Cyathia's filver cheek would quickly fade, 
And lightir ſelf to her would ſeem a painted ſhade. 
60 | | 
But ( ah! entic't by her own worthand pride: 
Sheſtain'd her beautie with-moſt loathſome ſpot; 
HerLords, fixt law,and ſpouſes lightdeni'd,. No 
So fill'd her ſpouſe and ſelf with leprous blot:: 
| Andnowall dark is their firſt morning ray. 
What verſe might then their former light diſplay, 
When yer their Aarkeſt night” ourſhines the brighreſt 
> ane | On! 
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On her a royall damſel] till attends; 
| And faithfull Counſcller, * Syntereſss: 
For though Yoletta ever good intends, 
Yet by fair ills ſhe oft deceived is; 
By. ills ſo fairly dreſt with cunning ſlight, 
That. Vertues ſclf they well may ſeem to ſight, 
But that bright Vertues ſelfoft ſeems not half ſo bright, 
62 
Therefore Syntere{is of nimble fight, 
Oft helps her doubttull hand, anderring eye; 
Els mought ſhe ever ſtumbling in this night 
Fall down as deep as deepeſt Tartarie: | 
Nay thence a fad-tair maid, & pita rears, 
And inher arms her fainting Lady, bears, 
| Waſhing her often ſtains with ever-falling. tears. 
63 t 
Thereto ſhe addes a water ſoveraigne, 1 
Of wondrous force.,and skilfull compoſition: ._ 
For firſt ſhe pricks the heart in tender vein, _ -. 
Then from thoſe precious drops, and deep contrition, . 
With lips confeſſion, and with pickled cries, 
| | StilFdin a-broken ſpirit, ſad vapours riſe, .. ... 
: [Exhal'd by facred fires, and drop through melting eyes. | 
; : 


4 
Theſe cordiall-drops, theſe ſpirit-healing balms 
Cure all her lnfull bruiſes, .cleare her eyes, . 
| Unlock her cars, recover fainting qualms: ; 
_ |Andnow grown freſh and ſtrong, ſhe makes her rife, ' 
© | , Andglaſſe of unmaskt ſinne ſhe bright diſplaies, 
| Whereby ſhe ſees, loathes, mends her former waies; 
SO ſoon repairs her light, trebling her new-born my 
ED 1191 ['" Bat 
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| | 65 
But (ah! ) why do we ( f1mple as we been) : 
With curious labour, dimmeand vailed fight, 
/Pric in the nature of this King and Queen, | 
. . p& | . 
Groping in darkneffe for ſo cleare alight? = 
| Alight which oncecould not be thoughtor told, 
| But now with blackeſt clouds is thick enroll'd, | 
Preſt down in captive chains, and pent in carthly mold, ] ; 
| 66 16 
[Rather lament we this their wretched fate, 3 | | 
(Ah wretched fate, and fatal wretchednefſe!) © 
Unlike thoſe former dayes, and firſt eſtate, 
When he eſpous'd with melting happineflſe 
To fair 7olerta, both their lights conſpiring, 
He ſaw what e're was fit for her requiring, * | | 
| And ſhe to his cleare fight would temper her deſiring. 


67 LEM 
When borh repleniſht with celeſtiall light, 
All coming eviltscould foreſee and flie; 
When both, with cleareſt eye, and perfect fight _ * 
Could every natures difference deſcrie:;  * 
Whoſe. pictures now they ſcarcely ſee with pain, 
| Obſcure anddark, liketo thoſe ſhadows vain,. 
Which thinne and emprtie glide along Avernes plain, J 
68 | | 
The flowresthat frighted with ſharp winters dr 


: 
: 


— Feb” 4g , FY - 
_—_ on 
os 
q . . 


a + . aa of 


cad, 
'Rerire into their mother Tels wombe, prac © 


Lf 


F | Yet in the Spring in troups new muſtered 
[Peep out again from their unfrozen tombe: F- | 
| Theearly Violet will freſharife, __ | 
| Andſpreading his flour'd purple to the skies, 
Boldly the little elf the winters ſpite defies. with 
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[ 8 Th'Imperiall lower his neck with pearl attires, 
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{ That he might.live, he di'd; that he might riſe, he fell.. | 


The Purple Iſland. =Cant.6.| 
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The hedge green Sattin-pinkt and cut arayes, 
The Heliotropetocloth of gold aſpires, 

In hundred-colour'd filks the Tulip playes, 


The Lily high herfilver Grogram reares, 
ThePanfie her wrought Velvet garment bears ; 
'Thered Roſe Scarlet, and the Provence Damask wears, 


70 
How falls it then that ſuch an heav'nly light, - 
As this great Kings, ſhould fink ſowondrous low, 
That ſcarce he can {ufpect his former height 2 
Can one eclipſe ſo dark his ſhining brow, 
And ſtealaway his beautie glittering fair? 
. One onely blot ſo greata light empair, - , . 
That never could he hope his waning to repair? 
| TI 
Ah! never could he hope once torepair 
So great a wane,ſhould not that new.born Sun 
Adopt him both his brother and his-heir; _ 
Who through bale life, and death, and hell would run,] 
'To ſeathimin his loſt, now ſurer cell. 
That he may mount to heay'n, he ſunk to hell; 


72 
A perfect Virgin breeds and bears a Sonne, 
Th immorrtall father of his mortall mother; 
Earth, heav'n, fleſh, ſpirit, man, God, aremet.in one: | * 
His younger brothers childe, his childrens brother, | 
Eternitie, who yet was born and di'd; 
His own creatour, earths ſcorn, heavens pride; 


| 5 ® ® * 
E: Who th deitie infleſht, and mans fleſh deifi'd. 
: y | | 
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73 
Thou uncreated Sunne, heav'ns glory brighe, 
Whom we with knees and hearts low bent adore; 
At rifing, perteR, and now falling, lighe; 
Ah what reward, what thanks ſhall we reftore? :* 
Thou wretched waſt, that we might happy be: 
 Ohall the good we hope,and all we ſee, 
That we thee know and love,comes from thy love,and | 
74 thee. 
Receive, which we canonely back return, 
(Yet that we may return, thou firſt muſt give) ( burn 
A heart, which fain would ſmoke, which fain would | 
In praiſe; for thee, to thee would onely live: 
And thou (who fat'ſt in night to give us day ) 
Light and enflame us with thy glorious ray, 
That we may back refleR, and borrow'd light repay. 


75 
1So we beholding with immortall eye 
The glorious picture of thy heav'nly face, 
In his firſt beautie and true-Majeſtie, 
May ſhake from ourdull ſouls theſe fetters baſe; 
And mounting up to that bright cryſtal ſphere, (fear, 
Whence thou ſtrik'ſt all the world with ſhudd'ring 
May not be held by earth, nor hold vile earth ſo deare, 
76 
Then ſhould thy ſhepherd { pooreſt ſhepherd ) ting 
A thouſand Canto's in thy heav'nly praiſe, 
Androuze his flagging Mule, and flutt'ring wing, 
To chant thy wonders inimmortall laies, (ſhore, | 
(Which once thou wroughr'ſt, when Nzlvs ſlimic 
Or Jordans banks thy mighty hand adore ) 


Thy judgements,& thy mercies;but thy mercies more. 
L 2 But 
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| But ſee, the ſtealing night withſoftly pace, 
+ }To flie the Weſtern Sunne, creeps up the Eaft; 
© I Cold Heſper'gins unmask his evening face, 
And calls the winking ſtarres from drouzie reſt: 
Home then my lambes; the falling drops eſchew: 
To morrow. ſhall ye feaſt in paſtures nevw, 
And with the riſing Sunne banquet on pearled devy; 
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Cant; 7. - The purple Tland. 


| With many forfeits and conditions bound; 


& 
| Where is th* 4/hrian Lions golden hide, 


CANT. VII. 


Ef 7 riſing morn lifts up his orient head, 

And ſpangled heav'ns in golden robes inveſts: 

| 7hirſel up ſtarting from his fearleſſe bed, 

| Where uſelefle nights. he ſafe and quiert reſts, 

{ Unhousd his bleating flock, and quickly thence 
' Haſting to his expecting audience, 

Thus with ſad verſe began their grieved mindes incenſe: 


| Fond man, that looks on earth for happineſle, 


| And here long {ccks what here is never found! 
For all our good we hold from heav'n by leaſe, 


Nor can we pay the fine and rentage due: 
Though now but writ, and ſeal'd, and giy'n anexv, 
Yet daily we it break, then daily muſt renev. 


Z F 
Why ſhould'{t thou here look for perpetuall good, 
Atevery loſſe againſt heav'ns face repining? 
Do but behold where glorious Cities ſtood, 
With gilded tops, and filver turrets ſhining; 
There now the Hartfearleſſe of greyhound feeds, 
And loving Pelican in ſafety breeds; : 
There ſhrieching Satyres fill the peoples emprie ſteads., 


That allthe Eaſt once graſpt in lordly paw?” 

Where that great Perfian Beare, whole ſwelling pride 

The Lions ſelf tore out with ravenous jaw?” 
Or he which'twixt a Lion, and a Pard,. ot 
Through all the world with nimble pineons far'd, 


{And:to his-greedy whelps tus OO domes 


irdly. 
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| [That monſtrous beaſt, which nurſt in Tibers fenne, 


- [Backt, bridled by a Monk, with ſey'n heads: yoked 


And life it ſelf*'s as flit as is the aire we breathe? 


ney 
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Hardly the place of ſuch antiquirie, 
Or note of theſe great monarchies we finde: 
Onely a fading verball memorie, 
And empty name in writ is left behinde: 

But when this ſecond life, and glory fades, 

And ſinks at length in times obſcurer ſhades, 
A ſecond fall ſucceeds, and double death invades. 

6 


Did all the world with hideous ſhape affray; 

Thar fill'd with coſtly ſpoil his gaping denne, 

| And trode down all the reſt to dult and clay: 

His batt'ring horns pull'd out by civil hands, 

And iron teeth lie ſcatter'd on the ſands; © ( ſtands, 


, 
And that black* Vulture, which with deathfull wing 
O're-ſhadows half the earth, whoſe diſmall fight 
Frighted the Muſes from their native ſpring, 
Already ſtoops, and flagges with weary flight, 
Who then ſhall look for happines beneath; (death, 
Where cach new day proclaims chance, change, and | 


Q 0 

Ne mought this Princeeſcape, though he as farre 
All theſe excells in worth and heav'nly grace, - 
As brighteſt Phebus does the dimmeſt ſtarre: - 
The deepeſt falls are from the higheſt place. 

There lies he now bruis'd with ſo ſore a fall, 
 Tohis baſe bonds, and loathſome priſon thrall, 
Whom thouſand foes befiege,fenc'd with frail yeelding 
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| Cant. 7. The "Purple Iſland. 
9 
Tell me, oh tell me then, thou holy Muſe, 
Sacred Theſpio, what the cauſe may be 
Of ſuch defpite,ſo many foemen uſe 
To perſecute unpiti'd miſcrie: 
Or if theſe cankred foes (as moſt men ſay) 
So mighty be, that gird this wall of clay; 
What makes it hold ſo long,and threatned ruine ſtay? 


IO 

When that great Lord his ſtanding Court would build, 
The outward walls with gemmes and glorious lights, 
But inward rooms with nobler Courtiers fil'd; 
Pure, living flames, ſwift, mighty, bleſſed ſprites: 

Burt ſome his royall ſervice(fools! diſdain; 

So down. were "_ (oft blifſe is double pain). 
In heav'n they ſcorn'd to ſerve, ſo now in hell they 
| I1 | (reigne. 
There turn'd to ferpents, ſwoln with pride and hate, - 
Their Prince a Dragon fell, who burſt with ſpight . _ 
To ſee this Kings and Queens yet happy ſtate, - | 
Tempts them to luſt and pride, prevails by.ſlight: - - | 

To make them wiſe, and gods he undertakes, -... 

Thus while the ſnake they heare, they turnto ſnakes; 


To make them gods he: boaſts, but beaſts, and devils 
| (makes. | 


Iz 


But that great * Lion who in J#dahs plains 

The awfull beaſts holds down in due ſubjection, 
The Dragons craft, and baſe-got ſpoil diſdains, _ ,. 
And folds this captive Prince in his protection; |. 

* Breaks ope the jayl,8& bringsthe priſoners thence, 
Yet plac't them in this caſtles weak detence, 
Where they might truſt and ſeek an higher Pangenes =o 
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13 q 
So now ſpread round about this little hold, * 
| Witch armies infinite encamped lie- | | 
Ell 'Th' enraged Dragonand his Serpents bold: 
1 And knowing well his time grows ſhort and nigh, + | 
© He ſwells with venom'd gore and poys'nous heat; 
\Þ* none *Hjs tailunfolded heav'n it ſelfdoth bear,  * (ſer, | 
1 And ſweeps the mighty ſtarres from their tranſcendent | 


I4 
* Trees, | With him goes * Caro, curſed damme of finne, 
| {Foul filthie damme of fouler progeniez 
| Yet ſeems (skin-deep ) moſt fair by witching gin 
To weaker fight; but to.a purged eye 
Lookslike (nay worſe then )hells infernall hagges: 
Her empty breaſts hang like lank hollow bagges, 


And 1r& ulcer d skinis patcht with leprous ragges. 


I5 _e 

Therefore her loathſome ſhape in ſteel arayd, 

"| All ruſt within, the outfide poliſht bright: 

And on her ſhield a Mermaid ſung and playd; 

Whoſe humane beautics*ture the wandring ſight, 
But ſlimy ſcales hid in their waters lie: 

* . Shechants, ſhe ſmiles, ſo draws the care, theeye, _ 

- } And whom ſhe winnes, ſhe kills : the word, Heare, g42t, 

[ 16 | | ( & ae : 

And after march herfruitfull ſerpent frie, | 

mr fracs ! Whom ſhe of divers lechers divers bore; 


mc 4d 


M. 


, 
ro (rhe Gal  Marſhallt'd in ſeverall ranks their colours fliet - 
rakediore | © FOure tO Anagnus, foure this painted whore 

nero va . Toloathſome 4ſebze brought forth to light; 

| [avelgon. 3.1 Twice foure got Adicns, a hatefull wight, 
Jremecace. | But ſwoln Acrates two, born in one bed, and night. 
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* Mechus the firlt, of bluſhleſſe bold aſpeRtz 

Yer with him Doubt and Fear ſtill trembling go: 
'Oft lookt he back, as if he did ſuſpe& ; 
['Th' approach of ſome unwiſht, unwelcome foe: 

| Behinde, fell Jealouſic his ſteps obſerv'd, 

And ſure Revenge, with dart thatneverſwerv'd: | 


Ten thouſand griets and plagues he felt, but morede- 
(lerv'd. 


18 

His armour black as hell, or ſtarlefle night; 
And in his ſhield helively pourtray'd bare 
Mars faſt impound in arms of Yenas light, 
And ti'd as faſt in Yulcaps ſubril ſnare: 

She feign'd to.bluſh for ſhame now all too late; 

But his red colour ſcem'd to ſparkle hate: 
Sweet are ſtoluwaters,round about the marge he wrate. 


19 | 
* Porzieins next him pac't, a meager wight; | | 
Whoſe leaden eyes ſunk deep in ſwimming head, 
And joyleſle look, like ſomepale aſhie ſpright, 
Seem'd as he now were dying, or now dead: 
And with him Waſtefulneſle, that all expended, 
| And Want, thar ſtill in theft and priſon ended: 
A hundred foul diſeaſes cloſe at's back attended. 
20 ” 
His ſhining helm might ſeem a ſparkling flame, 
Yet ſooth nought was it but a fooliſh fire: 
And all his arms were of that burning frame, __ 
That fleſh and bones were gnawn with hot defire: 
About his wriſt his blazing ſhield did trie 
With ſwelcring hearts in flame of luxurie:. 


His word. 1 fire I live, in fire I burn and die. 
tn fre 1 ven fre hn and te. | 
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rin | With him * Acatharus in Tuſcan guile; - 

T©£79e9"*) Arthing;thatneithermanwill owne, nor beaſt: 

'Upona boy he lean'd/in wanton wiſc, - 

& On whoſe fair limbes his eyes {till greedie feaſt; 

-| He ſports, he toyes, kiſles his ſhining face: 

 Behinde; reproach and thouſand devils pace; 

| Before, bold Impudence,that cannot change her grace. 
22 | 

His armour ſeem'd to laugh with idle boyes,, 

Which all abour their wanton ſportings playd; | 

Al's would himſelf help out their childithtoyes, | 

| Andlikea boy lend themunmanly aid: __ 

| Inhis broad targe the bird her wings diſpread, 

W hich crufſing wafrs the Trojan Ganymed: 
And round was writ, Like with hi likes coupeled.. 
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Satan | * {ſclges follow'd next, the boldeſt boy, 
\| Tharever play'd in Yenws wanton court: 
He little cares who notes his laviſh joy; 
Broad were his jeſts, wilde his uncivil ſport; 
His faſhion too too fond, and loofly light: 
Along love-lock on his left ſhoulder plighr, 
Like toa womans hair, well ſhew'd a womans ſprite.” | 
24. 
| Luſtin ſtrange neſts this Cuckoe egge conceiv'd; || 
| Which nurſt with ſurfers, dreſt with fond diſguiſes, 
| Infancies fchooLhis breeding firſt receiv'd: 1 
| SO this brave ſpark to wilder flame atiſes; 
| And nowtocourtpreferr'd, high blouds he fires, | 
| There blows up pride, vain mirths and looſe deſires; 
And heav'nly fouls ( oh grief! ) with helliſh amen 
ſpires. | *  Thets/ 


| 


25 
| There ofr to rivalls'lends the gentle Dor, - 
Oft takes ( his 'miſtrefleby ) the bitter Bobt | 
There learns her each daren chadge of Gules,Verd,Or, | 
(His ſampler )if ſhe pouts, her {ave muſt fob: | 
Her face his-ſphere, her hair his circling skie, 
Her love hus heay' n; her ſight eternitie: \-- | 
| Of her he dreams, with her he lives, for her he '1diew/ | 
26 
Upon his arm a'tinſell ſcarfhe wore,” . 
Forſooth his Madams'/favour, ſpangled faire 
Lightas himfelf, a fanne his helmer bore, © br] 
Withribbons dreſt, þbegg d from his Miſtreſſe hair: | | 
On's ſhield a winged boy all naked ſhin'd; 
His folded eyes willing and wilfull blinde: 


The word was —_— with gold, Such is. levers 
(minde. 
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Theſe foure, avian and foul Caro's ſonnes, 
Who led adiff” rent, and diforder'd routy 
Fancie, a lad thar all in feathers wWons, :!/. 
And looſe defire, and danger linkt with doubt, 
And thouſand wanton thoughts ſtill budding new: 
But lazic eaſe uſher'd the idle crue; (due. 
And lame diſeaſe ſhuts up their troops with torments 
28 
Next band by 4ſebie was boldly led; + 
And his foure ſonnes, begot in Stygian nights. 
Firſt * [dololatros, whoſe monſtrous head: - - 
Was like an vely fiend, bis flaming fi wy 
Like blazi po :the reſt all di 
For to his ſhape ſome part each creature 8 


Butto the great Creatour alladverſly bent, 
Ms oh M 2 Upon | 
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29 
| Upon his breaſt a bloudie Croffe he ſcor'd, 
| Whichoft he worſhipr;bur the Chr:ft thar di'd 
| Thereon, he ſeldome' bur in paint ador'd; 
\ | Yet wood, ſtone, beaſts, wealth, luſts, fiends deifi'd: 
He makes meer pageants of the * ſaving Rock, 
Pupper-like trimming his Almightie ſtock: 
Which then, his god or he,which is the verier block? | | 


'W 


| zo 

Of Giant ſhape, and ſtrength thereto agreeing, 
Whcrewith he whilome all the world oppreſt; 

| And yer the greater part his vaſlals being,” 
Slumbring in ignorance, ſecurely: reſt: | 
| A golden calf ( himſelf more beaſt ) he bore; 
| Which brutes with. dancings, gifts,and ſongs adore:: 
Tavis are lay-mens books,.he round had wrote in Ore. 


Jl 

Next * Pharmacus, of ga{hly wilde aſpeR; 
Whom hell with ſceming fear, and fiends obey: 
Full eas'ly would he know-each paſtreffe, | » . 
| And things: to come with double gueſſe foreſay, 

By lain beaſts entrails, and fowls: marked flight: 
- Thereto he tempeſts rais'd by many a ſpright, 
And charm'd the Sunne and Moon. .& chang'dtheday| 

22. (and night. 

So whenthe. South ( dipping his fableſt wings: | 
In humid Ocean) ſweeps with's dropping beard 
Ttv aire, earth, and feas; his lips loud. thunderings: 
. And flaſhing eyes make alF the world'afeard: 
| Light withdark clouds, waters with fires are' met: 
"| The Sunne but now is rifing, now is ſet;; 


And. findes-weſt-ſhades in Eaſt, and. ſeas in ayers. wet-. 
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h A Which ſeem'd without a circles ring to play: 


| 


| A rotten heart he masks with painted face; . 
| Among the beaſts a mule,*mong bees a drone, 

'Mong ſtarres a meteor: all the world neglects him; | 
Nor good, nor bad, nor heav'n, norearth affects him:; 


| Cant.m:  Thepuph 
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By birth,and hand, he jugling fortunes tells; 

Ofc brings from ſhades his grandfires damned ghoſt; 


Oft ſtoln goods forces out by wicked ſpells: 
His frighrfull ſhield wich thouſand fiends emboſt, 


In midſt himſelf dampens the ſmuling day, 


34 
(The third * Hereticus, a wrangling carle, 
Who inthe way to heav'n would wilfull erre; 
And oft convicted, ſtill would ſnatch and ſnarle: 
His Crambe oft repeats; all tongue, no earc. 


Him Obſtinacie, Pride, and Scora attended: 
His Motto this, Rather thus erre, then be amended. 


Wo 
Laſt marcht Hypocriſie, falſe form of grace, 
| That vaunts the ſhow of all, ha's truth of none:: 


The earth for glaring forms, for bare forms heav'n re. 


His wantorrheart he vails with dewy eyes; 

So oft the world, and ofc himſelf deceives: 

His wn his keart, his hands his tongue belies:: 
In's path ( as ſnails )filver, but ſlime he leaves: 
He Babels glory is, but Sions rains; 

Religions blot, but Irreligions paint: | 


And prints ſadcharaQters, which nonemay write,or ſay. 


On's ſhietd with Truth Errour Uiſguis'd contended: 
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A Saint abroad, att home a Fiend; and worſt a' Saint. 
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| Sotallow lights live glicr'ring, ſtinking die; -, 
Theirgleamsaggrate the fight,ſteams woundrthe ſinell; 
So Sodom apples pleaſe the raviſht eye, 
"But ſulphure taſte proclaims their roor's in hell: 
| _ So ary flamesto heav'nly ſeem alli'd; 
| Butwhentheir oyl is ſpent, they {wittly glide, 
And intojelly'd mire melt all their gilded pride, 


| " 


23 
So ruſhes green, {mooth, full, are ſpungie light; 
So their ragg'd ſtones in velvet peaches gown: . 
So rotten ſticks ſecm ſtarres in cheating night; - 
So quagmires falle their mire with emeralds.crown:: -| 
Such is Hypocrifies deceitfull frame; IC 
A ſtinking light, aſulphure fruit, falſe lame, - - 
Smooth ruth, hard peach,ſere wood, falſe mire, a voice, | 
| 29 (a name, | 
Such were his arms, falſe gold, true alchymie * 
Glict'ring with glaſhe ſtones, and fine deceit: | 
His ſword a flatt'ring ſteel, which gull'd the/eye, 
And pierc't the heart with pride and ſelf-conceit: | 
On's ſhield a tombe, where death had dreſt his bed 
Wirh curious art,and crown'd his loathſome head 
With gold, 8 gems: his word.” More gorgeous when dead. 
40 | 
Betorethem went their nurſe, bold Ignorance; 
{A loathſome monſter, light, fight,” mendment ſcorning: | 
Born deaf and blinde, fitter to lead the dance 
| To ſucha rout; her filyer heads adorning 
( Her dotage index ) much ſhe bragg'd, yet feign'd: 
For by falſetallies many -yeares ſhe gain'd.  _ 
| Wiſe youth s honour d age; fond's age with dotage ſtain BoA] 
—_ Het] 
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| Her failing legges witherring footſteps reel'd; 
' (Lame guide ro blifle!)her daughters on each ſide - 
Much pain'd themſelves her ſtumbling feer-to weeld; 
Both like their mother, dull and beetle-ey'd: 

The firſt was Errour falſe, who multiplies 

Her num'rous race 1nendlefle progenies: 


| For but one truth there is, ten thouſand thouſand lies. 


42 Reef 
Her brood o're-ſpread her round with finneand bloud, 


With envie, malice, miſchiefs infinite; 
| While ſhe to ſee her ſelf amazed ſtood; - _ 
So often got with childe and bigge with ſpire: 
Her off-ſpring flic about & ſpreadrheir ſeed; (breed, 
Straight hate, pride, ſchilme , warres 8 ſeditions 


Get up, grow ripe. How ſoon proſpers the vicious' weed! 


43 
| The other Owl-ey'd Superſtition, 
 Deform'd, diſtorted, blinde in ſhining light; 
Yer ſtyles her ſelf holy Devotion, 
And ſois call'd, and ſeems in ſhadie night: 
| Fearfull, as is the hare, or hunted hinde;. 
Her face and breaſtſhe oft with crofles fign'd;-. 
| No cuſtome would ſhe break, or change her ſetled 
| 44. ( minde. | 
If hare or ſnake her way, herſelf ſhe croſles, 
| And ſtops her *mazed ſteps; ſad fears affrighr her, 
When falling ſalr points out ſome farall lofſes, 
| Till Bacchus grapes wich holy ſprinkle quite her: 
| Heronely bible is an Erra Pater; 


95 


| Her angidote arc hallow'd wax and water: (ter. |, 
 Þ ch'darkall lights are ſprites,all noiſes a op [ 
| Wih| 
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{With them marcht (ſunk in deep ſecuritie) 

Profaneneſſe, to be fear'd fornever fearing; 

| And by him, new-oaths-coyning Blaſpheme, 

Who names not God, but in a curſe, or ſwearing: 
And thouſand other my diverſe faſhion, 
Diſpos'd-in ſeverall ward,and certain ſtation: 

Under,Hell widely yawn'd;and over, flew Damnation, 


as: 
| Next Adicus his ſonnes; firſt * Eros flie, 
Whoſe prickt-up cares kept open houle for lies; 
And flcering eyes ſtill watch and wait to ſpic | 
When to return ſtill-living injuries: 
Fair weather ſmil'd upon his painted face, 
' And eyes ſpoke peace, till he had time and place; 
| Then poures down ſhowers of rage, and ſtreams of ran. 
47 (cour baſe, 
So when a ſable cloud with ſwelling fail 
| Comes ſwimming through calm skies, the {ilent aire 
| (While fierce windes ſleep in eols rockie jayl) 
1 With ſpangled beams embroid'red, glitters fairs 
Burt ſoon 'gins lowr: ſtraight clatt ring hail is bred, | 
Scatt'ring cold ſhot; light hides his golden head, 
And with untimely winter earth's o're-ſilvered. 
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| His arms well ſuit his minde, where ſmiling skies 
Breed thund'ring tempeſts: on his loftie creſt 
4 Aſleep the ſported Panther couching lies, 
"And by ſweet ſents and skinne {o quaintly dreſt, 
Draws on her prey: upon his ſhield he bears 
|.» Thedreadfull monſter which great Nilzs fears; 
( The weeping Crocadile) his word, 7 killwith tears. ; F 
With} | 
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[With him Di/emblance went, his Paramour, 


Whoſe painted face might hardly be derected: 
Arms of offence he {eld* or never wote, 
Leſt thence his cloſe defignes might be ſuſpected, 
Bur claſping cloſe his foe, as lothto part, 
He ſteals his dagger with falſeſmiling arr, 


Sy £ 

Two Jewiſh Captains, cloſe themſelyes enlacing 

In loves ſweet twines, his target broad diſplay'd; + 

One th' others beard withhis left hand embracing, 

Burt in his right a ſhining ſword he ſway'd, EV: 
Which unawares through th' others ribs he ſmites; 
There lay the wretch without all buriall rites: | 

His word, He deepeſt wounds, that in his fawning bites, _ 


De 51 RJ: 
* Eris the next, of ſex unfit for warre: 


Her arms were bitter words from flaming tongue, 


Which never quiet, wrangle, fight, andjarre; 


Ne would ſhe weigh report with'right, or wrong:'-: 
Wharoncethe held, that would ſhe ever hold,” 
And Nor.0bſtaxtes force with courage bold: 

The laſt word muſt ſhe have, or never leave to ſcold, * 


of * 
She isthe trumpet to this angrie train, ' * 
And whets their furie with-loud-railing ſpite: 


But when no open foes did more remain, 


Againſt _—_ —— ſhe abies L 
Her clacking mill, driv'n by her flowing gall, | -* 
Could never ſtand; bur chide, rail; bark; and bawk | 


(Her ſhield no word:could: finde; —_ tongue cngroſt 


And ſheaths thetrair'rous ſteel in his own maſters heart. | 
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{> Emnalationy s Zelos the third, whoſe ſpitcfull enmlation 
\} - |Couldnotendure afellow inexcelling; | 
] Yer ſlow in any yertues imitation, 
At eaſie rate that fair poſſeſſion ſelling: 
Still as he went, he hidden ſparkles blew, 
Till toa mighty flame they-ſudden Brews 
And like fierce lightningall.in quick deſtruction drey, 


54: 
Upon his ſhield lay that Tixinthiau Swain; 
Sweltring in fierie gore and pois nous flame, 
His wives {ad gift venom'$ with bloudie ſtain: 
Well could he bulls, ſaake,s hell, alFmonſters tame; 
Well could he heav'n ſupport and prop alone; 
But by fell Jealoufie ſoon overthrown, 
Without a foe, or ſword: his motto, Firſt, or noxe:. - © 


CE 


5 | 
i "|*Thunos the fourth, adire, revengefull ſwain;- 
Whoſe ſoul was made of flames, whoſe fleſhof fire: 
Wrath in his heart, hate + 57 furic reigne 


w 


' I. 
Fierce was his look, whenclad inſparkling tires. 
- But whendead paleneſſein his cheek took ſeiſure, | 
And all the bloud in's boyling heart did treaſure, | 
"Then in his wilde revenge kept he nor: mean, nor wy 
56 ( 1ure-| 
{ |Lookas when waters will'd with brazen wreath'- 
Are lieg'd with crackling flames, their common foe; 
The angrie ſeas *gin foam and hotly breathe; -:. 
Then ſwell, riſe,rave; and ſtill more furious grow; 
Nor can beheld, but forc't with fires belowy 
| Toflingtheir waves, break outand all o'reflow: 
|Soboyl'd hisrifing bloud, and daſhthis angry brow. ” | * 


* Forl 


\\ 
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| | Cant,7. 


Eor in his face-red heat; and aſhie cold 


Thar, like conſuming fire, moſt dreadfull roll'd; © 
This, liker death, threatens all deadly dolours:; 
His trembling hand a dagger ſtill embrac'r, 
Which in his friend he rathly ofr encas't: 
His ſhields deviſe freſh bloud with fouleſt ſtain defac't. 
58 f 
Next him * Er:thi#s, moſt unquiet ſwain, 


Strove which ſhould. paiat revenge in proper colours: | 


* $irife. 


Thar all-in law and fond contention ſpent; . 

Not one was found inall this numerous train, 

With -whomin any thing he would conſent: _ -, 
His Will his Law, he weigh'd not wrong or right; 
Much ſcorn'd to bear, much more forgive a ſpight: 

Patience he th' aſles-load, and cowards Vertue hight, | 


| 59 

His weapons all were fram'd of ſhining.gold, 
Wherewith he ſubr'ly fought cloſe under hand: - | 
Thus would he right from right by force withhold, 
Nor ſuits, nor friends, nor laws his flights withſtand: 
Ah powerfull. weapon! how doſt thou bewitch 
Great,but baſe mindes, & ſpotr'ſt withleprous itch, 
That neverare-in thought, nor ever-canbe rich! 

tha hor Eee 
Upon his belt( faſtned with leather laces ) 
Black boxes hung, ſheaths of his paper-ſwords; , 


| Fill'd up with Writs, Sub-pcena's, Triall-cafes; 


This treſpaſt him in cattel, that in words: | 
Fit his device, and well his ſhield became, 
A Salamander drawnin lively frame: 
His word was this,7 Cf feed in flame 
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Next after him marcht proud * Dichoſtafis, 
| That wont butia the factious court to dwell;. 
But now to ſhepherd-ſwains cloſe linked is; - 
_ | And taught them ( fools!) to change their humble cell, 
| And lowly weed for courts, and purple gay, 
| To fir aloft,and States and Princes ſway: 
' A hook, no ſcepter needs our erring ſheep to ſtay, 
| 62 
A Miter trebly crown'd th” Impoſtour wore, 
| For heav'n, earth, hell he claims with loftie pride. 
' Notin his lips, but hands, two keyes he bore; 
Heay'ns doores and hells to ſhut, and open wide: 
Bur late his keyes are marr'd, or "broken quitc:. 
| For hell he cannot ſhut, but opens light; 
Nor heavin-can ope, but ſhut; nor buyes, burfells by 
(light, 


- - 63 "RAT 
Two heads, oft three, he in one body had, 
Nor with the body, nor themſelves agreeing: * 
Whart this commanded, th' other ſoon forbadz// « ** 


As different in rule, as nature being: EIT RL 
 Thebody tathem both, and neither prone, * 
Was like a double-hearted dealer grown; 
| Endeavouting to pleaſe both parties, pleaſingnone. 
| 64. | 
7 | As whenthe powerfull winde and adverſe tide 
_-Z | Strive which ſhould moſt command the ſubjeQmain; | 
| | The (cornfufl waves, ſwelling with angrie pride, * | 
Yeelding to neither, all their force diſdain: 
| Meantirnc the ſhaken veſſel doubtful playes, 


And on the ſtagg'ring billow trembling ſtayes, 


jAnd would obey them oth, and'none of both obeyes-| 
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A ſubtil crafrsman Fan 'd him ſeemly arms, 


 Forg'din the ſhopof wrangling ſophiſtrie; 
! And wrought with curious arts, and mightle charms, 


Temper'd with les, and falſe philoſophie: 
| Millionsof heedleſſe ſouls chus had he Main, 

His ſev'n-fold targe a field of Gules did ſtain; 
In which two ſwords he'bore: his word, "Divide, and 

+. ( reigne, 

Envie the next, Envie with ſouſnted eyes; 
Sick of a ſtrange diſcaſe, his neighbours _ 
Beſt lives hethen, when: any betrer dies; "4 


| So greateſt verrue as4 moteappeares, 


1s never poore, but in-anothers wealth” 
On beſt mens harmsand griefs he reeds tis fill; 
Elſe his own maw dotheat- with { {pitctu]] will.” 
Il muſt the temper be, where'dier is Sill." 
67 
Eacheye through divers opticks lily leers; 
Which both his light, and objectſelF belies. | 


And molehilt faults to mountains milltiphe” 
When needs he midſt; yerfainely; chenhes! ons 
Somewhat the deed, luck more the means he raiſes; 


So marreth what he: takes, & prajiuny moſt dif; _ 
68 

Upon his ſhield that eruell Herd-groor play'd;" 

Fit inſtrument of 7uno's-jealous ſpight;” © ff 

His hundred-eyes ſtood fixed onthe maid; 


| 


He pip't, the figh'd: his word, r/o HY p: o 
His miſfile weapon "Was 2 lying to | 
Which he farre off like (wifteſt lig ning flung, 


| Thatallthe world withnoiſe 8 foul blapheming no | 
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| *xwde, |Laſtof this rout the ſayage*-Phonos went, 

Whom his dire mother. narſt with humane bloud,' 
And when more age and ſtrength more fierceneſſe lent, 
{She taught him in a dark and deſert wood + 
With force and guile poore paſſengers to ſlay, 

| And ontheir fleſh his 'barking ſtomack ſtay, 

And withtheir wretched bloud his ficy thirſt allay, .| 


0X42 
'So wherl the never-ſetled Scythian | 


Removes his dwelling in an empty wain; - , 

| When now the Sunne hath half his journey ranne, 

* {His horſe he blouds, andpricks a trembling vein, 

| So fromthe wound quenches his thirſtie heat: - 

| Yetworle, this fiend makes his own fleſh his meat. 
| Monſter! the:ravenous beare'his kinde will never cats: 


| = 
Tenthouſand Furieson his ſteps awaited; : 
Some ſear'd his hardned ſoul with Stygian brand: 
'Some with black terrours his faint conſcience baited, ' 
That wide he ſtar'd, and ſtarched hair did ſtand: © 
The firit-born man till in his minde he bore, 
-Foully aray'd in guiltlefſe brothers gore, __  ( roar. 
[Which for revenge to heav'n from earth did loudly 
72 | 

| His arms offenſive all, to ſpill, not ſpare; | 
| Swords, piſtols, poiſons, inſtruments of hell: 
A thicld he wore (not that the wretch did care © 
| To ſave his fleſh, oft he himſelf would quell ) 

For ſhew, not uſe: on it a viper ſwilling 
The dammes ſpilt gore, his emptie bowels filling | 
With ficſh thatgave him life: his word,7 live by Lil: £4 
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| Cant, 7. The Purple N - hae 


| And laſt his brutiſh ſonnes Acrates ſent, - 
' Whom Carobore both inone birth and bed, 
* Methos the firſt, whoſe panch his feet out-went, neſſe 


And peeping forth; his jaylersſpitedeceives: 4: 


| So loudly pipes: his word, But fall,nor 


—_— 
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As if it uſher'd his unſerled head: 
His ſoul quite ſowced lay in grapie bloud,; 


Inall his parts the idle dropfie ſtood, -- (floud. . 


Which,though alreadie drown'd, ſtill. thirſted. for the 


74. 
This thing, norman, nor beaſt, tunnes all his wealth: 
Indrink; his dayes, his yeares-in liquour drenching: -- / 


Py” 


So quatfes he fickneſſe down by.quaffing thealth,- 1 | © 


Firing his cheeks with quenching, ſtrangely quenching 
His eyes with firing; dull and int they roll'd: IE io 
But nimblelips knownthings, and hid unfold; (told. 

Belchings, oft-fips, large ſpits point the long tale he 

Up gs | 

His armour. greenmight ſeem a fruitfull vines- 


The cluſters priſon'd inthe cloſe-ſetleaves,- | - /, 
Yet oft between the bloudiegrape didiſhineg/);: 1.1. 7 


—_z » . 


Among the-boughs did ſwilling Bacchwsrideg.! 
Whom wilde-grown Xerads bore, and every ſtride! 


Bacche,16:Bacche,loud with maddingvoicethey cri'ds*! | - 


76 << 
On's ſhield the goatiſh Satyres dance around). (1 
(Theicheads much lighterthen their nimbleheels) '” / 
Silenus 01d; in wine (asever) drown'd,-”/ +1 41 
Clos'd withthe ris zin midſt (tho ; fitting) reels: '- | 
Under his arm a bag. pipe fwolnheheld,” © þ 
(Yet wine-ſwoln checks the windie bag Hey 
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Inſatiate fink, how with fo genterall ſtain 
' Thy ſpu'd-out puddles court, town, fields entice! 

Ay me! the ſhepherds ſelves thee entertain, 

And to thy Curtiangulph do ſacrifice: 
All drink to ſpue, and{pue again to drink, 

*.;Sowre {wil-tub {inne, ofall the reſt the fink, 
How canſt 'thou thus bewitch with thy abhorred tink? 
18 
The eye thou wrong'it with vomits recking ſtreams, 
| The care with belching; touch thou drown'ſtin wine; 
| The taſte thaw-ſurfer'{t; ſmell with ſpuing ſteams 
Thou woundeſt:foh! thou loathſome purrid ſwine, 
| Still thou increaſeſt thirſt, when thirſt thou flakeſt; | | 
1.:[/The minde and will thou ( wits bane) captive takeſt: 
[Seaſeles chy hoggith filrb,8 ſenſerhou ſenſcles makeſt, | 


|» 


79 

| Thy fellow finnes, atid all the reſt of yices- +: 

| With ſceming good are fairly cloath'd'to fight; _. | 

| Their feigned ſweet the bleare-ey'd will entices,/, :3'({ 

1 Coz'nipg thedaz'led ſenſe with borrow'd light: |: {: 

| Thee neither true, nor yet falſe good'commends; 

-- Profitnorpleaſureon thy ſtepsatrends: 1+ +141] /: 
{Folly begins thy finne, which ſill withmadnefſe ends, | 

” 3D | 

With Methos,Gluttonie, his gutling brother, blog - nb 
Twinne parallels, drawn from the ſelE-ſame line; = 

[50 foully like was cither to theother,/; (i \,/ - + 

Andborth moſt like a monſtrous-panched:fiwine:! 

| His lie wazeicheracontinu'd feaſt, -- -:1 +), 
Whole furfets upon-ſurfers him oppreſts,/+ - 
{Orhcavie flecp, that helps ſogreat aload digeſt, 
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Mean time his ſoul, weigh'd down with muddiechains, 
Can neither work, nor move.in captive bands; -.}; ., +7 
But dull'd in vaprous fogges, all careleſſe reignes, 
Or rather ſerves ſtrong appetites commands : - (ſtore, 
That whervhe now was-gorg'd withcramm'd-down| 
And porter wanting room had thut the doore, |» 
The glutton figh'd that he -could gurmandizeno more.] 
62 
His crane-like neck was long unlac'd; his breaſt, 
His gowciclimbes, like to acircle round, _ __.___ 
| As broad as long; and for his ſpearinreſt __._________ 
Oft with his ſtaffe he beats the yeelding ground; 
Wherewith his hands did help his feet to bear, 
Els would they il ſo, hugeaburrhen tear: 
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His clothes were all of leaves,no aynour could hewear, | 
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| Onely atarget lightuponhisarm'© — 
He carelefſe bore, on-which old GryE was drawn, 
Transform'd into/a hag wittreunningicharm; 
| In head, and pan NL ſelfa 
Half drown'd within,wirthour, yet ſtill did hunt 
| Inhis deep trough-for{will, aghe was wont; (grunt. 
Cas'd all in loathſomeumirezno word; Gry could but 
Fg ' | 
| Him ſerv'd ſweet-ſeeming luſts, ſelf-pleaſing lies; 
But bitter death flow'd from thoſe ſweets of finne: 
And at the Rear of theſe in ſecretguiſe 
Crept Theeverie,and Detracion, neare akinne; 
No twihnes more like: they ſeem'd almoſt the ſame; 
One ſtole the goods, the other the good name: WE: 
| The latter lives in ſcorn, the _ dies ws, | -- 
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The purple Iſland. 
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Their boon companions in their joviall feaſting 
Were new-ſhapt oaths , and damning perjuries: 
Their cates, fit for their raſte, profaneſt jeſting, 

Sauc'd with the falt of hell, dire blaſphemies, 

But rill th'ambirious Sunne, yet ſtillaſpiring, 

| Allayes his flaming gold with gentler firing, | 
We'l reſt our wearie ſong in that thick groves retiring, 
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+ He Sunne began to ſlack his bended bow; 

| K And more obliquely dart his milder ray; 

| When cooler ayers gently *8anto blow, 

And fanne the fields parcht with the ſcorching day: 

| The ſhepherdsto cheir wonted ſears repair; 

Thirfil, refreſht withthis ſoft-breathing aire, 

Wee” : : ; 

| Thus gan renew his rask, and broken ſong repair: 

| What warchfull care muſt fence that weary ſtate; 

Which deadly foes begirt withcruell fiege, | '- 

And fraileſt wall of mp and trait'rous gate © = 

Strive which ſhould firſt yeeld up their wofull leige? 

| Bycnemies affail'd, by friends betray'd; © 

When others hurt, himſelf refuſes aid: 


_ 


By weaknefſe ſelf his trengthis oil andoverlay'd. 
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How comes it then that in ſo neare-decay 
-We deadly fleepin deep fecuritie, 
When every Hhoureis ready to berray 
Our lives to that ſtill-watching enemice | 

Wake then thy ſoul that deadly flumbercth: 
{ For when thy foc hath ſeiz'd Fompede breath, 
Too late to with paſt Life, too late to wiſh for death, 


4 
| Caro the V | with the nled, -- 
* Coſmos the battell guides, with loud alarms; 
Coſmos, the mamas nr gr red, 
| Shining in ſeemi | tt"ring arms: | 

on bevareys ap Rrong and gentle Knight, 
| As e're was chad inſteel and armour bright; 
| |Butwas a recreant baſe, a A PUT nals = 
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| And as himſelf, ſuch, were his arms; appearing 
-Bright burniſht gold, indeed baſe alchymie,” - _ _ 
'Dimme beetle eyes, and greedy worldlings blearing: 
His ſhield was dreſt in, nights {ad liveric,. 
Where man-like Apes a.Gloworm compaſſe round, 
 Gladthat.in wintrienight they, fire had found; 
Buſic.they,puſfe & blow: the word, Miſtake the ground, 


6 
Miſtake points.all his darts; his ſunſhines bright. 
[( Miſtaken )lightappeare, {ad lightning prove: . 
| His clouds. miſtook ) ſeem lightnings, turn.to. light; 
His loyetrue hatred 1s, his hatred love;,., * | 
| His ſhop, a Pedlers pack of apilh faſhion; 
| His honours, pleaſares,joyes are all vexation:. 
His, wages, glorious care, ſweet ſurfers, woo'd damna; | 
: | 7 tion, | 
THis lib'rall fayours, complementall Irts; 
His high advancements, Alpine ſlipp'ry ſtraits. 
His ſmiling glances, deaths. moſt pleaſing darts; 
And ( what hevaunts ) his giftsare gilded baits:. 
' Indeed henothing is, yctall appeares.. -  - - 
Hapleſſe earths happy foals, that know no tears! 
Wha bathes in worldly joyes, (wimmes in a.world of fears«-| 
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Pure Eſſence, who haſt made a ſtone deſcrie- 

- |'Twixt natures hid;and check that merals pride- 

Thar dares aſpire to-golds high ſoveraigntie; - 

Ah leave ſome touch-ſtone erringeyesto-guide,. | 
 Andjudge difſemblance;ſee by what devices /' | 
- Sinne with fair glofſe our mole-ey'd fight entiſes, 

| Thar vices vertues ſeem to moſt; and vertues, vices- | 
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Strip, thoutheir meretricious ſcemlineſle, 
| And tinfold glitt riog bare to every fight, .... 
That we, may loath their jaward uglineſle;; 
Orelſe uncloud the ſoul, whoſe ſhadie light. 
Addes a fair luſtre to falſe earthly blitſe:- 
Thineand their, beauty differs but inthis; , 
| Theirs wharit 14S not, ſeems; thine ſeems not what it is, 
I'O 
Next tothe Captain coward* Deilos -far'd;: 
| Him right before he as his ſhield projected, 
And following troops to.back kim.as his guard; | . 
| Yer both his thieldand guard.( faint heart) ſulpeced: 
| And.ſcending often back his doubttfulleye, - _ 
By fearing taught unthought of treacherie; 
| So. made him.cnemues, by tearing enmitie; 


" Il 
. | Still did he look for ſome enſuing croſle,.., 
| Fearing ſuch hap as never .man befell: 
| No mean he knows, but dreads each little loſſe 
( With tyrannic of fear diſtraught ) as hell. IE” 
| His ſenſe he. dare.not truſt, (nor eyes, nor-cares)) 
And when no other.caule of fright appeares, 
Himſelf he much ſuſpedts,and fears his cauleleſle fears, 
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| Harneſt with maſhe. ſteel, for fence, not fight;, 

His ſwerd.unſeemly Jong he ready drew: .... .-. 
Art ſudden ſhine of his own armour bright 

'He (tarred oft, and ſtar'd with-ghaſtly hue: : 

| He ſhrieks at.every danger-that appeares,. /' //*/, 
* Shaming the knighely arms he goodly bears:.. - 
His word, Saftr-that_ all, then he that nothing fears. 
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| 
| With him went Dowb?, ſtagg'ring with Reps unſure, - 
| That every way; and neither way enclind; = 

| And fond Diff, whom nothing could ſecure; 

'$ uſpicion leaf, as if he heverdin'd: 

He keeps intelligence by thouſand ſpies; 

| Argus to him bequeath'd his hundred eyes: 

1 So waking Rillhe fleeps, and ſleeping wakefull lies. 


14 | 

þ | Fond Deilos all, * Tobmetes nothing fears, * 

Juſt frights he laughs, all terrours counteth baſe; 

And whenof danger, or ſad news he heares, 

He meets the thund'ring fortune face to face: 

Yet oft it words he fpends his boiftrous threat; 

: That kis hor bloud, driv'n from the native feat, _ 
| EEE Leaves his * faint coward heart empty of lively heat.” 


1s | 0 
7. | Himſelf ( weak help! ) was afl his confidence; 
He ſcorns low Hy We ſwimmes in higheſt riſes: __ 
His limbes with arms or ſhield he would nor fence; 
] Such coward faſhion((fool! ) he much deſpiles: ''" 
Ev'n for his fingle ſword the world ſeems feant; | 
{ Forhundred worlds his conqu'ring arm could dant:| | 
| Mach would he boldly do, but much more boldly 
| I EE 7 SR ___ (vaſt 
| With him went ſelf-admiring 'Arropznce, © 
! And Bragge, his deeds SHE per praiſing: 
- | Blinde Carele fſe before would lead the ance; £:. 
| Fear ſtole behinde, thoſe vaumrs in balance peyfing, | 
1 Which farre their deeds outweigh'd;theirviolence, 
-\ Fore dangerſpent with laviſh diffluence, ; 
\ths none, or weak in time of greateſt exipence. 
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As whena fierie courſer readie bent, | 
| Puts forth himſelf ar firſt with ſwikteſt pace; 
| Till with too ſudden flaſh his ſpirits ſpent, 
Alreadie fails now in the middle race: 
| His hanging creſt farre from his wonted pride, 


No longer now obeyes his angrieguide; 
"_ of {wear and __ ris tus gored fide: 


Thus ran the raſh Telmater,never viewing 
The feartull fiends that duly himartended; | 
Deſtruction cloſe his ſteps in poalt purſuing, 
| And certainruines heavie weights « 

| Over hiscurſed head, and EEN. 


— That with himoft would loafly 
[ratio oce in fc Ren ui 


| Next marcht * A&ſotws, carclefſe-ſpending Swainz 
Who witha fork went {} reading allaround,. 
Which his old fire-with toll and pain: 
Long time ws raking from his racked ground: 
In giving he obſerv'd norform, nor marter, 
 *Butbeſt reward he got, that beſt could fatter; (rer. 


bs 41 Thas what he _ give, hedid not give,bur ſcat- 


Before aray'd'in Going braverie, MATTE 
Deckt court-like inthe choiceandnewel gil, 
But all behinde like drudgingflaverie, |. 
With ragged patches, yont,and bared thighs: 
His parts; that ſhunne the hated lighe,.. 
| Were naked left; (ab foul unhoneſt ſight?) 
Yerneithercoukt he fee, norigel bs wretched -pligin: 
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yr 4 Fay 21 | , 
His ſhield preſents to life deaths lateſt rites, ; / © 
A ſad black herſe bornup'wich ſable ſwains; 
[Which many idle grooms with hundred lights 
(Tapers, lamps, torches) uſher through the plains 
* Toendle e darknetſe; while the Sunnes bright. brow: 
| With fierie beams quenches cheir {moaking tow, 
| And'waftes their idle coſt: the word, Not nees, but ſhow. 
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| 22 
A vagrant rout (aſhoal of tacling daws) 7: 74; +114 || 

Strow him with vair-ſpettprayers; and idle layes;- :/': | 

And flatt'rie to his finne'cloſecuttains draws; 11511; !! 

Clawing his itching eare withrickling praiſe;- 1 
Behinde; fond pitie much'his fall lamented, :; /'- | 
And miſerie, thac former waſterepented: nv 380.7 | 

he uſurer for his goods, jaylfor his bones indented, | | 
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3 | | 
His ſteward was his kiniman;Yamexpentce,.! om ny 

Who proudly ftrove.inmatters light rodhew :;47 © , 
Heroick mindeinbraggardaMMacnce;-1) 11 417 > 7 

|So loſt his treaſure; getting nought-inhew, I 

| Buroſtentation of afooliſh pride; +; 31) +11 viz 1 

2) Fo While women fond, and boyes ſtood gapi Wide; 

But wiſe menall:hus waſteand needleſſe coſt dexide,; 
24 

|Next * Pleonedes went, his gold admiring, -: 1; :1. 

His ſervants drudge, flave to-his baſeſt flavey > + {_- 

Never enough,and ſtilltoomuch defiring: :: 124 |! 1:.c 


OE 4 x 7 


| Himſelf prote&s:his god fromnoyſome ruſting; | 
- Much fears toikeep; much more to looſe his-Juſtmg; |, NF - 
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goldengod,and eyery godmiſtruſting. . 


[Age on his hairs the winter ſnow had ſpread; Fl : 
That ſilver badge his neare end plainly provyes:-.., ._ -. | 
| Yer as to *earth he nearer bowes his head, ;, | [nai | 
|$o loves it more; for Like hi-like ſtill. loves... 
Deep from the | pon he digs his ſweeteſt gain, ; 

| And deep into the earth digs back with pains... :-; | 
From hell his gold he brings, and hoords.in- hell again, 
25 | 
| His clothes all patcht with more then honeſt thrift, 
| And clouted ſhoon were nail'd for fear of waſting, . 
| Faſting he (apy 2 ſparingwas his'drift; . ... 

| And when he cats, his food is worſe then faſting: 

| Thus ſtarves in ſtore, thus doth inplentie pine, 

Thus wallowing on his god,his heap of Mine, 
He feeds his famiſht ſoul withthat deceiving ſhine. _ - 


———_ 


| 


27 | 
| Oh hungrie metall; falſe deceitfull ray, (wombe; 
Well laid'ſt thou dark, preſt in.th', earths hidden 
Yer through our mothers entrails cutting way, 

We dragge thy buried coarle/from hellith rombe: 
The merchant from his wife and home departs, 
Nor at the ſwelling occan ever ſtarts; . - : 
| While death & life a wall of thinne planks onely parts. 
 EICE 23 ES | 
| Who was it firſt; that from:thy deepeſt cell,  - | 
With ſo much coſtly toil and painfull ſweat + 
| Durſt rob thy palace, bord'ring nextto hell? _ - | | 
| Well mayſt thou come from char infernall ſeat; | [5 
Thouallthe world with hell-black deeps doſt fill,” | 
Fond 1nen, that with ſuch pain do wooe yourill! ,- | 
Needleſle to ſend for grief, for Z is next us ſtill, ; 
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1 Rather he dies, then f 


| [Abletoferve, and 


| 


His arms were liotie andehoap) as made ro ſave 
His purſe, not limbes; TY" FF 
ds: his helmer Srave,, 


| Anold gt —_ ant re adripping-pan 
His fpea id broad his Ketd.. 

| Whoſe ning 1e lit: a chalke Impreſa fill d; 

'A bagge ſure ſeal'd: "_ wa Much better ſav' 


| 


| 


(ſpit d. 
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| By Pleonce?ts ſhameleſle Sparine went, 

| Who whines and weeps ro beg a longer day, 

Yer witha thundring voice claims rardie rent 

Quick to receive, but hard and flow topay: 
His care'sto lefſen coft with cutming baſe, 
Bur when he's forc*t beyond his bounded ſpace, 

Loud would hectic, &: nag while others laugh apace. 


5, Weakeſt hearr,. 
e'to command, | 
But th himſelf unfir for citherpart; 

And now-falHorh, aridfithe wattike band: 


Was hither drawn by force from quier cell: 
Lonenefle hisheav'h,andbus'acffe was his hell. 


| 


| 


Long after went *'P# 


I weak biſtruftfull ” 15 wertues agvifh ſpell. 


His goodly;arms din ih Framefall ruſt; = 
Bewray d their maſterseafe,and want ofuling;. 
_ was his minde, rained wirh idle muſt, 

ly ifts with lictleuſe abuſing: 
his was drawnthat py 


That i Toth to change 
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| For -a__ warlike Wait crafie madncſe ſon | 
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|Finely the workman fram'd the ills ploygh 


|Nor forward, poaſterh A i ren REG 
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{All oppoſite, th he his brother were 
| Was © Chan, _ bigh himſelf clicem'd> 
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Drawn with an ox and aſle, une 
While he with buſie hand his ſalt uy ow, 
And at the furrows end his deareſt heir 
Did helpleſle lie, and Greek lords watching ſtill 
Obſerv 4 his hand pee with carefull will: 
About was wrote, W. thing doth, doh nothing ll, 


_= 
By him went rdleneſſe, his loved friend, 
And Shame with both; with all, ragg'd Povertie; 
Behinde ſure Puniſhment did cloſe attend, 
Waiting a while fir opportunutie, - 
And taking count 'of houres miſpentin vain, 
And graces io without return cr) 
Pour'd on his _ __ lae g 


This dull cold cath with Ranging muſs "EO 


Areaſe he jjes ro.coyn prerence far cal; 
His ſqul like Abaz Call, while it goes 


In's couch he's pliant 'wax for fiends to ſeal; 
He never ſweats, but.in his bed, or meal: 
He'd rather ſteal then workand beg thendtrive to ical 


35 


All things he-undertook, nos could he fear -, 
His od roo weak, or boaſted ftrepgth miſdeem '>, 
Wirh his own praiſe like ie blotdey blows: 


His eyes 00 little, or tr00 much bis 0Wnz 
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& helpleſſe pain. | 


 Fondly | 


[For * known to all men weak,' rg himſelf uoknows. 
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| Like rifing adders was his climbing minde;\" 


[Down would he fling the ſteps by whicl:heechmb'ted 


THis head's a ſhop furniſht with Tooms of ſtate:- 


| Thy ſervile ſpirirpreſt with-wilde paſſſons raves; | © 


Thrice noble is the man, who of himſelf s King: © 


37 | 


| Fondly himſelf with praiſing he diſprais'd, 


Vaunting his:deeds and worth with idle breath; 

So raz'd himfelf, what he himſelf had rais'd: 

On's ſhield a boy threatens high Phzbus death, 
- Aiming his arrow at his pureſt light; © 

| | Bur foon the thinne'reed, fir'd with lightning bright 

Fell idfely on the ſtrond: his word, Ter hich, and right, 

| 28 | 

Next brave * Philotimm in poaſt dil ride: 


His high-fown'thoughts had wings of Gourtly pride: 
Which by foul riſe to-greateſt height enclin'd; 

| His heart aſpiring ſwell'd untill it burſt: 

| But whenthepain'd the top, withſpiteaccurſt: - 


( firſt. 


His brain the weaver, thoughts are ſhuttles light,  _ 
With which in fpite of heavy n he weaves his fates i 
Honour his web:thus works he'dayand night;”' 
Till fates cur off his threed; {o- heaperh finnes 
And plagues, nor once enjoyes the place he winnes; 
Bur where his old race ends, there ths new race begins. 
40 


In ruling others, not thy ſelf? thy flayes oo 
Serve thee, and thou thy flaves: intron bands=' 


- Would fthouive honour'd **clip ambitions wing; 
Toreaſons yoke thy* furious paſſions bring.. 


J 


| 


Ah filly man, who dream'{ that honour ſtands 20s 


Upont 
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Upon his ſhield was fram'd that vent'rous tad; 
That durſt affay the Sunnes bright-flaming team; / | 
Spite of his feeble hands, the horſes mad | 
Fling down on burning earth the ſcorching beam 
So made the flame in which himſelf was fir'd; 
The world the bonefire was, where he expitr'd: 
His'\motto written thus, Tet had what he deſir d.. 


42 
But * Atimms,a careleſſe idle ſwain, 
Though Glory off'red him her ſweet embrace; 
And fair Occafion with little pain! © + © 77 
Reachr him her ivory hand, yer ( lozel bafe!) 
Rather his way, and her fair ſelf declin'd, ©. 
Well did hethence prove his degenerous minde: 
Bafe were his reſtie thoughts, baſe was his'dunghill 
| _ 49 | ( kindc, 
And now by force dragg'd fromthe monkiſhcell,”! 
( Where tecth he onely us'd, nor hands, norbrains; 
Bur in ſmooth ſtreams {wam down through eaſe to-hell; 
His work to eat,'drink, ſleep; and purgehis reins) © 
| Heleft his heart behinde him with his teaſt: 
His target with a flying dart was drelt, | 
Poaſting unto his mark: the word, 7 move to reſt. 
Next* Colax all his words with ſugar ſpices; 
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_ | : 
= So Echo, tothe voice her voice conforming, 
From hollow breaſt for one will two repay; 
- | So like the rock it holds, ir ſelf transforming, 
| That ſubtil fiſh hunts for her heedleſle prey: 

| Socrafty fowlers with their fair deceits 
-| Allure the bungrie bird; ſo fiſher waits 

: | To bait himſelf wich fifh, his hook and fiſh with baits. | 


40 
His art is but to hide, not heal a ſore, 
| To nouriſh pride, to ſtrangle con{cience; 
|Todrain the rich, his own drie pits to ſtore, 
1To ſpoil the precious ſoul, to pleaſe vile ſenſes 
A carrion crow he is, a-gaping grave, 
. Therichcoats moth,the courts bane,trenchers (lave; 
Sinnes & hells winning baud, the devils fat ring knave. | 


Ie 47 
]A miſt hecaſts before his patrons ſight, | 
| That blackeſt vices never once appeare; 

But greater then it is, ſeems vertues.light; 
His Fo diſpleaſure is his onely fear: 
| His clawing lies, tickling the ſenſes frail 


To death, make open way where force would fail, 

X Leſſe hurts the lions paw, then, foxes ſofteſt tail. 
bf 48 | 

.._  |Hisarms with hundred tongues were poud'red gay, 
( The mint of lies )gilc, fil'd, rhe ſenſe ropleaſe; - 
His ſword which in his mouth cloſe ſheathed lay, 
{ Sharper thea death, and fram'd to kill with eaſe, | 
4 Ah curled weapon, life with pleaſure ſpilling! 
The Sardoin-herb with many branches filling | 
| His ſhield, was his device: the word, 1 pleaſe ending. 
/ Bale: 


—__ © Ds 


| Where thou waſt hatchrby ſhame and b 

And pearcheſt in the learn'd and noblebreaſt? 
Nobles of thee their courtſhip learn, of thee 
Arts learnnewart their learning roadorn:- - 
| (Ah wretched mindes! ) He is not nobly born, 


3 


6 

 Cloſero- him Pleaſine-went, withpainted face, 

A And Hononr, by ſome hiddencunning made; 

{ Not Honowrs (clf, bat Honours {emblance baſe,. 
For ſoonir vaniſht like atemprie thade : 

{ Behinde, his parents duely him attend; 


i - 
Next follow'd-* Dyſtoles, a froward wight;: 
His lips all ſwoln, andeyebrowseyer bent, 
| With ſootie locks, ſwarr looks, and Tcouling figtit, 
| . 
| His face atell-rale rothis foul intenr:- 
| He nothing lik't,or prais'd; bur reprehended 


| His moutfhra pois'nous quiver; where he hides 
Sharp yenom'd arrows, which his bitter tongue 
With ſquibs,carps, jefts, unto-their obje@ guides; 
Nor fears he f + oh earth, or heav*htowrong: 
Upon his ſhield was fairly drawn to-tight 
 Araging dog,foaming out wrath and Ipite:: | 
The word to-tus device, 7mpartidll all T bite. 


Nor learn'd, that doth nor thy ignoble learning ſcorn. 


| Wirth themhe forcedis his age to ſpend: E 
[Shame his beginning was, and thame muſtbe his end. 


| Whatevery one befide himſelf commended. 
| Humours of rongaes impoſtun'd,, purg'd with ſhame, are: 
52 (mended. 


* Gel0105), 


"_" 009-1 
CO 49 OR | : 
| I | * ; 2 4 Y | ; : 
| Baſe ſhve!:how crawI'ftthonfrom thy dunghill neft, Sw 


1 


| 


| 


IE 


th... ee 


| All honeſt joy but madneſſe he cſteem'd, 
\F ; 56 
1 Which all withquenched lamps, but ſmoking yet, 


| And foully ſtinking, were full queintly dreſt; 
{ Toblinde, nor light the eyes, tochoke, not heat: 


| 
{| Didſmorh ring. lie, not burn: his word, Smoke without. 


WE ppmmzedeuitg * HO Wr-25 i .- 


\nextenſu'd, be DA OW 


*[W & elife was laughter vain,and murth Faye lac (4 


His ſpeeches broad, to ſhame themodeſt Jr 


| Necar'd he whom, or when, or how diſgrac't, 


Salt round abour he flung upon the ſand; 
If in his way his friend or father ſtand, . _ - 


His foul jeſts ſteep'd and drown' d in laughter yain, - 

And rotten ſpeech, (ah!) was not mirth, but madnelſe: 

His armour crackling thorns allflaming ſtain_. 

With golden fires, (embleme of foppiſhgladneſle) 
Upon his ſhield rwo lau Rk, fools you ſee, 


(In number he thethird, firſt in degree) (three. 


| Atwhich himſelf would 08, and cer: his word, eo 


nd after, * Agrios,a ſu allen ſwain, 


TAIL mirth that in himſelf and others had, 
Dull, dead, and leaden was his cheerleſſe vein: nar | 
| His weary ſenſe henever recreated;. 131 


And now he mirchr as if he { omewhat dream' d: 


Refreſhings idleneſle, but ſport; he folly deem” d. 


| In's arms his minde the workman fit expreſt, 


Upon his ſhield an heap of fennie mire 


In flagges and turfs (with ſunnes yer never drier) 


His father 8 his — he ſpreads with careleſle hand, 


Gab 


Laſt | 
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/ 
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> 197.7 Me. 5 | 

LLaſt Impudence, whole never-changing face - -- 
| Knew but one colour; with ſome brow'd lie, 
And laughing loud ſhe drowns her juſt diſgrace: 
About herall the fiendsin armies flie: -- 

Her feather'd beaver fdelong cockt, inguiſe 

Of roaring boyesz (et look with fixed eyes 
Out-looks all ſhamefac't forms, all modeſtie defies, 


58 
And as her chonghts ſo armsall black as hell: 
Her braſen ſhield two ſable dogs adorn, fe? 
Who each at other ſtare; and inarle, and ſwell: 
Beneath the word was ſet, 411 change I ſcorn. 

Butif } all this rout and foul a 
Should muſter up, and place in'batrell ray, (ſtay. 
Too long your ſelves & flocks my tedious ſong would 


| The aged day growes dimme,and homeward calls: 
The parting Sunne-(mans ſtate deſcribing well) 
= "oy SORjEny riſes on ang falls: 
owe RE roſe, by rifing tell. 
The ſhadie c oud of night 'gins ſoftly creep, 


And all our world with-ſable tinQure ſteep: 


: Vs; 


— 


| Home now ye ſhepherd-{wains; home now my loved 


ſheep. 


- - 
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' He ſhook his ſparkling locks, head lively rouz'd, 
' While Morn his conch with bluſhing roles dreſt; 


| Which all the night had graz'd about thi .Olympick} 


| With ſweet ſalates awakes the drowlſie light; 


: 


? WA The earth ſhe left, and up to heav*nis fled; | 


. 


” 


1 


| 
, 


” 


| There chants her Makers praiſes out of ſight: 


7 


| The farther up they climbe, the leffe they ſeem;and ſee. | 


Silence the rifing Lark,and falling Swan:-' 


d ? 


| 


| 
| 


| 
| 


| 


; 
þ 


Singing ſhe loftie mounts:ah! mounting ſhould I ms 


Xt ON TIN. * 
T* He Bridegroom Sunne, who: late the Earth had, 
"Leaves his ſtar-chamber;early incheEaſt(ſpous'd, | 


His ſhines rhe Earth ſoon latchr to'gild her flowers: 
Phoſphof his gold-fleec'r drove folds intheirbowers, | 


(towers, 


The cheerfull Lark, mounting from early bed, 


_ Earth ſeems a molehill, men bur ants to be; 
** Teaching proud men, that ſoar to high degree, © | 


el - 
The ſhepherds mer, and Thomalin began; 
Young Thomalin, whoſe notesandfilyer ſtring 


Come Thirſil, end thy lay, and cheerly ting: 9 
Hear'ſt how the Larks give welcome tothe day, 

, Temp'ring their ſweereſtnotes untothyTay? 

Up then, thou loved ſwajnz why' doſt thoulonger ſtay? 


4 
Well ſetr'ſtthou (friend ) the Lark befoxe mine eyes, 
Mucheafierto heare then imitate: 
Her wings lift up hernotes to loftie skies; 
But me a leaden ſleep, andearthly ſtate 
Downto the centre ties with captive {tring: 
Well mighr I follow. here her note and wing; 


>. 9 


a . 


L.W3-0 
o -_ "of a. —_ 


| 


['Twixt bones and marrow, ſoul and ſpirit 


{Ohthou dread King of he heroick band, | 
Which by thy power beats back theſe helliſh ſprites, || 
Reſcuing this State from death and baſe command; 
Tell me, ( dread King) whatare thoſe warlike Knights: 
Wharforce? what arms? where lies their ſtrengthsin- 
That though ſo few in number,never ceaſe (creaſe, 
To keep this fieged town 'gainſt numbersnumberleſle? 
6 
The firſt Commanders in this holy train, 
Leaders toall the reſt, an anciear pair; 
Long ſince ſure linkt in wedlocks ſweeteſt chainz 
His name Spiritto, ſhe * Urania fairs 
Fair had ſhe been, and full of heav'nly grace, 
And he in youth amightie warrier was, 
Both now morefair, ——_ which prov'd their hea- 
(vnly race. | 
His arms with flaming rongues all ſparkled bright, 
Bright flaming tongues, indivers ſections partedz 
His piercing {wotd, edg'd with their firy light, - | © | 
diſparted: | 
Upon his ſhield was drawna glorious Dove, - | 
'Gainſt whom the proudeſt Eagle dares not move; 


'CGlirr'ring in beams: his word , Congu'ring by peer and 
8 ove. 


But ſhe Amazon-like inazure arms, +50 a 
Silver'd with ſtarres, and gilt with ſunnie _ 
Her mighty Spouſe in fight and ftrexce alarms | 
Attends,and _— uals in theſe bloudie frayes; 
And on her dan heav'nly globe ( Aiplaying) 
The conſtellations lower bodics ſwaying, : 


| 


| 


ay 


Sway'd bythe vighar)i bocr:her __—_— 


-  - 
> Sn > 
< 
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_ maT "ſs 
4 | Abour them ſwarm'd their fruitfull progenie; 

- | Awheav'nly off ſpring of an heav'nly bed: 
Well mought you in their looks his ſtoutneſle fee 
| With herſweer graces lovely tempered. 
©" Fit youth they ſeem'd to play in Princes hall, 
But ah'long fince they thence were baniſhe all ) - 
Or ſhine inglitt'ring arms, whenneed fierce warre doth 
| I0 


NS . | call, 
The firſt in order(nor in worth the laſt ) c 
Is Knowledge, drawnifrom peace and Mules fpring,; 
Where ſhaded in fair $7»ates groves, his taſte + 
He feafts with words and'works of heay'nly King; 
| Butnow to bloudy field is fully bent: 
| Yet ſtill he feenr'd to ſtudy as he went: | 
His arms cut all in books; ſtrong ſhield flightpapers tent. 


|Þ 4 

[His glite'ring armour ſhin'd like burning day,” -| 
caducr nm. rope ondeedntormdgne tv MN a 
Which wrn their bending'heads rd Phoebus ray, | 

And when he falls, ſhut up their leavie bowers: 
Upon his ſhield the filver Moon did bend' ' | 
— Herhorned bow, and roundher arrows ſpend: -/ 
His word in filverwrote, 7borrow-what 7 lend.” 


Z ; Iz | 
All that he ſaw, all that he heard; were books, 
In whiclt he read and learn'd his Makers will: 
Moſt on hisword, but much on heav'n he looks, 
And thence admires with praife the workmans kill. 
| Cloſe to him wenr ftill-muſing Contemplation, 

That made good uſcof ills by meditation; 

77 W Ee 2. | n 
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[But publick p laceatd 
He 200d to Biker, il} to defert aſcribes: 77 11719 


Whoſe firſt houſe was the blefſed Virgin 
Thenextacrarch;therhird #crofle, the fourtha totnbe. 


$0 richeſt! pearls ly'cloſ*div 


 Cant's. II 

| And Care, whowyu)/ fea, a 

Of knowletge oft the waies and: meas cnquining, 

' To practiſewhar he' learn from-holy = al | 
deſiring g (te 


And | of with tears, and oft wich 

Aid from that Soveraigne Gui 

Though fam he would; yet were More hoe tr | 
But whea he could 16. mg forward would he creep. | 


Next * Tapians, whoſe ſivcer ; thouph lowly ou. 44 
All other higher then himſelf eſteaqm'd; - v 
He in himſelf priz'd'things'ss nicatandbuſc; 
Which yer irs othevvrextithd plotoeulſeenr" 

All dl due debt,good andefery'd he thought; 


1055 


His heart a low-rooft ho bur ſfiveetly wrought, 
Where God himſelf: «06 Wn: hay __ 
' ___ (dought 


Honour he ſhunnes, \ vers ;the why unto him * 
As hell, tiehates advancement wonne with bribes; 
are fore't to: wooe hin,” 


Hom (as his Lord) contents # lowly room, 
s Whine, 


r6 [ | 
in meaneſt ſhrubsare' found;” 4 
{centre dwells: 1 Y 


io vid felt > 


So loweltdales we let at higheſt xares 


So choiceſt dru 
So precigus gold indeepe 
So ſweeteſt violets trail on - 


The Higheſt 
LbJ1 AL 


So creeping ſtrawberries/yeeld\d yrs reg 
op anne _— on 


% 


Noe 
we  ——————— A 
; 


— 
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t1 For tid in ſuch an 
Inchis obedience rules, and ſerving thus commands. 


By them went * Fido, Marſhal of the field: 
Weak was his mother, when ſhe gaye him day; voy 


—_—. ca 


Ti 


Upon his ſhield was drawnthat Shepherd lad, 

Who witha fling threw downfaint 7/7aels fears; 
' And in his hand his ſpoils, and trophics glad, 
'The'Monſters ſword and head, he bravely bears: 


Plainin his lovely face you mighr behold 


.Abluſhing meckneſſe mer with courage bold: 


ittle, not little worth, was fairly wrote in gold. 


| 18 

[With him his kinſinan both.in birth/and name, 
Obedzence, taught'by, many bitter ſhowers | 

In humble:bonds his-paſhons proud to tame, 
And lowſubmic uato; the higher powers: 


But yet noſervile yoke his forehead brands; 
holy ſervice bands, 


And: hear firſt a fick and weakly.childe, / , !-;/ 
As e're with tears welcom'd the ſunnie rays; !-- 


F | Ly 


Yet when more yeares afford moregrowth,& migh 


 Achampion ſtout he was,and puiſlane Knight, 
As ever came in field, or ſhong inarmour brighe. 


20 


So may we {cea little lioner, -- b O-- 
When newly whelpt, a weak and tender thing, 
Deſpis'd by every beaſt; bur waxengreaty} 
When fuller times full ſtreagrh atd courage bring,  / 


The beaſts all-crouching low, their 1 nb 
_— 


And dare notſce whar they contemn'd 
The trembling forreſt quakes at his affrigh 


ting roar. 
Mouaraitls 


/ 


_—_— At. 
-” 


| Proving the ſenſes blinde, by being blinde ro ſenſe. 


22 
| His 5ky-like arms,didallinblue and white, 


| 


Whichro his fainring (pirits.new courage wouldaiford, | 


Which higheſt powers to it from heav'n.impart; - 
For whocotld bear it well, and rightly-wield;--! ---* 
It ſav'd from ſword, and ſpear, and-poiſon'd: dart:- 1:1! | 


; v2 | . 
 Mounrains he flings-in ſeas with mighty handy //! /':\'// OLE 
Stops, and turns back the Sunnes impetuouscourſe, \// 
Nature breaks natures laws at his command,” 
No force of hell or heav'nwirhitands his force: 

Events tocome-yer many ages hence | | -:. 
He preſentmakes, by:ywondrous prefcience;”« 


And ſer with golden ſtarres that flamed wide;. 

His ſhicld inviſible to mortall fight; |: +11! 

Yet he uponitealily deſcri'd rm 7 
The lively ſemblance of his dying Lords: - 
Whoſe bleeding fide with wicked ſteel wasgor'd, 


23 
Strange was the force of that enchanted ſhield; 


Well might he flip, butyer not wholly fall; | 
No finall lofſe his courage might appall; 


Growing more ſound by wounds, afd riſing by his fall. | 


24 | | ; 


| 


| So ſome have feign'dthat Tellus giant ſonne: : ©» 

| Drew many new-born lives from'his dead mother; 
Another roſe as ſoon as one was\done, /-: 
And twentie loſt, 


| Andehough her {eIF wasdead, yet ranſom'd humfrom | 
death. With 


” . . o - 
. ww = -£ Et o 
—— bf 


y - 


Kill recmain'd anodhers! (111 1 
For when he fell, and kiſt the barren heathy::> (7 
His parent ſtraight inſpir'd ſucceſſivebreathzj1.. | 


——— 


1 [* Ker | With kigy his Nurſe WU: ARG A catyn-- (him, 
"] \{Whoſebands:firft-from his mothers wombe did rake 
ff  {Andever fincehavefoſter'dtenderly:: - - / 

WV. t, ſhe never:would orlake him; 


{She never migh 
| And he her lov'd again with mutuall band: 


B. For by: hex needfull help he oft did ſtand, 

| Whenelſc he ſoon would fail,and fall in CL " 
26 

With both ſweet Meditation ever pac't, 

| His Nurſes daughter, and his Fofter-fiſtex: 

Deare as his ſoul he inhis ſoul her plac't,/: i! 

And oft embrac't, and oftby ſtealth he kiſt how 


LEE 


Bo. 


For ſhe had taught him by herfilent talk 
Totrcad the ſafe, and.dangerous wayes to balk; 


[And brought his God is him with his God 
| (wal 
[Behinde him Penitence did ſadlygo, 
Whoſe: cloudie dropping eyes were ever raining; 
Her ſwelling tears, which ev'nin. ebbing flow, 
Furrow her cheek, the finfull puddles draining: 
Much ſeem'd ſhei in her ws thought eſtes, 
And much the world her ſoul infeſted; 
More ſhe the harefull world, and moſt her ſelf dereſted. 


: oy 
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—_— at. IK. 


ct. 


= __ the obj ack lemme dia a 3k 
[The t wrie-mouth'd ico carnall rts; 
| | Yer felling OY hes to. kiſfe her face, 7h 

ag pare Furr bathes herp: nar: 


i | 


 Afﬀiictionsiron fail ber ſoul had t 

| Sharp Circumciſſons knife berhearc had f 
| TRYRTRGES wine wicita Ih. , 
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29 14 
| With heratroop of mournfull grooms abiding; --/*: | 
Help with their ſullen blacksrheir? Miſtreſſe wo; baA 
Amendment (till ( but ſtill his own faults ) chiding, 
| And Penance arm'd with ſmarting whips did go: 

Then {ſad Remor ſe came lighing all the way; * 
Laſt Satisfaction, giving all away? |.) 15/14 + 1+ 
Much ſurely did he owe, much more he would repay. 


| 30 
Next went* Elpines, clad inskie-like bluez ,, -- - 
And through his arms few ſtarres did ſeem.to.peep,.. 
Which there#he workmans hand ſofinely drew, 
That rockt in clouds they ſoftly ſeem'd to ſleep: 
His rugged ſhield was like arockie mold, C 
On-whichananchour bit withſureſt hold: -  ,,/ | 
I hold by being held, was wricten round in golds + -- | } | 


—_—_—— 
—_— 


ka - 
| Nothing foccheerfull was his. thoughtfull face, ' ;- 
As was his brother Fido s:Fear feem'd-dwell ;. |: ::1/”; 
Cloſe byhis heart; his colour-chang'dapace,', ---.'// 
And went,and came, thatſ{ure all was not well: -/'! 
Therefore 4 'comely Maid did oft ſuſtain. * | 
His fainting ſteps, and-fleeting life maintain: | - 7: 
* Policitaſhe hight, which ne're could lie or feigne, {7 |* renik. | 
32 
Next to Elpinus marcht his brother Love; fo iÞ1 | 
Not hargrin Love which clorh'd his Godhead bright = 
With rags of fleſh, and. nowagain above. //1; -j/! | * 
 Hath dreſt his fleſh in heav'nserernall light; |. |] 5M 
Much-leſſe the brat of tharfalſe Cyprian dame, . 
Begot by froth, and fire in bed of ſhame,, | 
And nowburns idle hearts {welt [ELULL 2AJ 


} 


| | The purjile land, -— Cant, g; 

Ti 33 $3 

But thisgff6mheav'n brings his immorrall race, 

And nurft by-Grarreade; whoſe carefull arms 1 

Long held, and hold him ſtillin kinde embrace: 

Bur train'd rodaily warres, and fierce alarms, ©. . 

| Hegrew(towondrous ſtrength, and beautie rare: 

| Nextthat God-Eove,from whom hisoff-fprings are, 

No matchin earth or heav'n-may with'this Zove com- 

Bs eek io os (pare. 

"| His Page, who from-his fide might never move,/ |. 

 Remembiante; on him waits; in books reciting” 1. 1, 

The famous paſſions of chat higheſt Love; K's; 

His buthing zeal to-greater flames encningt 1 
Drep would he ſigh, and ſeem empaſſion'd ſore... 

| And oftwith tears his backward heart deplore; 

| That loving all he-could, tie lov'd that Loye'ngmore). 


i. ——— —_—_— 


| GE SS 3 | MIRA OE 
| Yet fure he truely lov'd, and honour'd deare-: 
| That gloriousname; forwhen,or where he ſpi'd” 
| Wrong'd, or it hellifth-fpecehblafphent'd didiheate, 
1 Boldly the raſhblaſphemer hedefied; 
And forc't himeat the words he foully ſpake:- | | 
' Buritf for himheegrief or-death did take, 
Thatgrief he counted;oy; and death life for his fake. 
His glitt'ring-artns, dreſt all with firie hearts, Pal 
Seenr'd burn in chaſte deſire; andheav'nly flame: 
And on his ſhield kinde Jovkthwimpatts! > 11 | | 
To his-ſouls friend*his robes; and priticelyname;. 
AndKkingly throne, which mortals ſo adore: 
And roundabout was writift golden ore, « 
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\ mend 


| Well might begive birs all that pave bus life befores: "| 
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op 1 
| Like them, their armour ſeem'd full neare of kinne: | / 


4 


[ 
| Th | 
Theſe led the Vantguard; and ani hundred moe T: 
'Fill'd up the emptierrankswith vrd'red rraint! 

| Bat firſt in middle ward did juſtly go'!/: ro019T9Gd. 30 
[In goodly armsa freſh and lovely Swain, Fo; 
| Vaunting himſelf Zoves rwin, but younger brother:| 
| Well mought irbez for ev'n their very-morher/'. | 
With pleafin&errour-oft miſtook the'one forth! other. | 


38 
'As when fair Paris gave that golden ball, 
A thouſand doubts ranne in his ſtagg'ring breaſt: - 


All lik'd him well, fain would he giveiicall;” 1/0 !--:/ 


Each betrer ſeems, and ſtill che laſt ſeemsbeſt: © '' /'// | 
Doubts ever new his reaching hand deferr'd; 
The more he looks, the more his judgement errid: 
Soſhe firſt this,thenthar,thennone,then both-prefert'd 


In this they onely differ; th'elder bent | | 
His higher ſoul'to heav'n, the younger Twinne \/ / © 
'Mong mortals here tis love and kindeneffe fpenty -;- 
Teaching ſtrange alchymie, co geta living © 
By ſelling land, and to grow rich by giving” 
By emptying filling bags, ſo heav'n by earth archieving. 
40 | | 
About him troop the -poore with num*roustrains;” --- 
Whom he with-tendercare, and large expence, ' ' 
With kindeſt words, aid ſuccourentertaing3--v/ * 
Ne looks far thanks, or thinks'of recompences \- *(/ 
His wardrobe ſerves to cloath the naked fide, 
And thamefull parts of bared bodieshidez- : -- 


If other cloarhs he lacke,his own he would divides * 
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[Tor his. gate was ſhut; but open lay;. 
Kindely the weary traveller inviting: 

Oft therefore Angels, hid in. morrall clay, 
And God himſelf in his free roofs delighring,. 
Lowly to viſit him would not diſdain, 
| Andinhis narrow cabin oft remain, 
' Whom heay'n,8 earth; 8 all the world cannot contain, 


42 | 
| His'table ſtill was fill'd with wholeſome mear, 
| Not to-provoke; bur quiet appetite; 
And round:abour the hungry freely car, 
With plenteous cates'cheering their feeble ſprite: 
Their earneſt vows broke open heav'ns wide doore, 
--» That not in vain ſweet Plentie evermore 
| Wirth gracious eye looks down upon his bleſſed ſtore. 
4 
Behinde attend -himr-in an uncourh wiſe- 
A troop with little caps, and ſhaved head; 
| Such whilome was infranched bondmens guiſe, 
New freed from cruell maſters ſervile dread : 
| Theſe had he lately bought from captive chain; - 
Hence they his triumph fing with joyfull rain, 
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| And on his head due praiſc and thouſand bleſſings rain, 


| 44-- 

| He was a father to the fatherleſſe; 

To widows he ſuppli'd an husbands care; 

{ Nor would he heap up woeto their diſtreſle, 

| Or by a Guardians name their ſtate impair; 
But reſcue them from ſtrong oppreſſours might: 
Nor doth-he weigh the great mans heayie ſpight. 
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Once every week he on his reſle went, 

The fck ro vide and thoſe Fark: {wains, s | 

Which all cheir weary life indarkneſle ſpent, 

Clogg'd with cold iron, preſt with heavy chains: . 
He hoords not wealth tor his looſe heir toſpendit, _ 
Bur with a willing hand doth wellexpend it. | 

Good then 1s onely good, when toour God welend jt. 
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46 
And when the dead by cruell tyrants ſpight.. 
Lic out to rav'nous birds and beaſts expos'd, 
His yearnfull heart pitying that wretched fight, 
In ſcemly graves their weary fleſh enclos'd, 
| And ſtrew'd with dainty flowers the lowly herſe; 
| Thenallalone the laſt words did rehearſe, 
Bidding them ſoftly fleep in his fad fighing verſe, . 


47 
So once that royall * Maid fierce Thebes beguil'd; . 
Though wilfull Creox proudly did forbid her; 
Her brother, from his home and tombe cxil'd, 
( While willing night in darkneſfe ſafely hid her ) 
She lowly laid in earths all-covering ſhade: - 
Her dainty hands{not us'd to fuch atrade) 
She with a mattock toils, and with a weary: ſpade. . 
pe; 

Yet feels the neither ſweat, nor irkſome pain, . 
Till now his grave was fully finithed; 
{ Then on his wounds her cloudy eyes 'Fin rain, -. 

To waſh the guilt painted in bloudy red: / 
And falling down-upon his gored fide, . 
With hundred varied plaints ſheoftencri'd, _ F- 
0h had I di'd for thee, or with ha might have did! as .H 
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49 
Ay me! my ever wrong'd, and banihr brother,” 
| How can I fitly thy hard fatedeplore, | 
Or in my breaſt ſo juſt complainings ſmother? 
To thy ſad chance what can be added more? 
Exile thy home, thy home a tombe thee gaye: 
Oh no;ſuchlirtle- room thou muſt not have, 
But for thy baniſht bones I (wretch) muſtſteal a grave. 
But whither, wofull Maid, have thy complaints | 
Withfellow paſſion drawn my feeling mone? [ 
But thus this Love deals with thoſe murdred Saints: | 
Weeps with the ſad, and fighs with thoſe that Zrone. 
But now in that beech grove we'l ſafely play, | 
And in thoſe ſhadows mock the boyling ray; 
W hich yerincreaſes more with the decreaſing day. © 


VA Whoſe tops with violets didall in blue 
" [Might ſeem to makea/little azure $kie: (rain'd, 


- |Spangling the blue, fir conſtellations make: i 


' Which void of ſenſe it ſelf; yet are not void of love. 
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He Shepherdsto the woodie mounr withdrew, | 
W hereth' hillock ſeats, ſhades yeeld a canopie; | 


And that round hill; which their weak heads main- 
A leſſer Arias feem'd; whoſe neck fuftain'd/ (pait'd. | 
The weight of all the heav*ns,which ſore his ſhoulders | 
| | 


2: | 
And here and there fweet Primroſe ſcattered, 


'Some broadly. flaming their fair colours ſpread; 
Some other wink, as yet bur half awake: 
| Fit werethey plac't, and {et in order due: _- 
Nature ſeem'd work byart, ſo- lively true 
Alictle heav'n onearth-in narrow fpace the drew..:_ 


| 3 
Upon this earthly heav'n the ſhepherds play, 
The time beguiling, and the parching| light;. 
| Till the declining Sunne, and elder day | 
Abate their flaming hear, and yourhfull might: | 
Theſheep had left the ſhades, to minde rheir meat, 
Then all returning to-their former ſeat, 
Thirfil again began his wearie ſong repear. 


—_— 
. - 


| Great power of Love! with what commanding fire 
-Doſt thou enflame the worlds wide Regiment,, 

And kindely heat in every heart inſpire! 
Nothing is free from-thy: fweet government:: - 
Fiſhburn in.ſeas; beaſts, birds thy weapons prove; 
By thee dead elements and heavens move, 
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? By him * Andreos pac't, of middle age, :. 1 
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| Whoſe froſtic head proclaim'd his winter age: 


That longer fears tolive, as he that fears to die. 
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Bur thoſe twinne Loves, which from thy ſeasof light 

To us on earth derive theirlefler ſtreams, - 

Though in their force they ſhew thy wondrous might, 

On thee reflecting back their glorious beams, 
Yet here encountred with.{o mightie foe, 

.  Hadneed both arm'dand (urelyguarded go: 

But moſt thy help they needzdo not thy help foreſloiy, 

6 


Next to the younger Love * Trenus went, 


His ſpring in many battels had he ſpent, 

But now all weapons chang'd for counſell ſage. 
His heavie ſword (the witneſle of his might). 
Upon alopped tree he idlely pight; 7 

Therc'hid in quiet ſheath, ſleeps it incndlefienight, 


Wo Fo 

Patience his ſhield had lent to ward his breaſt, 

Whoſe golden plain three Olive-branches drelle: 
The word in letters large was fair expreſt, /»-'. | 
Thrice happie authour of a happie peace. * + wrotfhl 
Rich plenty yeelds him power, power ſtores his will; 
Will ends in works, good works his treaſures fill: | 
Earths flave,* heav'ns hcir he is;as God,payes pondhy 
: a 


His minde as farre from raſhneſſe, as fromfears; 
Hating baſe thoughts as much as deſperate rage: 
The worlds loud thund'rings he unſhaken heares; | 
Nor will he death or life or ſeek or flie, - * | 
Readie for both. He # as cowardly. 
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Worſt was his civil warre, where deadly foughr 
He with himſelf, till Paſſion yeelds, or dies: 
[All heart and hand,no tongue; not grimme, but ſtout: 
His flame had counſel in'r, his furie eyes; "o. 
| His rage well temper'd is:no fear candant 
His reaſon; but cold bloud is yaliant: | 


Well may he ſtrength in death, butneyercourage want. 


Io 

- [Bur like a mighty rock, whoſe unmoy'd fides 
' | The hoſtile ſea aſſaults with furious wave, 
And 'gainſt his head the boiſt'rous North-winde rides; 
Both fight, and ſtorm,and ſwell, and roar, and rave; 
Hoarſe ſurges drum, loud blaſts their trumpets ſtrain: 
Th' heroick cliffe laughs at their fruſtrate pain; 
Waves ſcatter'd drop in tears, windes broken —_ 
_ (plain; 


Y; 
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Il 

Such was this Knights undanted conſtancie; 
| | No miſchief weakens his reſolved minde: 
None fiercer to a ſtubborn enemie, 
But to the yeelding none more ſweetly kinde, 
His ſhield aneven-ballast ſhip embraves, 
Which dances light, while Neptuze wildely raves: 
His word was this, fear but heav'n,nor windes,wor waves. 

Iz | 
And next, * Macrothumws, whoſe quiet face - aw 
No cloud of paſſionever ſhadowed; | 
Nor could hot anger Reaſons rule diſplace, 
Purpling the ſcatler cheek with firiered: = 
Nor could revenge, clad ina _— white, _ 
With hidden malice eat his vexedſprite:+ 
For ill he good repay'd,and ſore exchang'd for PIE 
re ———A——_—_——________ 
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| Was never yet amore undanted ſpirit; 
| Yet moſt him deem'd a bale and tim'rous ſwain: 
But he well weighing his own ſtrength and merir, 
The greateſt wrong could wiſely entertain. 
Nothing reſiſted his commanding ſpear; 
| + Yeelding it (elf to him a winning were; 
And though he di'd, yet dead he roſea conquerer, 

I 


i 


——_— 


el 

His naturall force. beyond all nature ſtretched: 

Moſt ſtrong he is, becauſe he will be weak; 

And happie moſt, becauſe he can be wretched. oy 

Then whole and ſound, when he himſelfdoth break; i 

'| Rejoycing moſt when moſt heis tormented: | 
Ingreateſt diſcontents he reſts contented: 

By conquering himſelf all conqueſts he preyented. 

tf 

His rockie arms of maſſie adamant 

Safely.could back rebutt the hardeſt blade: 

His skinne it ſelf could any weapon daanr, 

Of fuch ſtrange mold and temper was he made: 

| Uponhisſhielda Palm-tree ſtill increaſed, 

' Though many weights his riſing arms depreſſed: 

His word was, Riſing moſt, by being maſt oppreſſed. 

16 


"[acoinen Next him * Androphilus, whoſe ſweeteſt minde 
7 | *Twixt mildeneſſe temper'd, and low courteſie, 
4A *| Could leaveas ſoon to be, as not be kinde: 
| -| Churliſh deſpite ne're lookt from his.calm eye, 
=_— | Much lefle commanded in his gentle heart: 
+ | Tobaſermen fair looks he would impart; 
_ | Norcould he cloak illthoughts in complementall "His 


— 
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[His enemies knew not how to diſcommend him, tas 
All others dearely lov'd; fell ranc'rous Spite, | 
| And vile DetraQtion fain would reprehend him 
And of in vain his name they cloſely bite, 
As popular, and flatterer accuſing: 
Burt he ſuch ſlaviſh office much refuſing, 
Can eas'ly quit his name from their falſe rongues abu- 
<0 (ling. 
His arms were fram'd into a glitt'ring night, 
Whoſe ſable gown with ſtarres all ſpangled wide 
Aﬀords the weary traveller cheerfull light, 
And to his home his erring footſteps guide: 
Upon his ancient ſhield the workman fine | 
Had drawn the Sunne, whoſc eye did ne're repine 


| 
To look on good, and ill: his word, Tv all 7 ſhine. © 
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19 
Fair Vertue, where ſtay'ſt thou in poore exile, 
Leaving the Court from whence thou took'ſt thy name? 
While in thy place is ſtept Diſdaining vile, 
And Flatterie, baſe ſonne of Need and Shame; 
And with them ſurly Scorn, and hatefull Pride; 
. Whoſe artificiall face falſe colours di'd, 
Which more diſplay her ſhame, then loathſome foul. 
20 | (ne fle hide. 

Late there thou livedſt with a gentle Swain, 

AF ( As gentle Swain as ever lived there ) _ 
Who lodg'd thee in his heart, andall thy train, 
Where hundred other Graces quarter'd were: 
But he( alas! ) untimely dead and gone, 
Leaves us toTue his death, and rhee ro mone, 
| That few wereeverſuch,& now thoſe few are none. 
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J* rarme) By him the ſtout * Encrates boldly went, 

4 Aſſailed oft by mightie enemies, 

' Which all on him alone their ſpite miſſpent; 

{ For he whole armies ſingle bold defies: 

| With himnor might, nor cunning lights preyail; 
All force on him they trie, all forces fail: 

Yet ſtilaſſail him freſh, yet vainly till aſlail. 


| 23 
\His body full of vigour, full of health; 
{ His table feeds not-luſt, but ſtrength, and need: 
| Full tor'd with plenty, not by heaping wealth, 
But topping rank defires, which vain exceed: | 

On's ſhield an hand from heav'nanorchyard dreffing, 
| Pruning ſuperfluous boughs the trees oppreſling, 
|S0 adding fruit: his word, By leſſening increaſing. 
2 
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b- 7 
| His ſetled minde was written in his face: 

[For an his forehead cheerfull gravitie 

| Falſe joyes and apiſh vanities doth chaſe; 

[And watchfull care did wake in cither eye: 

His heritance he would not laviſh ſell, 


{ Nor yethis treaſure hide by neighbouring hell : 
{ But well he ever ſpent, what he had gotten well. 
| 24 
A lovely pair of twins clos'd either fide: 
Not thoſe in heav'n, the lowrie Geminies, 
it _. | Arehalfſo lovelybright; the one his Bride, 
${> Qunizein { * Agnia chaſte, was joyn'd in Hymens tics, 
1 h nd love, as pure as heay'ns conjunQion: 
| Thus ſhe was his, and he her fleſh and bone: | 
| So were they two in ſight, in truth entirely one. & 4 
1K61\ £ £ rs Oſt 
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/]And in ber eyes thouſand chaſte Graces move, 
| [Checking vain thoughts with awfull majeſtic: 


Her Skie-like arms glitter'd in golden beams, 


| 


And on her ſhield the*loge bird mightbe ſeen, 


| 
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We-5 
Upon her arched brow unarmed-Loye- 
Triumphing fat in peacefull vicorie; 


Ten thouſand moe her fairer breaſt contains; + 
| Where quiet meekneſle every il] reſtrains, 


And brightly, ſeem'd ro. flame with burning hearts:  ' 
The ſcalding ray with his refleed ſtreams T 
Fire to their flames, but heav'nly fire, imparts: 
Upon her ſhield a pair of Turtles ſhone; | - 
| A loving pair, ſtil coupled, ne'realone: + | 
Her word, Though one when two, yet either two, or none. 


27 

| With her, her ſiſter went, a warlike Maid, 
* Parthenia,all in ſteel, and gilded arms; 
In needles ſteada mighty ſpear ſhe ſwayd, 
With which in bloudy fields and fierce alarms 
| Theboldeſt:champion ſhe down would: bear, 
And like a chadabak wide paſſage tear, 
Flinging all to the earth with her enchanted ſpear. 

38 | 
Her goodly armour ſeem'd a garden green,. 
Where thouſand fpotleſle lilies freſhly blewz -: 


- 


And humbly {ubjeR ſpirit by willing ſervice reignes, 
26 


Th' Arabian bird, ſhining+in colours new: . 
It ſelf unto it ſelf was onely mate;. + 


ES 


Ever the ſame, but new in newerdate:. 


And underneath was writ, Sch & chaſte: ens 
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- | Choice Nymph, the crown of chaſte Diapa's 'train, 


- JA thouſand ſpoils in filverarch diſplaying + 


| 
| 


Thus hid in arms, ſhe ſeem'd a goodly Knight, 
And fit for any warlike exerciſe: 
But whenſhe liſt lay down her armour bright, 
And backreſume her peacefall' Maidens guiſe; 
The faireſt Maid ſhe was, that ever yer 
Priſon'd/her locks within a golden ner, 
Orler them waving hang, with roſes fair beſet 


30 


Thou beauries lilie e, fer in heaw'nly earth; 
Thy fairs unpattern'dall perfeRions ſtain: 
Sure heav'n with curious pencil, ar thy birth, 


In thy rare face her own full picture drew: « 


It is a ſtrong verſe here to write but. true: 
Hyperbolesin others are but half thy due. ' 12H] 


Upon her forehead Love his trophies fits, 


And i inthe midft himſelf full proudly fits, - 

Himſelf in awfull majeſtic araying: 
Upon her brows lies his bent Ebon bow, 
And ready ſhafts:deadly thoſe weapons ſhow; 

Yet ſweet that death Pear 'd, lovely chatdeadly blow. 


And at the foot of this celeſtiall frame 

Two radiant ſtarres, then ſtarres yer better being, 

Endu'd with livi fire, and {ceing flame \ | 

Yet with heay' aidlargesia chis this tooheare agreeing; | 
They timely warmth, themſelves nor -acnap/IÞ ire; 


Theſe kindle thouſand hearts with hotdefire, | 
[> "ie ee, feel in themſelves no fire 
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| Br, nee - | _ 
Ye matchleſſe ſtares, (yet each the others match) * | 

 Heay'ns richeſt diamonds, fer on Ammel white, 

From whoſe bright ſpheresall grace the Graces catch, | 
And will not move bur by your load-ftarres bright; 

How have you ſtoln, and ſtor'd your armourie (kie: 

With Loves and deaths ſtrong ſhafts, and from your 

| Poure down thick ſhowers of darts to force whole ar- 

34 | (mies flice” 

Above thoſe Sunnes two Rainbows highaſpire, 

| Not in light ſhews, but ſadder liveries dreſt; 

| Fair yis ſeem'd to mourn in fable tire; 

Yet thus more ſweet the greedieeye they feaſt: 

And but that wondrous face it well allow'd, 

| Wondrous it ſeem'd,thar two fair Rainbows ſhow'd'| 

Above their ſparkling Sunnes, withoutor rain,or cloud.. 


| 
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| A bed of lilies fowerupon her cheek, + 
And inthe midft was ſer a circling roſe; 
Whoſe ſweetaſpe&t would force Nerciſſwe ſeek: 
New liveries, and freſher colours'chooſe 

To deck his beautequs head in ſnowie tire, 

Bur all in vain: for who can hope r' aſpire 
To ſuch a fair, whichnone attain, butall admiree: 


| 


36" | 
Her rubic lips lock up fromgazing ſight 1617 
| Atroop of pearls; which march ingoodly row: | 


But when ſhe deignes thoſe precious bones undight,,- - | 
' Soon heay'nly notes from thoſe diviſions low, | - 
And with rare muſick charm the raviſhe cares, 
- Danting boldxthe s, but cheering modeſt fears: | 
The ſpheres ſo onely ting, ſo onely charmthe _ | l 
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LT | B 
SH - | And fairly ſpread their filver circlets round: 


| Herdaintie breaſts, like to an Aprill roſe 
| From green-filk fillets yet notall unbound, | 
| Beganrhcir little riſing heads diſcloſe, 


* From thoſe two bulwarks Love doth ſafely fight; 
-Which ſwelling eaſily, may ſeem to fight 
| To be enwombed both of pleaſure and delight. 
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Yetall theſe Starres which deck this beauteous skie, 
By force of th'inward Sunne both ſhine and move: 

| Thron'd in her heart fits Loves high majeſtie; 

| In higheſt majeſtic the higheſt Love. © 

As whena taper ſhines inglafhie frame,  . 

 ', The ſparkling cryſtall burns inglitt'ring flame: , 
So does that brighteſt Love brighten this lovely dame, | 
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| oy 
| Thus, and much fairer, Bir Parthenia 
|Gliſt ring in arms; her ſelf preſents to fight 

As whenth' Amazon Queen, Hippolyta, 
| With Theſeus entred liſts in fingle fight, 
With equall arms her mighty foe oppoſing; 


| Till nowher bared head her face difclofing, + _ 
Conquer'd the conquerour, & wanthe fight by loſing. 
40 =... "oF | 

| Athouſand Knights woo'd her with buſie pain, ' © || 
| To thouſand ſhe her virgin grantdeni'd; - \ 
Although herdeare-ſoughr love to entertain || 
They all-their witand all their ſtrength appli'd: © 


Yet in her heart Love Cloſe his ſcepter {ſwayd , 4 
That toan heav'nly ſpouſe her thoughts betraid, 
Where ſhe aniaiden wite mightlive, and wifely =_y 
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| Upon her ſteps/a virgin Page attended, 
Fair * Erythre,whoſe often-bluſhing face 
( Sweetly her in-born ſhame-fac't thoughts commended; 

The faces change prov'd th' hearts unchanged grace, - | 
| Which ſhea ſhrine topuritie devotes: 

So when cleare ivorie vermeil firly blots, 

| By ſtains it fairer grows, and lovelicr by its ſpots. 
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42 
| Her golden hair, herfilver forchead high, 
| Her teeth of ſolid, eyes of liquid pearl; 
| But neck and breaſt no. man mighrbare deſcrie, | 
| So ſweetly modeſt was this baſhfull girle: 
| But that ſweer paradiſe (ah!) could we ſee, 
F On theſe white mountlets daintier apples be, | 
| 
| | 


Then thoſe we bought ſo deare on Edexs tempring tree. 


OI In mann nat I 


43 
Theſe noble Knights this threatned fort defend; 
Theſe, and a thouſand moe heroick Swains, = 
{ That to this 'ſtreſſed Stare their ſervice lend, / | : 
To free from force, and fave from captive chains. '' | 
But now too late the barttell to recite; 
For Heſperns heav'ns tapers'gins'to light, 
And warnscach ftarre to wait upon their Miſtres Night. 
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_ | Ofthar thrice famous Poer-Shepherd-Kingz 


| 


. 
-TAh thoudread Spirit, ſhed thy holy fare, 


| Teach my low Muſe thy fiercealarums ring, 


| , 


{ CANT. XI. 
early Morn lets out the peeping day, 

And ſtrew'd his paths with golden Marygolds; 
The Moon grows wanne,and ſtarres flie all away, 
Whom Lacifer locks up in wonted folds, 

Till light is quencht,and heav'n in (eas hath flung 
| The headlong day: to th' hill the ſhepherds throng, 
| And Thirfl now began tothd his task and ſong, 


Who now (alas!) ſhall teach my humblevean, 

That never yet durſt peep from-covert glade, 

Bur ſoftly learnt for fear to: fagh-and plam, 

| And vent her rye to filent myrtils ſhader 
Who now ſhall teach to change my oarenquill 

For trumper 'larms, or humble verſes fill 

Wirth graccfull majeſtic,and loftie rifing skill? 


TI OON 
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| Thy holy flame into my frozen heart; 
Teach thou my creeping meaſures to aſpire, 
And ſwell in bigger notes, and 'higherart: 


| And raiſe my ſoft ſtrainto high thundering: 
| Tune thou niy loftie ſong;thy barrels muſt I fing, 


| &. 
| Such as thou wert within the ſacred breaſt 


And taughr'{t his heart toframe his Canto's beſt 
Of all that e're thy pres works did ſing: 
Or as thoſe holy Fiſhers once amongs © 


: | 
, ; 
. 


Thou flamedſ bright with ſparkling parted rongues, 
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' And brought'ſt down heavtto.-carth. in thoſe _ 
Thelet 
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| Such beauteous face, unſeen ro-mortall eyes 


| 
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mY 
Theſe mighty Heroes, f11l'd with juſteſt rage 


 Glitr'ring in arms,and goodly equipage 
Stood at the Caſtles gate, now ready bene 


To be in narrow walls ſo cloſely pent, MO 


A hot diſdainſparklcd in every eye, 
Breathing out hatefull warre, and deadly cnmitie, 
6 | 

Thither repairs the carefull tele, 
With his fair Spouſe Yoleita, heav'nly fair: 
With both, their daughter; whoſe divine aſpeR;, 
Though now ſad damps of forrow muchempair, - 

Yet through thoſeclouds did ſhine ſo glorious bright, | 

Thar every eye did homage to the ſight, 
Yeelding their captive hearts to that commanding light. 


Or ſhadow well ſuch beaurie, ſuch a face, 


Whoſe powerfull looks, and more then mortall grace 
Loves ſelf hath lov'd, leaving his heav'nly throne, 
With amorous fighs,and many alovely mone 


To ſally out, and meet the enemie; _ | | 


7 
But who may hopeto paint ſuch majeſtie, | 


(Whom all rhe world would wooe)woo'd herhis one- 


g (ly one, 
Farre be that boldnefſe from thy humble ſwai | 
Faireſt Ededta, to deſcribe thy bcaurtie, 
And with unable skill thy glory ſtain, _ 
Which ever he admires with humble durie: 
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| Go heto $nad, th' holy groves amongs ; 


But who to view ſuch blaze of beautie longs, 
herd chants her in his Song Z 


Where that wiſe Shep R 
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| The Iſlands King with ſober countenance 

| Aggrates the Knights, who thus. his right defended, 
And with grave ſpeech, and comely amenance 
Himſclf, his State, his Spouſe, to them commended: 

His lovely childe, that by him penſtve ſtands, 
; _ He laſt delivers to their valiant hands; 
| And hertothank the Knights, her Champions, he com- 

( mands, 


| IO 
| The God-like Maid a while all filent ſtood, 
And dowa to th earth let fall her humble eyes; 


| ALE modeſt thoughts ſhot up the flaming bloud, 


Which fir'd her ſcarlet cheek with roſie dies: 

But ſoon to quench the heat, that lordly reignes, 
\. From her fair eye a ſhower of cryſtal! rains, 
Which with his ſilver ftreams 0're-runs. the beauteous 


| Il 

* As when the Sunne in midſt of ſummers heat 
' Draws up thinne vapours-with his potenc ray, 
Forcing dull waters from theirnative ſeatz 
Ar kngth dimme clouds ſhadow the burning day: 


_ Upon the carth his welcome anger powres, 
And heavins ckare forchead now wipes off her former! 
1 | (lowrcs. 
| Arlengtha little lifting up her eyes, 

A $55, ligh way fi hw ria brake; 
| Which from her heart *ganin her face'to riſe, 

And firſt inth' eye, then in the lip: thus pake; 
Ah-gentle Knights, how may: a ſimple maid, 
| Wruihjulteſt grief and wrong ſo. ill apaid, 


(plains. | 


Till coldeſt aire, ſoon melted into ſhowers, 
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Give duereward forſuch your pains, and-friendly aid* 
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| As when a youth, bound for the Belgick warre,, 


| They ſee not now, and now are ſeen-no-more: 


| Cant. 11. 
13 HW 

'But if my Princely Spouſe do-not delay 
His timely-preſence in my greateſt need, 
He will for me your friendly love repay, 
And well requite this your ſogentle deed: / 

Then let no fear your mighty hearts aſtail: 
z=His word's himſelf; himſelf he cannor fail. 
| Long may he ſtay, yer ſure he comes, and muſtprevail. 


14 
By this the long-ſhut gate was open kid; 
Soon out they ruſh in order well arang'd: 
| And faſtning intheir eyes that heav'nly Maid; 
How oft for fear her faireſt colourchang'd! 
Her looks, her worth, her goodly grace, and ſtate 
Comparing with her preſent wretched fare; 
Pirie whets juſt revenge, and loves fire kindles hate.. ' 


I5 

Long at the gate the thoughtfull rntellert - 
Staid with his fearfull Queen, and daughter fair; 
But when the 'Knights were 'paſt their dimme aſpect, 
They follow them with vowes, and many a prayer: 
Ar laſt they climbe-up tothe Caſtles height; 
From which they view'd the deeds of every Knight, 
And markt the doubtfull end of this inteſtine fight... | 
16 

| 


Takes leave of friends upon-the Kentiſh ſhore; 
Now are they parted; andhe fail'd ſofarre, 


Yer farre off viewing the white trembling fails, 
The tender mother ſoon plucks off her veils, F: 


And ſhaking them aloft, — ſonne ſhe hails. 
| I ME 
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Mean time theſe Champions match'in fit aray, 
| Till both the armies now were come tn fight: 
| A while cach other boldly viewing ſtay, 
-\ Witi ſhort delayes whetring ficrce rage and ſpight. 
| Sound now ye trumpets, ſound alarums loud, 
Heark.how their clamours whetcheir angerproud:- | 
See, yonder are they met in midſt of duſtie cloud, 
15 
So oft the South with civil eamitie 
Muſters his watrie forces 'gainſt the Welt; 
The rowlihg clouds come tumbling up the skie, — 
In dark folds wrapping up their angry gueſt: 
Art lehgth the flame breaks fromrh' impriſoning cold, 
With hortid noiſe tearing the limber mold; 
While downan liquid tears the broken vapours roll'd, 


19 | | 

Firſt did that warlike Maid her ſelf advance; 

And riding from amidſt her companie, ; 

About her helmet wav'd her mighty lance, 

Daring to fight the proudeſt enemie: 
Porneios ſoon his ready ſpear addreſt, 
And kicking with his heel his haftic beaſt, 

Bent his ſharp-headed lance againſt her dainty breaſt. 

| 20 | 

In vain the broken ſtaffe ſought entrance there, 

| Where Love himſelf oft entrance ſoughtin vain: 

| But much unlike the Marrial Virgins fpear, 

| Which lowdiſmounts her foe on duftie plain, 

| Broaching with bloudy point his breaſt before: 


{| Down from the wound trickled rhe bubbling gore, 
And bid pale death comein-at that red gaping doore. | 
= There | 
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' Which from his breaſt fwamme in the ſteaming floud; 


! Of fingle fighr,durſt nor like fortune tries 


There lies he coyer'd now in lowly-duſt, |. - - 
And foully wallowinginclucter'd bloud, ; _ 
Breathing together our his life and luſt, 


 Inmaids his joy;now by a maid defi'd, 
| His life he loſt;andall tus former pride: | 


With women would he live, now by a 'womandi'd, 


| | 22 
Aſelzes, ſtruck with fucha beavieſight, 
Grecdie'to venge his brothers\{ad decay, 
Spurr'd forth his flying ſteed with-#ll deſpight, - 
And met the virgin in the middle way: . -- 

His ſpear againſt her head he fiercely threw, 

|  Whichto that face performing homage due, 
Kifſing her helmet, thence'in thouſand ſhivers few. 


23 ; 
The wanton boy had dreamt that lateſt night, 
That he had learnt the liquidaire difpart, - 


And (wimmealong the heav'ns WRh|pineans light,. 


Now that fair maid taught him this.nimble art; | / - //-; 


Fox from his ſaddle farre away the ſcat, 


Flying along the emptie elementz. |! 
5 courle was bent. 


. 


| That hardly yer he knew whither his 
24 
The reſt that ſaw with fearthe i}l ſucceſle 
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But round beſet her with their numerous prelle: 

Before, beſide, behinde they on ms 13 
And every part with coward odds affaile 
Bur ſhe redoubling ſtrokes as thick as hail, 


[Drove facre their flying troops, Scthreſhgyvirb iran fail 


9 Cat, | 
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|| Daring to fight the proudeſt enemie: 


; I'7 


| Wit! ſhort delayes whetring ficrce rage and ſpight, 


-*) 
[ 


See, yotder arethey met in midſt of duſtie cloud, 


| And riding from amidft her companie, o 


| But muchunlikethe Martial Virgins ſpear, 
| Which lowdiſmounts her foe on duſtie plain, 


Mean time theſe Champions match'in fit aray, 
Till both the armies now werecome in ftght: 
A while each other boldly viewing ſtay, 


Sound now ye trumpets, ſound alarums loud, 
Heark.howtheir clamours whetcheir atgerproud:- | 


| 18 
So oft the South with civil eamitie 
Muſters his watrie-forces *gainft the Welt; 
The rowling clouds come tumbling up the skie, — - | 
In dark folds wrapping up their angry gueſt: 

Art lehgth the flamebreaks fromrh' impriſoning cold, 

With hortid noiſe tearing the limber mold; 
While downin liquid tears the broken vapours rolf'd. 


19 | | | 
Firſt did that warlike Maid her ſelf advance; 
About her helmet wav'd her mighty lance, 


Porneios ſoon his ready ſpear addreſt, 
And kicking with his heel his haftie beaſt, 
Bent his ſharp-headed lance againſt her dainty breaſt, 
| | 20 | | 
In vain the broken ſtaffe ſought entrance there, 
Where Love himſelf oft entrance ſoughtin vain: 


Broaching with bloudy point his breaſt before: 
Down from the wound trickled rhe bubbling gore, 


| And bid pale death comein-at that red gaping doore. | 


There] 
—— — 
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/ His life he loſt;andall tus former pride: 
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There lies he coyer'd now in lowly-dut, 
And foully wallowinganclucter'dbloud, , | 
Breathing together our his life and luſt, 


| TInmaids his joy;now by a maid defi'd, 


=— 


With women would he live, now by a woman 


did, 


22 | 
| Aſelzes, ſtruck with ſucha beavieſight, 
Grecdie'to venge his brothers/ſad decay, 
Spurr'd forth his flying ſteed with-tell deſpight, + | 
And met the virgin in the middle way: | - 


_ His ſpear againſt her head he flercely threw, 


| _ Whichto that face performing homage due, 


| Kifling her helmet, thence in thoufand ſhivers flew. 


23 | 
The wanton boy had dreamt that lateſt night, 
| That he had learnt the liquid aire diſpart, - / -, | 
And ſwimmealong the heav'ns wighipioeans light; / 
Now that fair maid taught hin this.nimble art: : / 
Fox from his ſaddle farre away ſhe ſeat, --. 
Flying along the emptie element; - | | 
Thar hardly yer he knew whither his courſe was bent. 


| 24 
| The reſt that ſav wich fearthe ill ſycceſle | 
| Of ſingle fight, durſt nor like fortune tries 


But round beſet her wichthetr numerous prefle- 
Before, beſide, behinderhey on her pee" | 


And every part with coward odds aſlail 
Bur ſhe redauhling ſtrokes as thick as hail, "4 
| Drove farre their flying troops,% threſht with iron os 


' Which from his breaſt framme in the ſteaming loud; 
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25 
As when a gentle potand ſeraround 
With little curres, which dare his way moleſt, 
-| Snapping behinde; ſoon as the angrie hound 
Turning his courſe, hath caught the bufteſt, _ 
_ And ſhaking in his fangs hath welnigh (laing | 
| Thereſt fear'd with his crying, runne amaing 

And ſtanding all aloof whine, houl, and bark in vain. 


—_— CO 


25 . 
| The ſubtil Dragon, thar from farre did view 
The waſte and ſpoil made by this maiden Knight, 
| Fell to his wonted guile; for well he knew 
| All force was vainagainſt ſuch wondrous might: | 
| Acraftie ſwain well taught ro cunning harms, | 
| Call'd falſe Delight,hechang'd with helliſh charms; | 
| That true Delight he ſeem'd, the ſelf-ſame ſhape and | 
TE MD :. arms. 
The watchfull't fight no difference could def? 
The ſame his face, his voice, his gate the ſame: 
| Thereto his words he feign'd;andcomingnigh 
The Maid,that fierce os x6 her martial] game, 
He whets her wrath with many a guilefull word, 
Till the lefle carefull did firtime afford: 
Thenup with both his hands he lifts his balefull ſword, ) 
| 28 2 
| You powerfull heav'ns! and thou their Governour! ' 
With what eyes can you view this dolefull fight? 
| How can youſee your faireſt Conquerour {1 7140 
So nigh her end by ſo unmanly ſlight - 
The dreadfull weapon through the aire doth glide; | 
| But ſure you turn'd the harmfull edge aſide: 
Elſe muſt ſhe there have fall'n, and by that trairour mn d. 
» et 
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Yet in herfide deep was the wound: impight; 
Her flowing life the ſhining armour ſtains; i, Wt | 
/ From that wide ſpring long rivers took their flight, | 
With purple ſtreams drowning thefilverplains: © - | } # 
Her cheerfull colour now;grows wanne andpale; | - | 
Which oft ſhe ſtrives with courage to recally : (fall. | 


And rouze her fainting head, which downas oft would 


30 
All ſo a Lilie, preſt with heavie rain; |) 41/1 v4lt 1! 
Which fills her cup with ſhowers up to the brinks; © 7 
The wearie ſtalkno longer canſuſtain ' {1 4 
The head, but low beneath the burden ſinks: F 
Oras.a- virgin Roſe her leaves diſplayes, ::'+,/: 1: / 
| Whom to hot ſcorching beams quite difarayes; 
Down flags her double ruffe; and all her ſweet decayes. 


RE 
!Th' undanted Maid, feeling her feetdenie | 
Their wonted:duric, to.a tree tetir'dgn. 
Whomall the routpurſnewith-deadly-crie:- 
As when a hunted Stag, now-welnigh tir'd, 
Shor'd by an oak, 'gins with his head to play; 
The feartull hounds-dare.not his horns aflay, ; | 
But running roundabout, with yelping voices bays; ©! | 
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32 04 | 
And now perceiving all her ſtrength wasſpentz-- -- 1 
Lifting to liſtning heay/n her trembling eyes, 104 >: 4 | 
Thus whiſprin ſoft;her foulto heavinſhe ſetitg FT Yo t 73 
Thou chaſteſt Love, thatrul'ſt the-wandring'skies, '* 17} * 
More pure then pureſt heavensby thee moved; 
If thine ownlove.in-me:thou ſure haftproved; -/ 
lfeverthowmy ſelf, my ens oy/love haſt doved. > " s i 
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3 
|] Let notthis Temple of thy ſpotleſle love 
'Be with foul hand and beaſtly rage defiFd : 
Burt when my ſpirit ſhall his camp remove, 
And to his home return, roo long exil'd; 
Dothou prote& it from'rtheravenous ſpoik 
'Of ranc'rous etemies; that hourely toil 
| Thy humble vorarie with loathſome ſpor to foil; 
24 | 
| With this few drops fell from her fainting eyes, 
{To dewithe fading roſes-ofher cheek; | 
That much high Love ſeem'd paſſion'd with thoſecries; 
Much more thoſe ſtreams his heart and patience break: 
Straight hethecharge gives to a winged Swain, 
Quickly to ſtep down to thatbloudie plain, 
And aid her wearie arms; and rightfull. cauſe maintain, 


| 


a8 
| Soon ſtoops the { viecdic Herauld through the aire, 
Where chaſte Agneia and Excrates fought: 
See, ſee, hecries; where-your Parthenia fair; . 
The flower of all your armie, hemm'd about: 
| Whiththouſand enemies, now fainting ſtands, 
| Readietofallintotheirmurdring hands: 
 Hie ye,olrhieye faſt; the higheſt Love commands. | 
| | 36 | 
| They caſting round about their angrie eye,  \- | 
{ The wounded Virgin almoſt ſinking ſpi'd: + _ (flic: 
[They prick their ſteeds; which: ſtraight like lightning 
| [Their brother Continexce runnes by their ſide;- 
|. Fair Continexce, that truely long before + | 
{ As his hearts liege, this Ladic did adore:- - 
ind now. his faithfull love kindled his hate thermore: | 
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[So have I often (cen a purple flower 


—_—_ lights 
[And forth his ſmoking jawes ſteams out a Sing 


37 | 
Encrates and his Spouſe with flaſhing ſword 
Aſſail the ſcatter'd troops, that headlong flie, - 
While Continencea ne liquour pour'd 
Into the wound, and ſuppled tenderly: 
Then binding up the gaping orifice, 
Reviy'd the ſpirits, that now ſhe'gan to riſe, 
And with new life confront her heartleſle enemies, | 
38 | 


Fainting through heat, hang down her drooping head; 
Bur ſoon refrethed with a welcome ſhower, 
Begins again her lively beauties ſpread, - 
And with new pride her filken leaves diſplay; 
And while the Sunne doth now moregently play, 
Lay out her ſwelling boſome to the ſmiling day, —/. 
bY 
Now ruſh they all info the flying trains; | 
Bloud firestheir bloud, and ſlaughter kindles fight; 
The wretched vulgar on the purple plains 
Fall downas thick, as whena ruſtick wight- -- 
From laden oaks the plenteous akorns poures, 
Or whenthe blubbring ayer ſadly lowres, | 
And melts his ſullen brow, and weeps ſweet April 
WE | ( ſhowers, 
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The greedy Dragon, that aloof did ſpie 
So ill ſuccefle of this renewed fray; 
More vext with loſle of certain victone, 
Depriv'd of ſo aſſur'd and wiſhed prey, 
Gnaſhed his ironteerh for grief andfſpite: 
| The burning ſparks leap from his | 
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' Straight thither ſends he in a freſh ſupply, 
The ſwelling band that drunken Methes led, 
And all the rout his brother Gluttonie 
Commands, in lawlefle bands diſordered; 
So now they bold reſtore their broken fight, 
And fiercely turn again from ſhamefull flighr; 
While both with former loſle ſharpentheir raging ſpite, 


42 

| Freſhly theſe Knights aſſault theſe freſher bands, 
And with new barttell all their ſtrength renew:y,. 
Down fell. Gzloios by Encrates hands, LOL 
Aeneia Mechus and Anagnus flew; i. 1 F: 
And ſpying Methos fenc't in's iron vine, 

Pierc't his ſwoln panch:there lies thegrunting ſwine, 
| And ſpues his liquid foul out in his purple wine. 


As when a greedy lion, long'unfed, '--- (+ 
{Breaks inar length into: the harmleſle folds; - 
( So hungry rage commands ) with fearfull dread - 
He drags thefilly-beaſts: nothing controls: / 
The victour proud; he ſpoils, devours; and tcars: 
In vain the keeper calls his ſhepherd peers: 
Meanwhile the ſimple flock gaze on with filent fears: 


| Such was the flaughter theſe three Champions made; 

But moſt Encrates,whoſe unconquer'd hands 

Sent thouſand foes: down to th' infernall ſhade; - 

| With uſcleſſe limbes ftrewing the bloudie ſands: 
Otr were they ſuccaurd:freſh: with newſupplics, 

But fellas oftzthe Dragon grown morewile - | 

By former loſſe; began another way:deviſe, 

#93 SIE © 9p" Id26471 Soon 
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Soon to their aid the Cyprian band he ſent, 
For caſte skirmiſh clad in armour light: | 
Their golden bowes in hand-ſtood ready bent, 
And painted quivers ( furniſht well for fight ) 
Stuck full of ſhafts, whoſe heads foul poyſon ſtains; 
Which dipriin Phlegethon by helliſh ſwains, © ( pains, 
Bring thouſand painfull deaths, and-thouſand deadly 


46 

Thereto of ſubſtance ſtrange, ſo thinne, and light; 
And wrought by ſubtil hand ſo-cunningly, - +; 
That hardly were diſcern'd by weaker fight; 
Sooner the heart did feel, then eye could ſee: 

Farre off they ſtood, and flung their darts around, 

Raining whole clouds ofarrows on the ground; 
So ſaftly others hart, and never wounded wound..;/ | 


| 47 
Much were the Knights encunibred with theſe foes; 
For well they ſaw, and felt their enemies: 
| But when they back would turn the borraw'd blows, 
The light-foot troop away more ſwiftly flies, 

Then do their winged arrows through the winde: 
And intheir courſe oft would they turn behinde, 


43 | 
As when by Ruſſian Yolgha's frozen banks 
The falſe-back Tartars fear with cunning teigne, 
And poaſting faſt away in flying ranks, | 
Oft backward turn, and from their bowes down rain 

Whole ſtorms of darts; fo do they flying fight: 

| And what by force they loſe, they winne by flight; 
Conquerd by ſtanding out, and conquerours by flight? 
THAT) V.3- i Such 
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And with their glancing darts theirhor purſuers blinde. | 


Such was the craft of this falſe Cyprian cue: 

Yet oft they ſeem'd toſlack their feartfull pace, 

And yeeld themſelves to foes that faſt purſue; - 

So would they deeper wound in nearer ſpace: 
Inſucha fight he winnes, that faſteſt flies. 

--.. lie, flie, chafte Knights, ſuch ſubtil enemies; 

The vanquiſht cannot live,and conqu'rour ſurely dies, 

SO 

The Knights oppreſt with wounds and travel paſt, 

Began retire, and now were neare to fainting: 

With thata winged Poaſt him ſpeededfaſt, 

The Generall with thefe heavy newes acquainting: 
Heſoon-refreſht their hearts that 'gan to tire. 
But let our weary Muſe a while reſpire: þ 


Shadeweourſcorched heads from Phebss parching fire. 
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e CANT. XII. "NY 
He ſhepherds guarded fromthe ſparkling heat ' 
Ot blazing aire,.uponthe flowrie banks. | 
Where various flowers damask the fragrant ſear, 
And all the grove perfume)-in wonted ranks 

Securely {itthemudown, and ſweetly play:: 

At length thus Thirfilends his broken-lay, 


Leſt that the ſtealing night his later. ſong might ſtay. 


Thrice, oh thrice-happie ſhepherds life and ſtate; 
When Courts are happinefle unhappie pawns! 
His cottage low, and {ately humble gate - 


C 
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"4 Himſelfas innocent as are his ſimple ſheep, 


* 


Shuts out proud fortune, with her ſcorns, and fawns: 


Nofeared treaſon breaks his quiet ſleep: 
Singing all day, his flocks he learns to keep; 


2 | 
No S2rian worms he knows, that with their threed 
Draw out their ſilken lives; norfilken pride: | 
His lambes warm fleece well fits his littlenced;= 

Not in that proud Smdowiaz tinfture di'd:. 

No cmptie hopes, no courtly-fears him fright; - 

No begging wants his middle fortune bite: 
But fweer content exiles both miſcrie:and ſpite; - --- 


4 
In ſtead of mufick and baſe flattering tongues, . 
Which wait to fixſt-alute my Lords uprife, _ - 
The cheerfulllark wakes him-with early ſongs,..  . 
And birds ſweet whiſtling.notes unlock: his eyes: 
In countrey, playes isall the ſtrife he uſes, 
Or fing, or.dance unto the rurall Mules; 


And but in muicks ſports, all difference refuſes. 
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The ({mooth-leav'd beeches inthe field receive him 
With cooleſt ſhades, till noon-tides rage is ſpent: 


His-certain life, that never can deceive him, 
Is full of thouſand ſweets, and rich content: |. 


His life:is neither toſt'in boiſt'rous ſeas: | y1-- 


Oftroublous worldznor loſt\inflothtull eaſe: | 
Pleas'd & full bleſt he lives, when hehis God canpleaſe, 


— 


|. Tharſingingofthy warres and dreadful fighr, g 


6 | 
His bedof wool yeelds ſafeand quiet leeps;!- .. 
While by:his fide his faichfull-ſpouſe hath place: 
His little ſonne-into his boſomie creeps, 7! 5: 
The lively piRure of his fathers face: 


Never his humble houſe or ſtate tormenthim; 


Leiſe hecould like,if leſſe his God had ſent him: * | 
And when he dies, green tutfs: withgraſtetombe coh:| 


” FWRK- (tent him, 
The'wortds great Lighthis lowly Nate bath bleſt,/ ©// 
And left his heav'ato be a ſhepherd:baſe: /': 1:4 5-117! 
Thouſand ſweet fohgs lipto tus pipe addreft :- | 
Swift rivers ſtood; beaſts, trees, ſtones ranneapace, 
And {erpents flew to heare his ſofteſt ſtrains: - ' - 


There took our-rags, gave us his-robes; and'bore our 
| g B. 
Then thou high Light, whom ſhepherds low adore, © 
Teach me, oh do-thou teach thy.humble ſwain © + '/ 
To raiſe my creeping ſong fromearthly floor: 5 > 
Fill choumy empry breaſt with loftie ſtrain; 7 


— 
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| He fedhis flock, where rolling Jordanreignes; (pains, |- 
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| Mynotes maythunderout/ thy conqu'ring:might, 


And'*rwixtthegoldenſtarres curout hertowring flight} 
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| For ſhe in ſeverall baths their wounds diditeep; | ' | 
| The firſt of Rue which purg'd the foul infeRion, 


| Then would ſhe make another ſtrange co 


| The two Twin-Loves, whom-noplace mought diflever, 
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(The mightie Generall moved with the news 

Ofthoſe foure famous Knights ſo neare decay, 

| With haſtie ſpeed the conquering foe purſues; | 

| At laſt he ſpies where they were led away, 
Forc't to obey the Vidtours proud commands: . . 
Soon did he ruſh into the middle bands, _ 

And cut the {laviſh cords from their captived hands. 
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And for the Knights were faint, he quickly ſent 
To Penitence, whom Phebys taught his art; 
Which ſhe had caktwith long experiment: 
For many a ſoul, and many a wounded heart 

Had ſhe reſtor'd, and brought to life again - 

The broken ſpirit, with grief and horrour ſlain; 
That oft reviy'd,yet di'd as oft with ſmarting pain, | * 
II 


And cur'd the deepeſt wound, by wounding deep: 
| afeaion, | 
And mix it with Nepenthe ſoveraigne;' 
 Wherewith ſhe quickly ſwag'd the rankling pain: | 
Thugſhe the Knights recur'd , and waſht from + arm | 
12 AN, 
Mean time the fight now fiercer growsthen ever: | 
(For all his troops the Dragon hither drew ) 


And Knowledge with his trainbegins anew 

To ſtrike freſh ſummons up, and hor alarms; 
In midſt great Fids, clad in ſanne-like arms, 
Wirth his unmatched force repairs all former _ 
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| So when the Sunne ſhines in bright Ta»res head, 


| The'countreys vows & hopes ſwimme on thedrowned 


| Todivers ſhapes his fluent limbes contrivi 


{The timely yeare in his firſt ſpringings kill: 


___ — "W®.; 


—— 


Returning tempeſts all with winter fill; 
And ſtill ſucceflive ſtorms freſh muſtered 


. And oftit breathes a while, then ſtraight again 
Doubly powres out his ſpite in ſmoking rain: 


14 (plain, 
The lovely Twinnes ride 'gainſt the Cyprian bands, 
Chaſing their troops now with no feigned flight: 
Their broken ſhafts lie ſcarter'd on the ſands, 
Themſelves for fear quite vaniſhr out of fight: 
Againſt theſe conquerours Hypocriſee, 
And Coſmno's hated bands, with Z«#hyos ſlie, 


: 


Thar ofc his fainting courage ganro fail, + 

More by his craft then ods of force moleſted; 
For oft the treachour chang'd his weapon light, 
And ſuddenalter'd his firſt kinde of fighr, 


| 16 
So that great river,with Alcides ſtriving 
In 0enexs court for the eAtolian Maid, 


From manly form in ſerpents frame he aid | 


Sweeping with ſpeckled breaſt the duſtic land; 
Then like a bull with horns did armed ſtand: 


| 


light, 
And oft himlelf and ſhape transform'd with cunning] 
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 Andall that rout do march, & bold the Twinnes dekie. | 


| I5. 
Elpinus mightie enemies aſſail, | 
Bur Doub#otall the other moſt infeſted,  - - KH 


His hanging dewlap trail'd along the golden ſind. . 
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Such ſhapes and changing faſhions much diſmaid him) 


| And chaſe that Monſter through the ſandie plain; 


{ Whom he with greater skill and ſtrength defi'd: 


[There had he fell in unacquainted fight; 


hes Pg 


That oft he ſtagger'd with unwonted fright; - 
And but his brother Fido oft did aid him, 


But he would ſtill his wavering ſtrength maintain, 


Which from him fled apace, bur oft return'd again. 
18 | 
Yet him more ſtrong and cunning foes withſtand, 


Foul [gnorance, with all her owl-ey'd band; 
Oft-ſtarting Fear, Diſtruſt ne're ſatisfi'd, 

And fond _ thouſand other foes; 
| Whom farre he drives with his unequall blows, 
And with his flaming ſword their fainting armie mows. | 


I9 | 

As when bloud-guilty earth for vengeance cries, - 
(If greateſt things with leſle we may compare ) 
The mighty Thundergr through the ayer flies, 
While ſnatching whirlwinds open waics prepare: 
| | , . , . 

Dark clouds ſpread out their fable curtains o're him; 
els on their flaming wings up bore him: 


- And Ang 
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« [Down with his fire ſome lofty mount he throwes, 


There while he on the windes proud pineons rides, 


And fills the low- vale with his ruin'd fides;- - 
Or on ſome church his three-forkt dart beftowes; 


( Which yet his ſacred worſhip foul miſtakes ) 


) on fure ro falt, or 


Down falls the: i eg 


5 with 


Meantime the guilty heay'ns for fear flie'k —_— 


| 
| 


| 


_ ſhakes. _ 


—. =. Jew. 


+: 
— 
_— hy 


- 


TT OOEISSSEEST”CTOTTR_— 


tt oo —_—_ —_—— —_ 


 Thep 
| ; 4 2I 
| With Fido Knowledge went, who order d right 
His mighty hands: fo now his ſcatter d croops 
| Make head again, filling their broken fight; - 
While wich new change the Dragons armie droops, 


| - And fromthe following victours headlong runae: 
| Yet ſtill rhe Dragon fruſtrates what is done; | 
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'' Qut of his gorge a helliſh ſmoke he drew, 

| Thar all the ficld with foggie miſt enwraps; 

| As when 7Tipbens from his panch doth ſpew 

 , | Black ſmothering flames, roll'd in loud thunder.claps: 
The pitchie vapours choke the ſhining ray, 

7 T And bring dull night upon the ſmiling day; 

The wavering «Etna ſhakes,and fain would runne away. 


| | 22 
| Yet could his bat-ey'd legions eas'ly ſee 

In this dark Chaos; they the ſeed of night: 

| But theſe not ſo, who night ang darkneſſe flee; 
For they the ſonnes of day, and joy in light: 


To bring again the day, and cleare their eyes: 

' So open'd Fido's ſhield, and golden veil unties. 
24 | 

| Of one pure diamond, celeſtiall fair, 

That heav'nly ſhield by cunning hand was made; 

| Whoſe lightdivine, ſpred through the miſtie aire, 

| To brighteſt morn would turn the Weſtern ſhade, 

' Andlightſome day beget before his time; 

Framed in. heav'n without all earthly crime; 


i  . 
—_— 


| 
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But K»nowledge-{oon begana way deviſe, | 


urple Iſland. +: . _ _—_ wn, | ” 


| Andeas'ly makes them loſe what they ſo hardly wonne| 


[2 


Dipt in the firy-Sunne, which burnt the baſer ſlime. 


— f 
__— . - —— A — _—_ 


As| 


FE "BY 

| As when from fennie moors the lumpiſh'clouds 
Wirth riſing ſteams damp the bright mornings face. 
Art length the piercing. Sunne his team unſhrouds, x 
| And with his arrows th* idle fogge doth chaſe: 

| The broken miſt lies melted all in rears: | 
| So this bright ſhield the ſtinking darkneſſe teares, 
And giving back the day, diflolves their former fears. 
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Which when afarrethe firie Dragon ſpies, 
| His ſlights deluded with ſo little pain; 
To his laſt refuge now ar length he flies: | 
| Long time his.pois'nous gorge he ſeem'd to ſtrain; 
At length with loathly fight he up doth fpue- - 
From ſtinking panch a moſt deformed crue, 
That heav'h ir {elf did flie from their moſt ug]y view. 


, 27 
The firſt that crept from his deteſted maw, 
Was * phage o- deformed wight; 
More foul, deform'd, the Sunne yet never ſaw; 
Therefore ſhe hates the all-berraying light: 

A woman ſeenr'd ſhe in her upper part; 
To which ſhe could ſuch lying gloſfe impart, 
That thouſands ſhe had lain with her deceiving art. 


28 


The reſt( though hid )in ſerpents form arayd, 


Over her back her knotry rail diſplaid, __ 
Along the empty aire did lofty fail: ' 
| Theend was pointed with adoliblefting; -' © - | 


_—__v ly King. 
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| With iron ſcales, liketo a plaited mail; 


| Which with ſuchdreaded might ſhe wont to fling, | 
| That nought could help the wound, but bloud of hea- | 
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: So ſome parts of her damme, more of her ſire remain, 


\ [Her viperous locks hung looſe about her eares; 
Yet with a monſtrous ſnake ſhe them reſtrains, | - 
: [About her neck hang down long adder chains, 


[And darting farre away would ſure and deadly wound. 


- [Her loathſame face, blancht skinne;and ſnakie hair, 
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Of that firſt woman.her the Dragon got, - 
f ( The fouleſt baſtard of ſo fair a mother ) 


| Fill'd up his lank cheeks with wi 


= 


Whom when ſhe ſaw ſo fil'd with monitrous ſport, 
She caſt her hidden ſhame and birth to ſmother, 
But ſhe welaigh her mothers ſelf had lain: 

And all that dare her kindely entertain; 


30 


Which like a border on her head ſhe wears: 


In thouſand knots, and wreaths infolded round; 
Which in her anger lightly ſhe unbound, 


| 3I 

Yet fair and lovely ſeems to fools dimme eyes; 
But hell more lovely, Pluto's ſelf more fair 
Appeares, when her true form true light deſcries: 


Her ſhapeleſſe ſhape, dead life, her carrion ſmell, 
The devils dung, the childe and damme of hell, 
Is chaffer fit for fools their precious ſouls to ſell. 
232 
The ſecond inthis rank was black*Deſpair, 
Bred inthe dark wombe of eternall Night: 
His looks faſt nail'd to Size, long ſootie hair 


His leadeneyegtetir'd into his head; © | 


The Purple Wſland. Cant. 12, 
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-ſtaring fright: | Y/ 
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| His bodie all-was fram'd of earthly paſte, 


And heavie mold; yet earth could notcontent him: 
Heav'n faſt he flies, and heay'n fled him as faſt; 

| Though 'kin to hell, yet hell did much torment him: 
His very ſoul was nought bur ghaſtly fright: 
With him went many a fiend, and ugly ſprite, 


34 
In ſtead of feathers, on his dangling creſt - 
A luckleſſe Raven ſpred'her blackeſt wings; 
And to hercroaking throat gave never reſt, 


| But deathfull verſes and fad dirges fings: 
His helliſharms wereall with ftends emboſt, . 


Who damned ſouls with endlefle torments roaſt, 
And thouſand wayes deviſe to vex the tortur'd ghoſt. 


35 
Two weapons ſharp as death he ever bore; 
Strict Judgement , which from farre he deadly darts; 
Sinneat his fide,atwo.edg'd ſword, be wore, - 

With whichhe ſoonappalls-the ſtouteſt hearts: - 

Upon his ſhield 4le&o witha wreath 
' Ofſnakie whips the damn'dſouls tortureth: 
| And round about was wrote, Reward of ſyne i death... 
| -08--:--"; | 
| The laſt two brethren were farre different, 
Onely in common name of death agreeing; 
Fhe firſt arm'd wicha fithe ſtill mowing went; . 
porn deds and blind nothing might hop kiowa 
Born dea inde:nothing might ſtop tus way: 
| Noprayers, no vows his keeneſtfithe could ſtay; 


| 


' Nor Beauties {elf hisfſpite,nor Vercucs ſelfallay. 


bd 5 « . 
\ - . P 
1 k 
% . 
* 
- | 7 or 


Armed with ropes and knives, all inſtruments of ſpite, | 
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No ſtate, no age, noſex may hope to move him; 

| Down falls the young, and old, the boy, and maid: 
Nor begger can intreat, nor King reprove him; 

| All are his ſlaves in's cloth of fleſh araid: 

The bride he ſnatches from the bridegrooms arms, | 
And horrourbrings,in midſt of loves alarms:(harms, 

| Too well we know his power by long experienc't 


At. 


| as - 4 

]Adead mans skull ſuppli'd his helmets place, 
A bone hisclub, his armour ſheets of lead: _ "iS 
|Some more, ſome leſlſe fear his fer face, -- 
| But moſt who ſleep in downie pleaſures bed: | 
But whoin life have daily learntto die, 
| Anddeadto this, live toa: life more high; 

Sweetly in*death they ſleep, and flumbring quiet lic. 


| 


3 

The ſecond farre more foul in every part, 
Burnt with blue fire, and bubbling ſulphure ſtreams; 
Which creeping round abouthim, fill'd withſmart | 
His curſed limbes, that direly he blaſphemes: 

| -Moſt ſtrange it ſeems, that burning thus for ever, 

Noreſt, no time, no place theſe flames may ſever: 
| Yet death in thouſand deaths without death dierh ne-! 


40  $8+- - (iſ 
- - Soonas theſe helliſhmonſters came in fight, 
 $ The Sunne his eye in jettie vapours drown'd, 
Scar'd at ſuch hell-hounds view; heav'ns'mazed light” 
| Sets inanearly evening; earth aftound, | 
Bids dogs with houls give warning: at which ſound 
The fearfull ayer ſtarts, ſeas break their bound, © 
And frighted fled away;no ſands might them imp a 


- 
"EH = ” p 
ht —_— x % 
" of 
4 


4 


K "8 - . _ = o _ F 
2 wa oh AAS 44 - 
_ af ' < of 
| by 
< : 
- x , 
- 
oo 
'S ® 


(Fill 'dall with tumulrt, andinteſtine broil; 
| Wiſe Perſeus, with ſuch multitudes oppreſt, | 


| "3 SN | 
The fair EclefFa, who with grief had ſtood, 


| 


[Broke heart, deep ſighs, thick ſobs, & burning prayers, 
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The palfied troop firſt (like aſps ſhaken) fare; 
Till now their heart, congeal'd in iciebloud, 
Candied the ghaſtly face; locks ſtandand ſtare: 
Thus charm'd, in ranks of ſtone they marſhall'd ſtood: 
Their uſeleſſe ſwords fell idlely on the plain, 
And now the triumph ſounds in lofrie ſtrain; (chain, 
Soconqu'ring Dragon bindes the Knights with flaviſh 


| 


42 
As when proud Phinexs in his brothers feaſt 


Before him bore the ſnakie Gorgons ſpoil: 
| The vulgar rude ſtood all in marble chang'd, 
And in vain ranks and rockie order rang'd, (ſtrang'd. 


Were now more quiet gueſts, from former rage e. 


Viewing th” oft changes of this doubrfull fight, 
Saw now the field ſwimme in her Champions bloud, 
And fromher heart, rent with deep paflion, figh'd; 

Limming true ſorrow inſad filent arr. 

Light grief floats on the tongue; but heavie ſmart 
Sinks down, and decply lies in centreof the heart. 

44 

What Dadal art ſuch griefs can truely ſhew, 


Baptizing ever limbe in weeping dew? 
Whoſe ſwoln eyes, pickled upin brine tears, 
Cryſtalline rocks, cotall the lidappeares, 


Compaſt about withtides of grief and fears; | 


with tears. | 
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Where grief ſtores fear with fighs, _ fear Norengficf X 
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| Ar length fad Sorrow, mounted onthe wings 


| - While her fair hands, and warrie ſhining eyes 


| 


| 
| 


| Made flowing te 


| 


_ {Soſpring ſome dawns of joy, {0 ſers the night of ſor- 


| Heark fromthy heav'ns, where thou dot ſafely reigne,, 


a 


| Deigning thy gentle fight on our ſad milcrie.. 
48 
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Of loud-brearh'd lghs, his leaden weight uprears; 
And vents it ſelf in [ofteſt whiſperings, 
Follow'd with deadly grones, uſher'd by tears: 


Were upward bent upon the mourning skies, 
Which ſeem'd with cloudie brow her grief to ſympa- 
» 46 | (thize, 
Wome paſſion, wanting vent, 
rs. her words, and eyes her tongue; 
Till Faith, Experience, Hope aſliſtance lent 
To ſhut both floud-gates up with patience ſtrong: 
The ſtreams well ebb'd, new hopes ſome comforts, 
___ borrow (row: 
From firmeſt truth; then glimpſt the hopefull mor- 


Long while the 


47 (TOW. 
Ah deareſt Lord; my hearts ſole Soveraigne, 
Who {itr'ſt high mounted on thy burningthrone; 


Cloth'd with the golden Sunne, and filver Moon: 
Caſt down a while thy ſweet and gracious eye, 
And low avail. that flaming Majeſtic, | 


To thee, deare Lord, Tliftthis watrie eye, 
This eye whichthou ſo oftin loye * haſt prais'd; 
This eye with which thou * wounded oft wouldft die; 
To thee (deare Lord) theſe ſu ppliant hands axe rais d: 
Theſe ro be lilies thou haſt often told me; 
Which if but once again may ever hold thee; 


- 
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Will never letthee looſe, will never more unfold thee-| + 
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Seeſt how thy foes deſpitefull trophies reare, 


T7 l or < "I | 
Reviving Cordiall of my dying ſprite 
| The beſt Elixar for ſouls pi PSs | 


|{Harbour my fleſhly bark ſafe in thy wounded fide. 


_ 


The purple Jland 
OD 
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Too confident in thy prolong'd delayes? 
Come then, oh quickly come, my deareſt deare: 
When ſhall I ſee tnee crown'd with conqu'ring bayes, 
Andall thy foes trod down, and ſpred -asclay? | 
When ſhall I ſee thy face, and glories ray? 
Too long thou ſtay'ſt, my Love; come Love,no longer| 
Rc. ſtay. 
Haſt thou forgot thy former word and love, - Ven 
Or lockt thy ſweetneſle up in fierce diſdain? 
In vain didſt thou thoſe thouſand miſchiefs proves 
Are all thoſe grief, thy birth, life, death in vaine  * 
Oh no; of ill thou onely doſt repent thee, 
And in thy dainty mercies moſt content thee: (me? 
Then why with ſtay ſo long ſo long doſt thoutorment| 


> — 


Yr 10uts drooping Pain; 
Ah now unſhade thy tace, uncloud thy fight; 
See, every way's a trap, each path's a train: 
Hells troops my ſoul beleaguer; bow thine cares, | 
And hear my cries picrce through my grones & fears:| 
Sweer Spoule, ſee not my finnes;bur through my plaints 
$2 (and tears, 
Let frailty favour, forrow ſuccour moye;  _ 
Anchour my life in thy calm ſtreams of bloud: 
Be:thou my rock, though I poore changeling rove, © | 
Toſt up and down in waves of worldly floud: 
Whilſt I in vale of tears at ahchourride, _ ( guide, 
Where windes of earthly thoughts my fails miſ-| 
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53 
Take, Ake my contrite heart, thy ſacrifice, 
Watſhr in her eyes that ſwimmes and ſinks in woes: 


* __ | See, ſee, as ſeas with windes high working riſe, 


'So ſtorm, ſorage, ſo gape thy boaſting foes. 
| Deare Spouſe, unlefle thy right hand even ſteers, 
Oh ifthou. anchour not theſe threatning fears; 

Thy ark will ſail as deepin, bloud, as nowin tears.. 


54 | 
With that athundring noiſe ſeem'd ſhake the skie, 
As when with-iron wheels. through ſtonie plain 
1A thouſand chariots. to the bartell flie;; 
Or when: with boiſtrous rage the ſwelling main, 
|  Puft up with mighty windes, does hoarfly roar; 


His:ſandie girdle ſcorns, 8 breaks carths ramperd doo 


55: 
And' ſtraight * an Angel fullof heav'nly-might, 
(Three ſeveral crowns circled his-royall head-) 
From Northerneoaſt-heaving his blazing light, 
Through all the earth his glorious beams diſpread, 
And open laies the Beaſts and Dragons ſhame: - | . 
.- Forto this end th' Almighty did him frame, |, 


Afſilver trumper oft he loudly blew, 


| Babel, great Babel:lies as low as hell: ©, - +... 
Let every Angel loud his trumpet ſound; . 
Her heav'n-exalred towers in-duſt are drown'd: 


Babel, proud Babel's fall'n, and lies/as low:as ground al 
 ” " 


On 
- 


.- And beating with his-waves the trembling ſhore, a 


- | And therefore from ſupplanting gave his ominoisname| 
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Frighting the guiltie carth with thundring knell; . . -. | 
And oft proclaim'd, as. through..the world he flew, | 


| 


| | 39- 
Soup he roſe upon his ſtretched ſails, 


þ 


| Sup he.roſe, and through the weary ayer row'd.,, 


Firing the aire withmore then heay'nly ray; 


| So up he role, that th'ayer ſtarrs,and fails,, | | 
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The broken heav*ns diſpart with fearfull noiſe, 
And from the breach out ſhoots a ſuddain light; 
Straight ſhrilling trumpets with loud ſounding voice- | 
Give echoing ſummons to new bloudy fight: 

Well knew the Dragon thart all-quelling blaft, 

And ſoon perceiv'd that day muſt be his laſt, 
Which ſtrook his frighted heart, 8& all histroops aghaſt. 


53 

Yet full of malice and of. ſtubborn pride, * 
Though oft had ſtrove, and had been foild as oft, 
Boldly his death and certain fate defi'd:. 
And mounted on his flaggie fails aloft, 

With boundleſle ſpite he long'd to try again 

A ſecond lofle, and new death; glad and fain 
To.ſhew his pois:nous hate, though ever ſhew'd in vain. 


Fearleſle expecting his approaching death: 


And over-prefled finks his 16ad. beneathz' 
. So up he roſe, as does a thunder.cloud.,. 
Whichall the earth witch ſhadows black does ſhroud: 


60 
Now his Almighty foefarre off he ſpies; 
Whoſe Sun-like arms daz'd the eclipled day, _ 
Confoundifig with their beams lefle-glitr'ring $kies, 


Like thouſand Sunnes in-one: ſuch is their light; 
A ſubje& onely-for immorrtall ſprite,. 


Which-never can be ſeen, but by ummorrall fight. - 
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| His chreatning eyes ſhine like that dreadfull fame, 
With which the Thunderer arms his angry hand: 


. When all his limbes and troops with gold are richly 


| Begot by Boreas onthe Thracian ills; 


| And ( which his foes with fear and horrour fills ) 
7] Our from his mouth a two-edg'd ſword he darts; | 


| The Dragon;wounded with this flaming brand, 


G1 


Himſelfhad fairly wrote his wondrous name, 
Which neither earth nor heav'n could underſtand: 
A hundred crowns, like towers, beſet around 
His conqu'ring head: well may they there abound, 


62 | ( crown'd, 
His armour all was dy*din purple bloud; 
( In purple bloud of thouſand rebell Kings ) 
In vain their ſtubborn powers his arm withſtood: 


And breaks their ſpears,& cracks their traitour {words 
Upon whoſe arms and thigh, in golden words 
Was fairly writ,The KING of Kings, & LORD of Lords, 


| 63 
His ſhow-white ſteed was born of heay'nly kinde, 


More ſtrong and ſpeedy then his parent Winde: 


Whoſe ſharpeſt ſteel the bone and marrow parts, . 
| And with his keeneſt point unbreaſts thenaked hearts. 
64 5 


\ They take, and in ſtrong bonds and fetters tie: 
Short was the fight, nor could he long withſtand 
Him, whoſe a ceis his victor 
Sd now he's bound in adamantine chain; 
He ſtorms, he roars, he yells for high diſdain: 
His net is broke, the fowl go free, the fowler ta'ne. 


Their proud necks chain'd he now in triumph brings, 
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Thence by a mighty Swain he ſoon was led 
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Unto a thouſand thouſand torturings: - 
His tail, whoſe folds were wont the ſtarres to ſhed, 
Now ſtretchtart lengrh,cloſe to hisbelly clings: 
Soon as the pit he ſees, he back retires, 
And battel new, but all in vain, reſpires: 
So there he deeply lies, flaming in icie fires. 


| 66 
As when Alcides from forc't hell had drawn 
The three-head dog, and maſter'd all his pride; 
| Baſely the fiend did on his Victour fawn, 
With ſerpent tail clapping his hollow fide: 
At length arriv'd upon the brink of light, 
He ſhuts the day our of his dullard fighr, 
And ſwelling all in vain renews unhappie fight.. 
| 67 | 
Soon at this fight the Knights revive again, 
As freſh as when the flowers from winter tombe *' 
(When now the Sunne brings back his nearer wain) 
Peep out again from their freſh mothers wombe: 
The primroſe lighted new, her flame diſplayes, — 
And frights the neighbour hedge with firie rayes:— 


 Andallthe world renew:theirmirth & ſportive playes q 


68 


The Prince, who ſaw his-long impriſonment. 
Now end innever-ending libertie;, 


And falling down, claſping his royall knee, 
Poures outdeſerved thanks in | ap ro 
But himthe heav'nly Saviour {ooh doth raiſe, 


To meet the Vidtour, from his- caſtle went,. 


And bids him ſpend. in joy his never ſpending dayes. 
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* Revdlartr: | Ljke TO A Precious * Jaſper, pure re find, 
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| Whole ſilver panglets ſparkle 'gainſt the day: . 


Es & P's | 
The fair EcleFa, that with widowed brow 
Her abſent Lord long mourn'd in ſadaray, 
Now * filken linnen cloth'd like frozen ſnow, 


This ſhining robe her Lord himſelf had wrought, 
While he her love with hundred preſents ſought, 
And it with many a wound,8& many a torment bought, 


70 
And thus arayd, her heav'nly beauties ſhin'd 
(Drawing their beams from his moſt glorious face) 


W hich with a Cryſtall mixt, .much mends his grace: 
The golden ſtarresa garland fair did frame, 
To.crown her locks; the Sunne lay hid for ſhame, 

And yceJded all his beams to her moreglorious flame. 


71 
Ah who that flame cantell? ah who can ſee? . 
Enouth is me with filence to admire; 
While bolder joy, and humbe majeſtie 
In either cheek had kindled gracctull fire: 


Long ſilent ſtood ſhe, while her former fears [ 


And griefs ran all away in {liding tears; 
Thatlike a watric Sunne her gladſome face appeares. 
| 72 "+ 
At length when joyes had left her cloſer heart, 
To ſeat themſelves upon her thagkfull tongue; 
FI in her eyes they ſudden flaſhes dart, 
Then forth i'th* muſick of her voice they throng; 
My Hope, my Love, my Joy, my Life, my Bliſle, 
(Whom to enjoy isheav'n, but hell to miſſe) 


{ tothis? | 
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Whatarethe worlds falſe joyes, what heav'ns true joyes| i 
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Ah deareſt Lord! PIR. A raptſoul behold Face | 
Am Iawaket and ſureT donotdream?, |, ©, 
Dotheſe thrice bleſſed arts again infokd thees... 
Too much delight makes true hen feigned _— 4 
Thee, thee Lice; thou, thou thus foldedart:'; - | | 
For deepthy ſtamps printed in my: heart, :::,.(part 
And: thouſand ne're-telr jo joyes 1 ſtream-ity each tn ring 


Thus with glad ſorrow did he ſweetly plain her 
Upon his neck a welcome load depending; 


While he with:equall joy did "29g Sea-60 


|Her (elf, her Champions, h hly all commending; 
Soallin triumph to his palace went, .) /' | - 
Whoſe work.in narrow words. may notbe peit; 


Forboundleſle Shought is leſle thenis thatglorious teat. 


There ſweet deligins,whichknow norend,norrdeaſuie; 


No chance is there, nor cating times no crmnBgh 
No walſtfull ſpending can empair their treaſure; - 
Pleaſure full grown, yet ever freſhly breedinge 
Fulneſſe of ſweets excludes notmore recciving: 
The ſoul ſtill big of joy, yet till conceivingy |: 
Beyond {low tongues report, beyond quick thoughts 
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There are they gone,'there willthey everbides *: 
Swimming in waves of joyes, and -heav'nly:loves: ores: ths 
He ſtill a Bridegroom,ſhe a gladſome Bride; ''- 

Their hearts:in love, like ſpheres ſtill conſtant moving 
No change, no grief, noage can thembetall:/ 
Their bridall bedis in that heav'nly ball,” 

Where all dayesare but one, as onely bnviaall 
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And as inſtatethey thus in triumph ride, 
The boyes aud damſels theirjuſt praiſes chaunt, 
The boyes the Bridegroomſing, the maids the Bride, 
White all the hills glad Hymens loudly vaunt: 
| Heay'ns winged ſhoals, greeting this glorious ſpring, 
1.” Atrune their higher notgs, and Hymens ling: | 
'|Each thought topaſle, & each did paſſe _— lofti-|+ 
| Ib. 7 | _ (Celt Wing, 
Upon his lightning brow Love proudly fitting ? 
Flames out in power, ſhines out in majeſtic; 

There all his loftie ſpoils and trophies fitting, 
Diſplayes the marks of higheſt Deitie: -/ - 

| There full of ſtrength in lordly arms he Rtands, 

| Andevery heart, and every ſoul commands: (ſtands, 
No heart, no ſoul his ſtrength and lordly force with- 


2g. os Ee 
| Upon her forehead thouſand cheerfull Graces, | 
Seated in thrones of ſpotlefle ivorie; 
There gentle Love his armed hand unbraces, 
His bow unbent diſclaims alltyrannie: | 
There by his play athouſand ſouls beguiles, 
Perſwading more by ſimple modeſt ſmiles, 
Thenever he could force by arms, or'craftie wiles, 
80 
Upon her cheek doth Beauties ſelf implant 
The freſheſt garden of her choiceſt-flowers; 
On whichifEnvie might but glance aſcant, © - 
| Her eyes would fwell, and burſt, and meltin ſhowers: 
Thrice fairerboth thenever faireſt ey'd, 
: Heav'n never ſuch a Bridegroom yetdeſcri'd; 
Z\ Noreverearth fo fair, ſoundefil'd a Bride... 
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81 
Full of his Father ſhines his glorious face, 
As farre the Sunne ſurpaſſing in his lighr, 
As doth the Sunne the earth wich flaming blaze: 
Sweet influence ſtreams from his quickning fight: © 
| His beamsfrom noughrdid allrhis All diſplay; | 
7 And whento lefle then noughr they fell away, '. -M 
He ſoon reſtor'd again by his new orient ray. E 


$2 
All heav'n ſhines forth in her ſweet faces frame: | | 
Her ſeeing Starres (which wemilcall bright eyes) 
More bright then is the mornings brighteſt flame, | 
More fruitfull then the May-rime Geminies: - 

Theſe back reſtore the rimely ſummers fire; 


Inſpiriting dead ſouls, and quickning warm deſire. 


oy 83 | 

| Theſe two fair Sunnes in heav'nly ſphereare plac'r, 

| Where in the centre Joy triumphing ſits: 1 

Thus in all high perfeCtions fully grac't, | | 

Her mid-day bliſfe no furure nighr admits; | 
' Butinthe 'mirrours of her Spouſes eyes 

Her faireſt ſelf ſhe dreſſes; there where lics 

All ſweets, aglorious beautie to emparadize. 

b 
His locks likeravens plumes, or ſhining] jet, 


Fall down in curls along his ivory neck, 


| And with love-knots their comely 


Withintheir circlets' hundred Graces ſer, 

| | ringing cork: 
His mighty ſhoulders, like that Giant Swain, 
All heav'nand earth, and all in bothſuſtaing __ _ 
Yet knows no wearineſle, nor oo oppreſling pon; 

| | 2 r 
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Firing their darts in;thar wide flaming light: 


86 
| His breaſtarock of pureſt alabaſter,, 


! Which harbours himalone, all-other ſplicreth.. 


Her amber hair, like-to-the ſunnie ways? :.. 1 . 
' With gold enamels fairthelibver whizez:” 4: ; | 
There hea/nly loves their prettie ſportings play, 


Herdbintic.neck;{pread:;with-that filyer mold, 


'Wheredduble beautie-:dothir ſelf unfold; /, |, | 
In th'ownfair ſilver ſhines, and fairer borrow'd gold, :| 


' Where Loves ſelf failing ſhipwrackt often fitteth, . . 
 Hers.atwinte-rack;/unkaown; bur toth' ſhip-maſter, 


Where better could her love then here have neſted? 


Then boththeic loye & thoughts incaghare eyer reſted, | 
a | 
{|Runte how youſhepherd-{wains; ah:run, you thither, - 


' Orhei histhougrs then here more ſweetly: feafted?| | 


Where this fairBridegroom leads the blefled way: ,,-1/ 
And haſte you lovely maids, haſte;you rogethex,; // | | 
With this ſweer Bride; while: yet the ſunne-hine. day)! 


| 
| 


> 
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, Guides your blinde ſteps, 'while,yet loud ſummons 


| And:fporting bathes.with-thar fair Ocean Maid: 


| 
| 


That every wood & hill ceſounds-withall, . ; (call, | 
Come Hymen, Hymen come; dreſtin:thy golden pall "| 
ba p, 

The ſounding Echo back the muſick flung,j;/ - '.' {| 
While heav'nly-fpheres untoithevoices playd.., _  ')"!| 
'But ſee, the day!is ended/with my. ſongs, +;- 1 
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' Stoap-:now thy wing; my Muſe,now'ſtoop thee low; 
Hence:mayſtthou' freely play, and reſt thee noW; | 
While here hang my pipe upon he willow bough./ 
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The purple Iſland. 
89 
So up they roſe, while all the ſhepherds throng 
With their loud pipes a countrey triumph blew, 
And led their Thi/yſ/ home with joyfull ſong: 
Mean time the lovely Nymphs with garlands new 
His locks in Bay and honour'd Palm-tree bound, 


With Lilies ſer, and Hyacinths around; 


And Lord of all the. yeare, and their May-ſportings| 


crown'd. 
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rx T was the time faithful Halcyone, 

TE Once more enjoying new-liv'd Ceyx bed,._  - | 
ez Had left her youngbirds to the wavering {ca,: 
Bidding him calm his proud white-curled head,  :  - 
| And change his mountains to a champian lea; 


Soft creeping all along green Neptunesſ{mogrhelt plains; 


+ I 
When hapleſſe The/gom (a poore fiſher-ſwain ) 


In rocks he found, and the high-ſwelling maih” © © 

More ſenſe, more pitic farre, more loveretnaining, 

Then inthe great Amynras fierce diſdain: © © 
Was not his peer forſong*mongall the lads, (glads. 
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Came from his boat to tell the rocks his plaining # | 
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Whoſe ſhrilling pipe, or voice the ſea-born maiden | 
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| About his head a rocky* canople, 
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| And craggy hangings round a ſhadow threw, 
| Rebutting Phevus parching fervencie; 

| Into his boſome Zephyr ſoftly flew; 

| Hard by his fect the ſea came waving by 
The while to ſeas and-rocks (poore ſwain!) he ſang; 


— 
th. 


4 
You goodly Nymphs, that in your marble cell 
In ſpending never ſpend your ſportfull dayes, 
Or when you liſt in pearled boats of ſhell 
Glide on the dancing wave, that leaping playes 


In Neptures court, the Oceans. plenteous throng, 
\Deigne you to gently heare fad Thelzons plaining ſong. 


_— 


. 5s . | 
When the raw bloſſome of my youth was yet 
Inmy firſt childhoods green encloſure bound, 
Of AquazunecT learnt to fold my net, 
| And ſpreadthefail, and beat the tiver round, 
And withy labyriaths in ſtraitsto ſet, | 
| Andguidemy boat, where Thames and 1s heixe 
{By lowly &£tonflides, and indſor proudly fair; 
6 n 
| There while our thinne nets dangling in the'witide 


i 


| Where allthe lads\verepebles wont to finde: 


Did oft with'dallying boughs his filver waters drink... 


| 
| 
| 


About the wanten skiffe, and you that dwell 


The while the {cas & rocksan{iw'ring loudechoes rang. 


| 


Hung on our oars tops, I learnt to fing | - 08) 2 
Among my Pcers, apt wordstofitly binde + | 
{ In numerous verſe: wicneſfe thou cryſtall Spring, -! | 


|_- And you thick hafles; that on: Thamis brink | 
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7 | 
But when my tender youth*gan fairly blow; 
I chang'd large Thames for Chamns narrower ſeas: 1.4 if 
There as my yeares, ſo skillwith yeares did grow;\ © 
And now my pipe the better ſort did pleaſe; 
So that with Zimmszand with Belgzo | 
[durſt to challenge all my fiſher-peers,// , (yeares. | 
That by learn'd Chamys banks did ſpend their yourhfull 
g . 
And 7anns ſelf, that oft with me compared, 
With his ofc loſles rais'd my yitory; 
That afterward in fong heneyer dared- 
Provoke my conquering pipe; butenviouſly 
Deprave the ſongs whichfirſt his ſongs had marred; 
f And cloſely bite, when now he durſt not bark, - 
Hating all others light, becauſe himſelt was dark: 0. 


| 


| 


, 
And whether nature,joyn'd with art, had wrought me, . 
' OrI roo much beleey'd the fiſhers praiſe; £0] 
Or whether Phwbus ſelf, or Muſes taughtme, 
& Toomuch enclin'dto verſe, and Muttck playes; 
SO tarre credulitie, and youth ought me, 
I fang ladfTelethuſa's fruſtrat@gaar, 
And ruſtick Daphnis wrong, and nigicks vaia reſtraint; . 


ns | 


And then appeas'd Ry Myrtilas, repining © ne 
| Ar generall contempt of ſhepherds lite; at 
' And rais'd my rime to ſing of &chardsclimbingy 
 Andtaught our Chameto endtheold-bred ftrite, 
Mythicus claim to-Nzcias reſigning:! 1 

| The while his goodly Nymphswith ſong delighted, 
My notes with .choiceſt lowers, & garlands ſweet-re- 
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From thence a Shepherd great, pleas'd with my ſong, 


, "Drew me to Baſiliſa's Courtly place: 
© [Fair Baſliſſa, faireſt maid among _ | 
/ _ [The Nymphs that white-cliffe 416/075 forteſts grace, 


| +4. [Her errand drove my {lender barkalong 


+ | 1. th The ſeas, which waſh the fruitfull Germans land, | 
| | 2? *' "| Andfivelling:#/ere, whoſe wines run ſwiftly o're the 
| Bur after bold'ned with my firſt ſucceſle , 


| | "» To flaviſfXoſco'sdullard fluggiſhneſſe; 


| 
L 
is 


| - ', I durſtaſſay the new-foundpaths, that led 


Whoſe florhftull Sunne all winter keeps his bed, 
| But neverſleeps in ſummers waketulneſle: 

* | Yerall fornought: another took the gain: 

F ; "|Faitour, that reaptthe pleaſure of anothers pain ! 


| 13 : 
And travelling along the Northern plains, 
At hercommand I paſt the bounding Twead, 


-£ + + | And liv'd awhile with Caledonian ſwains: 
2 y. |Mylife with fair Amymrtas there I led: 


my fore heart plains. 
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Fa 
Z . 
' * ©| Amyntas fair, who 
A x 


"OR. Yet ſeem'd het love, as he was loved; 
; *  . |But (ah!) Ifear,trueJdve his high heart never proved. 


| 14 - 
Andnow he haunts th'infamous'woods and downs, : 
And on Napean Nymphs doth wholly dote: LR 
W hart cares he for poore Thelgons plaintfull ſounds ? | 

Thelgon, poore maſter of a poorer boat... | 
[ Janus is crept from his wont priſon bounds, . 

And fits the Porter toihis eare and minde:-- 


| Vhat hopc Amy mas love a fiſher-ſwain ſhould finde ?: | 
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Yet once he ſaid; (which I, then fool, beleey'd) 
(The woods of it, and Damon witneſle be) 
When in fair 41/b0ns fields he firſt arriv'd, 
When I forget true Thel/gons love to me, 
The love which ne're my certain hope deceiv'd ; 

The wavering ſea ſhall ttand, and rocks remove © 
He faid, and I beleev'd : ſo credulous is love, _ 


16 

| You ſteady rocks, why ſtill do you ſtand ill ? 
You fleeting waves, why doyou never ſtand? 41 
 Amyntas hath forgot his Thelgons quill; 
His promiſe, and his love are writ in ſand: 

But rocks are firm,though Neptune rage his fill; 
When thou, Amyntas, like the fire-drake rangeſt- 
| The ſea keeps on his courſe, when like the winde thou | 
_ (changeſt,. 


_— 
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17 

Yetas I ſwiftly fail'd the other day, 

The ſetled rock ſeem'd from his ſeat remoye, 

And ſtanding waves feem*d doubtfull of their way, 

And by their ſtop thy wavering reprove: © - 

Sure either this thou didſt but mocking ſay; 

Orel{erhe rock and ſea had heard my plaining, 

But thou (ay me!) art onely conſtantin diſdaining. 
Ard 1:50 

Ah! would thou knew'ſt howmnch it better were 

To'bide among the ſimple fiſher-ſwains: 

No ſhrieching owl, no night-crow lodgeth here; 

Noris our fimple pleaſure mixt with pains: 

Our ſports begin with the beginning yeare, 

In calms to pull the leaping fiſh toland, 


ln roughs to ſing; and dance _ the golden fand. 
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Thave apipe, which once thou lovedlt well, 
(Was never pipethat gave-a better ſound ) 
Which ofc to heare fair Thets trom her cell, 
Thetis the Queenof ſeas, attended round ® 
I With hundred Nymphs and many powers that dwel| 
In th' Oceans rocky walls, came up to heare, 
| And gave me gifts, which ſtill for thee lie hoarded here, 
20 

Here with ſweet bayes the lovely myrtils grow, 
Where th'Oceans fair-cheekt maidens oft repair; 
Here to my pipe they dancen on a row: 
No other ſwain may come to note their fairs 
Yet my Amyntas there with me ſhall go. 

Protes himſelf pipes to his flocks hereby, 


Whom thou ſhalt heare, ne re ſeen by any jealous eye, 
| | 


2I 
But (ah ! ) both me, and fiſhers he diſdains, 
While I fit piping to the gadding winde, 
| Better that tothe boyſterous ſea complains; 
Sooner fierce wavcsare -mov'd, then his hard minde: | 
Ile to ſome rock farre ftrom-our common mains , | 
Andin his bottome.learn forget my ſmart, 
And blot Amyatarname from Thelgons wretched heart, | 
22 | 
459 up herolc, and lanchtinto the deep: 
Dividing with his oarc the ſurging main, | 
Which dropping ſeem'd with teares hiscaſeto weep; 
The whiſtling windesjoyn'd with the ſeas to plain, 
And o're his boat in whines lamenting creep: - ... - 
Nought feared he fierce Oceans watry ire, 
Who in his heart of grief and love felrequall fire, 
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| E CLOG. IT. 
THIRSTIL, 
Dorus, Myrtilus, Thomalin; Thirſil. 


e527 rt, why idle fit we onthe ſhore 2 


Ny i Impatient rage of ſail, or bending oarc; 


And catol lowd of love, andloves delight. 

2. 

Dorus,ali ratherſtormy ſeas require” 

With fadder ſong-rhetempeſts rage deplore:: 

{In-calms let's fing of love, and lovers fre. - * 

Tell we how Thirſi late our ſeas forſwore, 

| When forc't he left our Chame, and deſert ſhore, 
E 

Now as thou art a lad, repeat that lay; 

Myrtil, his ſongs more pleaſe my raviſht care, 

_+Thenrumbling brooks that with the pebles play, 

"Then murmuring ſeas broke 'on the banks to heare, 
Or windes on. rocks theit whiſtling voices teare. 


| _ 

Seeſt thou thatrock, which hanging o're the main 
Looks.proudly down.2 there as Lunder lay; 

Thirſil with Thomalin T heard complain, | | 
Themalin,( who now goes fighing all the day) ( ftay. 
Who chus.'gan tempt his friend with Chamiſhboyes to 
*. oe eps wonder a7 
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INGA þ Since ſtormy windes,and waves inteſtine ſpite 


we Sit we,and (ing, while windes & waters fight ; 
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Dorens, 


Myrtil..| 


| 


W-. & > 4 od : BY 4.3 (7 SI. ND 4 bY mn %Ke 1 Y 
hs ein” NO Kr ka , 6 7 Xe - : , By SE 3 % } By v& iy D + FL po ws T3 WIL ? S & 
L An; F CERT 7 IE) 4 yy PRs - "V0 " TED Fg : | *? x . —"Y 6 q 


oe MOBS. Aa oi Roe a. ma. . Gas, Hts PR Rp 1 FS Ry Fn = 1a CON tt 2 WET Ie " " . 
dg OE. i is Ts EN 1 Fog Bhs BET yu Foe is 27 ARE PEP 2 gs ART. p of + k q 
= Hy 7 7 CE B80 ROS Prot Woe "*q 29 - $5 4 Wl peiragy 6 ki, Ws. S.. + 4 k 


* 

: 

: 

o 

7 

9 

: . 

| 7 

FF. ? 
.- ' , * 
: 
s 


MO RENN ds 3D Haile OP i 2 ts at 
:4 3 ns, mote © of F 


'« + Ml... SS. ' YO THEY 4 
. ſoy © 0 oe os ey we 
l S's 97 

$29. /# A 
_ % [es F 
p PO Es P78 
» 


; 4" Bn a” {po Tr & £7 # a — © 34 CSE Ten yy "As \ te. Y » ne tf Lot Q 5. 0 OO” * " "Y y . . 
5 SS RES Re. 97 OE YE ERA _ : ' 
a 
> > « og | " 
: - % . — 
| x oy . 
= 
2 T_T > A. ——* LM. —_ "_ —— . mane 
_ 


_ — 


Thirſil, what wicked chanc 
| From Chamus ſtreams removes thy boatand minde? 


| More ſweet,or fruitfull ſtreams where canſt thou finde? 
| The Muſes ſelves fit with the {liding Chame: 

| Chame and the Muſes ſelves do love thy name. 
| | Wherethou art lov'd ſodear, ſo much to'hate is ſhame, 


6 
Thirſil, | The Muſes meforſake, not I the Mules; 


{He cauſcleſle ſeaz'd, and with ungratefull ſpice 


| Thatnow thy name through 416;0z loud doth ſound. 


s ; 


2 


e, or luckleſſeſtarre 
| Farre hence thy boat is bound, thy minde more farre; 


Where fiſher-lads, or Nymphs more fair, orkinde 2 


Thomalin,thou know'ſt how I them honourdever: 
Not Imy Chamebut me proud Chame refuſes: 

His froward ſpites my ſtrong affections ſever; 

Elſe, from his banks could I have parted never. 

| ButlikehisSwannes, when; nowtheir fate is nigh, 
Where ſinging \{weet they liv'd , there dead they lie; 
'SOo wouldI gladly live, ſo would I'gladly dic. . 


| 7 
| His ſtubborn hands my nethath broken quite: | 
' My fiſh (the guerdon of my toil and pain) 
Beſtow'd upon a lefle deſerving ſwain ; 
| The coſt and labourmine, his all the gain. 
| My boat lies broke; my oares crackt, and gone: 
Nought ha's he left me,butmy pipe alone, 
Which with his ſaddernotes may help his maſter moan. 
. Po os 
Ungratefull Chame! how oft hath Thirſlcrown'd 
With ſongsand garlands thy obſcurer head * _ 


Ah fooliſh Chame! who now in Thir/ils ſtead 


— 


| 


Shall| 


= 


THIRSIL, © 


Shall chant thy praiſe, ſince Thelgon's lately dead? | 
He whom thou lov it; canneirher ſing, nor playz 
His duſty Pipe, {corn'd, broke, is caſt away: f, 

Ah fooliſh Chame! who now (hall grace thy holy=day? 

Too fond my former hopes! T (till expected ' 1Thirþl, 

With my defert his love ſhould grow the more: _. - 

[ll can he love, who Thelgons love rejeRed,. | 

'Thelzon, who more hath grac'd his graceleſſe ſhore, © 

Then any ſwain that ever ſang before. / : _. 
Yet Grips he prefer'd, when Thelgon ſtrove: 

I wiſhno other curſe he eyer prove;  . . | 

Who Thelzon cauſeleſſe hates, ſtill may he Gripas love. 
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Thirſil, but that ſo long I know thee well, | Thom. 
I now ſhould think' thou ſpeak'ſt of hate, or {pite:/ %E: 
Can ſich a wrong with 'Chame, or Muſes dwell; «-//* | 
That Thelgons worth and love with hate they _ | 
Thomalin, jadge thou;and thou that judgelt tight, | _'/ | 77 hirfl. | 

Great King of ſeas, (thatgraſp it the Ocean) heare, | : 
| If everthouthy Thelzon loveditdeare: (bear; 
Though thou forbear a while, yer long thou catſt nor. 


x1- 
When Thelgon here had ſpent his prentiſe-yeaxes, | 
Soon had he learnt to ſing as ſweet anote, | 
As ever ſtrook the churliſh Chamns cares: 
To him the river gives a coſtly boar, 
That on his waters he might ſafely float, 

| Theſongs reward, whichoft unto his ſhore _ | 

He ſiveerly tun'd: Then arm'd with ſail, and oare, 
Jearely the gift he lov'd, bur _ dthe giver oP. Se 
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Vikening thee and Folgher fd pale, 
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Scarce of the boat he yet was full poſſeR, 
When, with-a minde more changing then his wave, 
gain bequeath'dir to a wandring/ gueſt, - ''__. 
[Whom then he onely ſaw;tohim he gave 

The fails, and oarcs: in vain poore Thelzon ſtrave, 

The boat is under fail, no boor to plain: . 
Theabaniſhc him, the more to. cke his pain, 

As if himſelf were wrong'd, & did not wrong the ſwain, 


| 


I3 
'From thence he furrow'd many achurliſh ſea, 


' Who fledsdoth ſufferon his watry.lea, © 
And horſes trampling or his ycie face: 4 
Where Phebws priſon'd inthe frozen glaſle, 

| All wintercannot move his quenched1ight, 

| Norinthe heatwill drench his chariot bright: 
T hereby the tedious yeare isall one day- and night. 


% 


Bay: 
- |Yerlictle thank, and leſſe reward he got: 


He never Jearrdto ſooth'the itching eare: 


| Oneday ( as chanc't)he ſpies that painted boat, 


Which once was his: though his of right itwere, 
He bought it now again, and bqught it deare. 

But. Chame to Grips gaveit Once again, .' 

Gripas the baſeſt and moſt dung-hil ſwain, 
That everdrewa ngt, or fiſht in fruitfull main. 

' {rs 

Go now,ye fiſher-boyes,g0 learn to pla 
To play, and'fing _ is Chamus 7s | 
Go watch, and toyl, go-fpend the night and day; 


While windes & waves, while ſtorms &itempeſts mm 
_ And 
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Lo your reward; thus will your Chamws uſe you. 


16 

Ah Thelgop, pooreſt, but the worthieſt ſwain, 

That ever grac't unworthy povertie !. 

How ever herethou liv dſt in joyleſſe pain, 
Preſtdown with grief, and patient miſcrie; 

Yet ſhalt thou live when thy proud enemie 
Shall rot, with ſcornand baſe contempt oppreſt. . 
Sure now in joy thou-ſafe and glad doſt reſt, 


17 
Thomalin,mourn not for him: he's ſweetly fleeping 
In Neptazes court,whom here heſoughtro pleaſe; : 
While humming rivers by his cabia creeping, _ 
Rock ſoft his lumbering thoughts in quiet eaſe: 
Mourn forthy ſelf; here windes do never ceaſe; 
Our dying life will better fit thy crying: - 
He ſoftly ſleeps, and bleſt is quiet lying. 
Who evet living dies,he better lives by dying. 
| 18 

Can Thirfil then our Chame abandon ever ? 
And never will our fiſhers ſee again? 
| Who'gainſt a raging ſtream doth vain endeavour | 
Todriye his boat, gets labour for his pain: 
When fates command to go.,to lagge is vain. 

As lare upon the ſhore I chanc't toplay, 

I heard a voice; like thunder, lowdly fay, 
Thirfil, why idle liv'ſt* 7hirfil, away, away. -- 
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And foryourtrade conſume your life, and ſtore: 


Why ſhould you plain, that lozel ſwains refuſe you?! 
Chamus good fiſhers hares, the Muſes ſelves abuſe you. 


Smil'{tat thoſe eager foes, which here thee ſo moleſt, 


(Thirſt, 


Thou| 


| | 
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| "rt —_ 
{ Thou God of feas, thy voice I gladly heare; 

1 Thy voice( thy voice I know) I glad opey:; 
_ | enely dothou my-wandring whirry feer; 

' [And when iterres,(as it will cas'ly ſtray) 

. + |Uponthe rock with hopetull anchour ſtay. 

| Then will I ſwimme, where's either ſea, or ſhore 
| Where never {wain,or boar was {cen afore: 

| My trunk ſhall be my boat, my arm ſhall be my oare, 


20 
Thomalin, me thinks 1 heare thy ſpeaking eye 
Woome my poſting journey to delay: 
Bur let thy love yeeld to neceffitic: wo 
With thee, my friend, too gladly would Iſtay, 
._ [And live,anddie: were Thomalin away, © 
( Though now I half unwilling leave his ſtream ) 
How- ever Chamedoth Thirfl lighity deem, © 
Yet would thy Thirſillefle proud m_—— {corns eſteem, 


21 
Who now with Thomalin ſhall fir, and fing? 
Who lefr to playin lovely myrtils ſhader 
Or tune ſweet dirties to as ſweeta ſtring? 
| Who now thoſe wounds ſhall *fwage in covert glade, | 
Sweet-bitter wounds, whichcruel love hath made?s | 
You fiſher-boyes, and: ſ{ea-maids dainty crue, 
Farewell; for Thomalin will ſeek a new; 
. [And moxe reſpetfull ſtxcam;ungratefull Ghame adicy. 
22 | q 
'Thomalin, for{ake not thauthe fiſher-ſwains 
a Which holdrby ſtay and love ax dare] rate: 
Hh Here mayſt thou liveatnong their ſportfull trains; | 
BY Fill better times afford thee better Rate: ” my" bl. 
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Then mayſt thou follow well thy guiding fte: 

So live thou here with peace, and quiecbleſts | 
So let thy love afford thee eafeand reft;. 
[So letthy ſweeteſt foe recuxe thy wounded breaſt, 


L « 23 wal | 
But thou, proud Chame, which thus haſt wrought me 
[Some greater river drawn thy hatefull name: (ſpite, 
Let never myrtle on thy banks delight, ARE 
[But willows pale; the'badge of ſpite-and blame, © _ | 
Crown thy ungratefutl ſhores with ſcorn and ſhame. 
Let dirt and mud thy lazic waters ſciſe, 
Thy weeds ſtill grow, thy waters ſtill decreafe: 


' Nor let thy wretched love to Gripus ever ceale, 
| 24 _ 

Farewell ye ſtreams, which once I loved deare; 
Farewell ye boyes, which on your Chame do float; 
Muſes farewell, if there be Muſes here; 
Farewell my nets, farewell my little boar: 
| Come {adder pipe, farewell my merry note: 
| My Thomalin, with thee all fweetnefle dwell; 

Think of thy Thirſt; Thirſil loves thee well; 
Thomalin, my deareſt deare, my Thamalin, farewell, 


Ah hapleſſe boy, the filhers joy and pride: | Dorus, 
Ah wo is us we cannot help thy wo! | 
{Our pity vain:ill may that ſwain betide, 

Whoſe undeſerved fpite hathwrong'd thee {0. 


'Thirſil,with thee our Joy, and wiſhes go. 


Dorus,ſome greater PawWer prevents thy curſe: 

So vile,fo baſcly lives that hatefull ſwainz | | 

go baſe, ſo vile, that none can wiſh him wore. | 

But Thirfil mucha better ſtate doth gain, 

For never will he finde ſo thanklefle main. | 
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{ Thereas his boar late in theriverſtray'd, 


..|Celiathe fair, whole lovely beautics drew 


| 


| 4. 


ECLOG. IIL 


MY RTILUS. 


| -Fiſher-lad ( no higher dares he look ) 
204 Ns Myrtil, [at down by ſilver Medwayes ſhore: 
"I? His dangling nets (hung on the trembling oare) 


Had leaveto play, ſo had his idle hook, 

While madding windes the madder Oceanſhook, 
Of Chamus had he learnt to pipe, and ſing, 
And frame lovy gitties to his humble ſtring. 


—W 


A friendly:fiſher brought the boy to view 


His heart from him into that heav'nly maid : 
There all his wandring thoughts, there now they ſtaid. 
 Allotherfairs, all other love defies, 
In Celia he lives, for Celia dies. 


3 , 


Nor durſt the coward woo his high deſiring, 

( Forlow he was, lower himſelf accounts; 

And ſhe the higheſt height in worth ſurmounts ) 

But firsalone in hell his heay'nadmiring, 

And thinks with ſighs to fanne, but blows his firing. 

Nor does he ſtrive to cure his painfull wound, 

For till this ſickneſle never was he ſound. " 
| its $ 
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+ 
His blubber'd face was temper'd to the day; 
All fad he look't, thatfure all wasnor well 
Deep in his heart was hid an heav'nly hell; 
Thick clouds upon his watrie eye-brows lay, 
Which melting ſhowre, and ſhowring never ſtay: 
So fitting down upon the ſandy plain, 
Thus 'gan he vent his grief, and hidden pain; - 


5 
You ſea-born maids,that inthe Ocean reigne, 


Kindling his fire in your cold watry/bower) 
Learn by your own topity others pain. | 
'Tryphon,, that know'ſta thouſand herbs in vain, 

| But know'ſt not one to cure a love-fick heart, 
See here a wound, that farre outgoes thy art, 


6 | ; 
Your ſtately ſeas (perhaps with loves fire) glow, . 
And over-feeth their banks with ſpringing tide, 


They ſoonretire, and lay their curl'd heads low;- 
So linking-in themſelves they backward go: | 
But in my breaſt full ſeas of grict remain,. 
Which everflow;and never ebbeagain-.. 


7 
How well, fair Thets;in thy glaſle Ice,;. 

As in a cryſtal, all myragingipains! | 

Late thy green fields leptin theireven plains, : 

| | While ſmiling heav'ns ſpread round a canopie: 

Now toſt with blaſts, and civil eamitie, 
While whiſtling windes blowerumpers to their fight, 
_ And roaring waves, as drummes, whet-0n their ſpite. 


— 


(Ifin your courts is known Loves matchlefſe power,. 


Muſtring their white-plum'd waves' with lordly pride, 


| 


| 


| 
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'Piſcatorie Eclogues. «F Eclog.z. 

| Such cruel ſtorms my reltles heart command: 

Late thouſand joyes {ecurely lodged there, 

| Nefear'd I then cocare, ne car'd to fear / - 

| But pull'd the priſon'd fiſhes tothe land,  _ 

Or (ſpite of windes) pip'tonthe goldenſand: 
But ſince loye ſway'd my breaſt, theſe ſeas alarms 
Arebardead pictures of my-raging harms. OY 


——— —__—_ 
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9 J 
Love ſtirres deſire; defire,like ſtormy winde, 
Blows up high ſwelling waves of hope,and fear: 
Hope on his top my trembling heartdoth bear 
Up to my heav'n, but ſtraight my lofty, minde | 
By fear ſunk in deſpairdeep drown'd I finde. 
| But(ah?) your tempeſts cannot laſt for ever; 
|  Bur(ah!)myſtorms (I fear) will leave me never. 


IO | 

| Haples, and fond! too fond, more haples ſwain, (loved: 
{ Who loweſt where th'art ſcorn'd, ſcorn'ſt where th'art 
|Orlearntohate, where thou haſt hatred proyed; _ 
Or learnto love, where thou art lov'd again: 
| Ah ceaſe to love, orceaſe to woo thy pain. 

Thy love thus ſcorn'd is hell; do not ſo earnit; 

Ar leaſt learn by forgettingtounlearnit. } | 

11 | 
Ah fond, and haples ſwain! but much more fond, 
How canſt unlearn by learning to forget-it, - (it, 
When thought of what thou ſhould'ſunlearn doeswhet 
And ſurertiesthy mindein captive bonds © 
| Canſt thou unlearn a ditry thou haſt con'd? 
[ 


| 


o 


1 Canſtthou forgeta by oft repeating? 
| - Thus much more or Foomb by thy forgettuog. 
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_ [To promiſe mercy, but perform it never? 


[To break the. rived heart with fear and fright? 


[And every grace in heavens liverie: > | 
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" F2 | © 
Hapleſſe,and fond! moſt fond, more hapleſſe Fwain! 
Seeing thy rooted love will leave thee never, 
[She hates thy love ) love thou her hate for ever: 
ſn vain thou hop'ſt, hope yer, though ſtill in vain: 
Toy in thy grief, and triumphin thy pain: | . 
And though reward exceedeth thy aſpiring, 
Live in her love, and die in her admiring. 


| 
Fair-cruel maid, moſt cruel, fairer ever, 
How hath foul rigour ſtoPn into thy heart? 
And on a comick ſtage hath learnt thee art 
To play a Tyrant-tragical deceiver? 


| Tolook more {weer, maskt in thy looks diſguiſe, 
Then Mercy ſelf can look with Pities eyes ? 


14 
Who taughtthy honied tongue the cunning ſlight, 
To melt the raviſht eare with muſicks ſtraings 


And yet, like thunder roll'd in flames, and might, 


How rules therein thy breaſt, ſo quiet ſtate, 

Spite leagu'd with mercy, love with lovelefle hate? 
Ah no, fairCelja,in thy ſunne-like ,cye 
Heav'n ſweetly ſmiles; thoſe ſtarres ſoft loving fire, 
And living heat, not burning flames inſpire: 


Love's ſelf enthron'd in thy brows ivorie, 


$ 


My wants, notthine,me in ba ra drown: | 


And charm the ſenſe with thouſand pleaſing pains? 
j 
? 


| , 


When hell preſumes, no. mor if heavens frown. 
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16 


Thoſe gracefull runes,ifſuing from glorious ſpheares, 
Raviſh the eare and ſoul with ſtrange delight, 

| And with ſweer Nectar fill the thirſty ſprite; 

Thy honied rongue,charming the melted eares, 
Stills ſtormy hearts, and quiets frightsand fears: 
My daring heart provokes thee; and no wonder, 

| - When carthſo high aſpires, it heavens thunder, 


17 

| See. ſee, fair Celia, ſeas are calmly laid, 

And end their boiſterous threats in quiet peace; 
The waves their drummes, the windes their trumpets 
But my ficklove.( ah love full ill apayd!) (ceale: 
Never can hope his ſtorms may be allayd; 
But giving to his rage no end, or leiſure, 
Still reſtles reſts: Love knows no mean or meaſure 


18 
Fond boy, ſhe juſtly ſcorns thy proud defire, 
| While thon with ſinging would'ſt forget thy pain: 
| Go ſtrive to empty the ſtill-Aowing main: 
Go fuell ſeek to quench thy growing fire: 
| Ah fooliſh boy? ſcorn is thy muſicks hire. 
Drown then rheſe flames in ſeas : but (ah!) Ifear 
To fire the main, and to want warer there. 


19 

There firſt thy heav'nI ſaw, there felt my hell, 
There ſmooth-calm ſeas rais'd ſtorms of fierce defires; 
There cooling waters kindled burning fires, 
| Nor can the Ocean quench them : in thy cell 
Fall ſtor'd with pleaſures, all my pleaſures fell. 
| Die chen;fond lad:ah,well my death may pleaſe thee: 
| Burlove,(thy love )not life, notdeath;muſt caſe wr 
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So down he ſwowning finks; nor can remove, 
Till fiſher-boyes ( fond fiſher-boyes) revive him, { 
And back again his life and loving give him: 14 
But he ſuch wofull gift doth much reproye: Fa 
Hopeleſſe his lite; for hopeleſle is his love. 
| Go then,moſt loving, but moſt dolefull ſwain : 
Well may I pitie; ſhe muſt curethy pain, 
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CHROMTIS. 
Thelzon. Chromis. 


229 Hrom7s my joy, Wiiy drop thy rainiceyes? | 7hel, 
= And (ullen clouds hang on thy heavie brow? 
?)CE7E Seems that thy net is rent, and jdle lies; 
"= Thy merry pipe hangs broken on a bough: 
But late thy time in hundred joyes thou ſpenr'(t; 
Now time ſpends thee, while thou in vain lament'R. | 


x 
Thelgon, my pipe is whole, and nets are new: 
But ners and pipe contemn'd, and idle lic: 
My little reed, that late ſo merry blew, . | 
Tunes {ad notes to his maſters. miſerie:  - {- 
| Time is my foe, and hates my rugged fimes: F 
| AndIas much hate both BY hate, and times. ay 
2 F 
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What is it then that cauſeth thy unreſt? 
Or wicked charms? or loves new-kindled fire? 
Ah! much 1 fear love eats thy tenderbreaſt; 
Too well I know his never quenched ire, 
T Sirice I Amyntaslov'd, who me dildains, 
And loves iti me nought but my grief and pains. 


4 


Chrom. | No lack of love did ever breed my ſmart: 

I onely learn'd to pity others pain, _ 

And ward my breaſt from his deceiving art: 

{ But one I love, and he loves me again; 
Inlove thus onely is my greateſt ſore, 

He loves ſo much; and I can love no: more. 


* 
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| But when the fiſhers trade, once highly priz'd, 
And juſtly honour'd in thoſe betrer rimes, 

By every lozel-groom I ſee deſpis'd; 

No marvel if I hatermy jocond rimes, 

. And hang my pipe upotta willow bough: 
Might I grieve ever, if I grieve not now. 
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Ah fooliſh boy! why ſhould'ſt thou ſo lament 
To be like him, whom thou doſt like fo well? 
The Prince of fiſhers thouſand tortures tent. 
To heav'n, lad, thou art bound: the way by hell. 
Would'ſt thou ador'd, and great and metry be, 
When he was mockr, debas'd, and dead for thee? 
A We a Ns | Mens: 
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CHROMIS.” © 
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Mens ſcorns ſhould rather joy, then ſorrow move; 
For then thou higheſt art, when thou art down. 
Their ſtorms of hate ſhould more blow up my love; 
Their laughters my applauſe, their mocks my crown, 
Sorrow for him, and ſhame ler me beride, 
Who for me wretch in ſhame and ſorrow died. 


Thelgon, tis not my ſelf for whom I plain, 

My private lofle full eafie could I bear, 

If private lofſe might help the publick gain: - 

But who can blatne my grief, or chide my fear, 
Since now the fiſhers trade, and honour'd name 
Is made the common badge of ſcorn and ſhame? 
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Little know they the fiſhers toilſome pain, 
Whoſe labour with his age, ſtill growing,ſpends not: 
His care and watchings (oft miſpent in vain) 

The early morn begins, dark evening ends not. 

Too fooliſh men, that think all labour ſtands 
Intravell of the feer, and tired hands! 
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Ah wretched fiſhers! bornto hate and ſtrife, 
To others good, but to your rape and ſpoil. 
This is the briefeſt ſumme of fiſhers life, 
Toſwear, to freeze, to watch, to faſt, to toil, 
Hated to love; to live deſpis'd,forlorn, 

A ſorrow to himſeff, all others ſcorn. | 
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| Chrom, 


i Thel. 
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Too well I know the fiſhers thankleſſe pain, 
Yet bear it cheerfully,nor dare repine. 
To grudge at loſe is fond, (too fond and yain) 
When higheſt cauſes juſtly ir aſſigne. 

Who bites the ſtone, and yet the dog condemnes, 
Much worſe, is then the beaſt he ſo contemnes. 


I2 
Chromis,how many fiſhers doſt thou know, 


| That rule their boats, and uſe their nets aright? 
That neither winde, nortime, nor tide foreſlow: © 


Such ſome have been; bur ( ah ! ) by tempeſts ſpite 
Their boars are loit; while we may fit and moan, 
That few were ſuch, and now thoſe few are none, 


F3 ; 
Ah cruel ſpite, and ſpitefull crueltie, 
That thus hath robb'd our joy,anddeſert ſhore! 
No more our ſeas ſhall heare your melodie; 


Yourſongs and ſhrilling pipes ſhall ſound no more: 
Silentourſhores, our ſeas are vacant quite. 
Ah ſpitefull crueltie, and cruel ſpite ! _ 
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In ſtead of theſe a crue of idle grooms, 


Idle, and bold, that never ſaw the ſeas, 
Fearlefle ſucceed, and filltheirempty rooms: 
Some lazy live, bathing in wealth and eaſe: 
Their floating boats - with waves have leave to play, 


Their ruſty hooksall yeare keep holy-day. 
| Here 
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Here ſtray their skiffes, themſelves are never here, 
[Ne're ſaw their boats: ill maught they fiſhers be: 
Mean time ſome wanton boy the boat doth ſteer, 
(Poore boat the while! )that caresas muchas he :. 
Who in a brook a whirry cannot row, 

Now backs the ſeas; before the ſeas he know: 


| 16 

Ah fooliſh lads, that think with wavesto play, 

And rule rough ſeas, whichnever knewcommand!. * 
Firſt in ſome river thy new<skill aflay, | 

Till rime and pradtiſe teach thy weakly hand: 

A thin, thin plank keeps in thy vitall breath: 
Death ready waits. Fond boyes,toplay with death! 


17 

Some ſtretching in their boars ſupinely ſleep, 
Seaſons in vain recall'd,and windes neglecting: - 
-Other their hooks and baits in poiſon ſteep, 
Neptune himſelf with deathfull drugges infecting: 
The fiſh their life and death together drink, 

And dead pollute the ſeas with venom'd ſtink. - 
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Some teach to work, but have no hands to row: 
Some will be eyes, but have no light to ſce: 

Some will be guides, but have no feet togo: | 
Some deaf, yet eares; ſome dumbe; yet tongues will be: 
Dumbe Flame, blinde,and maim'd;yet fiſhers all: 


Chrom, . | 


Thel, 


- Fit for no uſe, but ſtore an hoſpital. 
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| In mighty hulks and ſhips (like courts) do dwell, 
| Theirfilken ſails with windes do proudly ſwell; 


|| Whoſe lordly ſhip kepr all the reſt in aw: 
| About him thouſand boats do waiting row; 
| His frownsare death, his word is firmeſt law; 


\. Andfarre adore their lord with ſtrucken ſail. 
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His eare is ſhut to ſimple fiſher-ſwain. 


|Upon his boatattended long in vain: 
| What hope, poore filher-boy may come him nigh? 


Had Neptuxe come, Neptune he had deficd. 


| Their trade, to plot their riſing, others falls, 
Into theirſeas to'draw the leſſer brogks, 
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Some greater, ſcorning now their narrow boat, 
| Slaving the skiffes that intheir ſeas dofloat; 


Their narrow bottomes ſtretch they large and wide, 
And make full room for luxuric and prige, 
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Self did I ſee aſwain not long ago, 


Whileall the fiſher-boyes their bonnets vail, 


For Gemma's ſelf (a ſea-nymph greatand high ) 


His ſpeech to her, and preſence he denied. 


hh 
Where Tybers ſwelling waves his banks o'reflow, 


There princely fiſhers dwell in courtly halls: 
The trade they ſcorn, their hands forget to xow; 


And fiſh for ſteeples high with golden hooks. 
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Thelgon,how canſt thou well that fiſher blame, - 
Who in his art {6 highly doth excell, 

That wich-him{elFean raiſe the fiſhers name? 
Well may'he thfive;that ſpetds his art 6 well.” 
Ah, late needs ohne how honour to- deptoſſe:” 
Little it is;yet-moſt would have it 1&llk. - 


Alas pore boy? ay an fringe 


Irhih,* 
| Can nevet. LING iato cheir deepeſt art : 


[Thoſe ſilken ſhews fo dimme thy dazel'd fioht, © 
> ninbreal thei hours, 


tich et wogr pres 


Could'ſt thouunmasktheir pom 
How Would & thou laws "7 
| And learats6 hateſuch happy 
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[panting ambition ſpurres the i tired by 
{Hope chain'd to doubr, fear linkt'to 26d threkr, 
(Too ill yok'r pairs)givethem no-timero reſt; .- ._;; | 
Tyrants to lefler boats, flaves.to thegreat.. wo 
That man. I bother pity, then LO, 


| Whofear FAN SRe uh, fears orhers more. - | 
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Moſt curſed town, where. but one tyrant reignes; - - 
[(Though leſfe bs Single ex rage on many ſpent) -/: - 
ny" more milene that ncaa. TE 
{When many tyrants.in/one heart are peat: 

| When thus thouſerv't, the comfort: 9 ariel toe 
| From greatneſle is, DEA Bropter Hayy bo 
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| Ah wretched fivains, thar live in fiſhers trade; 


Plſcatorle Eilogues,  FEclog. 4, | 
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With inward grief and outward wants diſtreſſed; 


While everyday doch:more your ſorrow lade; 
By others ſcorn'd,and by;your ſelves oppreſſed! 


The great the greater ſerve; the lefler theſe: 
And all their art is how to riſe and pleaſe. 


| 20. ac 
| Thoſe fiſher-fwains, from whom our trade doth flow, 


| 
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Then do'not thou, my boy: caſt: down thyminde, 
[Bur leck to pleaſe wed al thy baſte ue.” WH : 
| The King of feas; fo ſhalt thou ſurely finde: 
[Reſt » quiet, Joy, mall this troublous fare. 


» 


| That by the King of ſeas their skill were taught; 
As they.their boats on Jordan wave did row, 
And catching fiſh, were by a Fiſher caught; 
 (Ahbleſſedchance! much berrer was the trade, | | | 
That being fiſhers, thus were fiſhes' made) * 


Thoſe happy ſwains,in outward ſhew unbleſt, -. (gain: 
| Were ſcourg'd; were-ſcorn'd, yer was this loſfe thier 
{By land, by ſea,in life, in death, diſtreſt; v7 
|But now with King of ſeas ſecurely reigne: 


| Enjoying joy all-excelience excdlling./ *-— 


| 
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For that ſhort wo in this baſe earthly'dwelling; : | | 


" 
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'' Lernot thy net, thy-hook, thy fitiging ceaſe: 
And pray theſeetapeſts inay be rurtydto peace. 
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Oh Prince of waters, Soveraigne of ſeas;'1- //#) | | 
'Whom'\ſtorms & calms, whom windes and waves obey; 
If ever that great Fiſher did thee pleaſe;- * /:,, 7 
Chide thou the windes, and furious waves allay: - - 
So on thy ſhore the fiſher-boys ſhall ſing 
| Sweet ſongs of peace to our ſweet peaces King, | 
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. NICULEA, © | SLY ads. ; 
<IEP . . Damon, Alzon, Nicea. 


He well known fiſher-boy,that late his name, 
And place,and(ah for pity?) mirth had changed; MO 
ring,& churliſh C/47 


" Which fromthe Mules pring,6C | 
| Was fled; ( his ghacy:lave burnow his ſhame: /'. 
For he with ſpite-the gentle boy eſtranged)... | 
Now long the Trevt with his new. fellows ranged: | 
There Dmom(friendly Damon) met the boy; ; . 
ti. Where lordly Tre#illes AN Hpin.COfs = { Dan 
[Bathing his liquid ſtreams in lovers melting Joy» 


2 E 
4lgon;what luckleffeſtarrethy mitth hath blaſted? | | * | Damoy,” | 
| [My joyin thee; atid thouth forrowdrown'd.1c ys Af 
The yeare with-wititer ſtorms all rent and waſted -* 
[ah now freſh youth and gentler ſeaſons rated? 15 
a \ 4 2 The 
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The warmer ſunne his bride-hath newly gov gown'd, 
With firie arms clipping the wanton ground, 
' And gets at heav'n-onearth: char primroſe there, 
Which 'mongſt thoſe vislers ſheds his golden hair, 
Seems the ſhanes lictle ſonne, fixt in his azure {| pheare, 


: AX | 
Seelt how the dancing lambes on flowrie banks | 
Forget their food, to mindegheir ſweeter _ 
Sceſt how they skip, and in their wanton pranks 
Bound o're the hillocks, ſet inſportfull ranks* 
[They Ski vaultzfull Jirele caren they - 
[Doodouter red mothers bleating ſtay. 


Seeſt how the falmons (waters colder nation =7 


Lately arriv'd from their ſea.navigation, (ſhion?] 
How joy leaps in their heart;ſhew by their leaping fa-| 


What witch enhance Fe. minds m_—_ ſullen madnes? 


When all things ſinile, thou onely ſirt'ſt nc, 
nee L, otiely 1; have cauſe of ſadneſle: © 

The more ttiy wo,'to weep'it common nefſe:** 
When all &yes thine, tainic-onel == 

No winter now; but in'tn break, ret 

| Yerfcels this breaſt a'ſumners burning feyer: | 


Andyet (alas? Jy wincer thaweth/nevey(\ 2-1! - 


And yer( md þ his re cars-ard Maes mee ever. 
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Ay me, that ſpite with beaurie ſhould be arm'd } pes. 3 


Her witching eye the boy, and boat. hath charm'g; ' 
. Noſaoner drinks he:down that pojſonous oye, 
But mourns and pines: (ah piteous'crueltie! )'/ 
With her he longs to live; for her he longs todic.” :* 


= 
Damon, what Trypbiztaughtthine eyethelatt 510 nt 1 
By theſe fewſignes to ſearch ſo:ſoorglowellyo!! 1! 
A wound deep hid, deep'in my feſter'd heart, 20110; 
Pierc't by her eye, Loves, and deaths pleafing darts* 
Ah,ſhe it is, an carthly-heav'n; and helfj/ 17 v4 11195. 
| Who thus hath eharm'd my heare wirhſypre 


pred ſpell, 
Eaſe thou my wound :-but/(al!) whar hand'cancaſe, 
Or give a medicine that fuch wound may pleaſe ; 

When ſhe my ſole Phyſieian/is any ſouls diſeaſe - * 
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Poore boy! rhe wounds which ſpite and Love ittipart, | D*men. 
Thereis no ward to fence, no herbroaſe, © |! #0 

Heav ns circling folds licopen to his darts 01 vi! 710 
[Hells Lerhe's ſelf gools nov his baming fmaxcs®®) 121 7 
The fiſhes cold flamewich, this ſtrong diſcaſe;”'' 1" 
And want their water in the. mid{tof ſeas: | © 
All are! bis ſlaves, hell, earch, and heay'n/above : 
Nrivehori'ch? fiery it vail thy-force £6 prove.” / 


Give,woofigh weep &pray:Lovex ofily eurdbylove| 
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__ | Whar ever charms might movea gentle heart, ; 
1 oft have try'd,and ſhew'd the earnfull ſmart, 
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| Grief, loye;gifts, vows, prayers, art;ycall areſpentin| 


08. | Alzon, oft haſt thou fiſhe,/ but ſped not Rraight; 8k 
© - I With hook and'ner thou beat'ſt the waterround: '- 


| © 9 4 — = os: 
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Which cats my breaſt: ſhe laughs at all-my pain: 
Arr, prayers, vows,gifts, love;grict;ſhe does diſdain: 


_ (vain, 


 Oft-rimes the place thou: changelſt, oft the bait; 
And catching nothing, ſtill, and ſtill doſt wait: 


| In deſp'rate:cures4-falve foreverywounds! 1 7] 


Alzon, 


\\+, | That rock I think her mother: thence'ſhe took” | 
© \|Hernameand nature:: Dawes, Damon, ſee,” ''' >| 


Learn by thy trade' tq.curethee; time: hathifound 
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The: fiſh Jong playing with thebaited hook, *' | 
| . At.laſt js; caughr;/Thus many-a Nymph is rook; | 
| Mocking the ſtrokes of Love,is with her ſtriking ftrook, 


(o.0 

| The marbles ſelf inpegoviwich drops' of rain: 

| Fires ſoften ſteel, and bardeſtmetals try: -—_*@\& 
But ſhe more hard-then both: ſuch her diſdain, '- | 


IN ſeay of ears e&tna's of loveare vain, | 
n ncr rafige | eart'( weepI 'burn, Pine, ordie) 4 of 4 
Still reignes a cold, coy, carelefle apathie,' 
The rockthat bears her name, breeds that hard tone] 
With goats bloud-onely ſoftned; ſhe wich-nohe: | 
More precious the ,and (ah!) more hard then diamond: | 
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| See. where the comes;arm'd witha line and-hook:” | 
| Tell me, perhaps thou think ſt, in chat Cee look, 
_ >. 4 1 hel 
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The ke: 1s beauties native Apeſiric {helmnog df 
Tis cryſtall; (friend) ye'din thefrozendear rc) 17, 
The redis rubies; theſe: two-joyn dane Bis | 
Makeup. that beautcous frame: :the difference none | 


[But tlys; ſhe.is a precious, living, ſpcaking ſtone, 
No gemme fo coſtly; Vat with <oft is ile © | Damon.'! 
The hardeft ſtones cut, and fram'd by art: 
A diamond+hid in rocks 'is found, it foughr:” 
Be ſhe'a diamond, a diamond's wrought: © © * 
Thy fear congeales, thy fainting ſteels her Heart2 
[le be thy Captain, boy, and take thy part: © A 
Alcides ſelf would never combat two. SONY 
Take courage; ,CAlgon;T willteach'thee woo:. ( no, 
Cold beggars freez our gifts: thy fainr ſui breeds her 
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Speak to her; -boy. 11.Loveis moxe deaf then blinds þ 

She mult be, woo'd, 41. Love's tongue is inthe; eycs: | ©4908. 
Speech is Eove $ dart. 41, Silence beſtſpeaks the minde: 
Her eye invites. : 4, Thence love wo] death I Ange, Damon. 
wc _ pe Perf Stppos breed TI | 
Who filent loves? ech _ 
Why. Foul@'& thou of re 4 FL oye! Fear '$;NFeare | 
Well, if my. __ ilnot;byagin.,,..: (akinne; | 2402. | 
Epreg! of her ſcorn,thy fear) þ Je make rhee woo, and I 
| WY ,(WInRE, | a 


What, ho;thow feet aid, nary back eigen, þ aac 
And) cently deigne to help a fiſhers ſmart.” 
Are thy lines broke? or ate 't L ls tore? © 
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_ His cheeks with ſudden fires bright-Hamingglow: 
| Which quencht,c end all inaſhes: ſtorms of teares 


Niced. 
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Ah gentle Nymph, oft havel heard, thy art 


Can ſoveraighe herbs to every «grief impatte 
So abi cry live the fiſhers ſong,andjoy, 


Asthouwilt deigne-ro cure this ficklyboy. 
Unworthy they of att, who of thcir;artarecay, 
r5 


His inward griet :in outward change appeares;.. 


Becloud his ey _ 


-whichſoonforc't ſmiling cleares; | 
Thicktides = 


Fabe, and flow: ..... 
Andas his fleſhfill ant ERTENRS tillgrow. 
Damon,the wounds deceprabkling inthe minde 
"What herb could. ever cures. whatart,c ed? 


Blinde: are mine eyes, to {ce wounds i in the. 


Hard maid.t'is worſe to mock, then make a wound: 


_ | Why ſhould Rehou then ( fair-cruel) ſcorh to ſee 
| bacthbiby X 
_wamth 


10=.qe? |» my ſorrows gromd C 
ay thy eycbe found,” q 
eyemoſt Mars in woreme, by 


[+ Et are one ares 


 Tofce, and wound] ht:t 
"Fai-ernel maid; th by fight Nye $266 SEN [2 


How-can' 


ole wat the faceycto leo wound to chre my heatt, 


(wounded. 


| [ What tures thy ———_— heart? 4/zon. Thy heart ſo|. 
 [Nicea. | Is ONS MPRA dy loves Aigon, Loves wounds arc 


pleaſing. ( ed. 


Cures 
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| Why plain | chou then? 4], Becauſe that arcunwound- 
{Thy wound my Cure: —_ my. plaiaris grounded. | 
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Cures are diſeaſes, when the woundsare caſing: - | 
Why would'ſt chouhavemepleaſe thee by diſj pleaſing? 
Scom'd Jove is death;loves mutuall wounds elight. 
Happie thy love, my love to thine uniting... - -{ ing: 
Love paying debts grows rich; requited in requiting. | 
18 | 
What lives alone, Nicea? Rtarces moſt chaſte 
Have their conjunRions, ſpheares their mixt etnbraces, 
And mutuall folds. *Nothing can ſingle laſt: | 
Butdie in living, in incxealing waſte... . BEN 
Their joyning perfeRts thei, but us defies? [Nicea, 
That's perfect which obtains his end: yout graces | Alzon, 
Receive their end in love. She rHat?s alone © bf 
| Diesas ſhe ves :.no number is in one: (none. 
[Thus while ſhe's bat her ſelf, ſhe's not her (elf, ſhe's 


| 


Nic&a. 
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| 20 - : 

ae ſunne is fet; -adieu; Wd mes: > 
[Thy parting is ny ev'ri; thy preſence light...» W 
|Farewell, A/gen. Thow giv'lt thy willy itisiathee: | |Nices. 
Unleſſe thou wile, haplefie 1 _— DE. 


Come 
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Come Alzon, cheerly home; the theeviſh nighr 

Steals on the world, and robs our eyes of fight... 
The filver ſtreams grow black: home Tetus coaſt: 
There of loves conqueſt may we ſafely boaſt: 

Sooneſtin love he winnes, that ofc in love hath loſt, 
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 Thirfil , Thomalin, 


S&Z32 Fiſher-boy that never knew his peer 
2 In daintie ſongs, the gentle Thomaliy, 
$3 With folded arms, deepſighs;8 heavy cheer 

S225 Where hundred Nymphs,& hutidred Muſes 
Sunk down by Chamns brinks;with him his deare,(anne, 
 Deare 'Thirſil lay; oft times would he begin 
| Tocurchis grief, and better way adviſe;/- 

Bur ſtill his words, when his ſad friend he ſpies, 
Forfook his {tlent tongue, to ſpeak in watrie eyes. 
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i 
Under a: ſprouting vine they-careleſſe lie, -* - 
| | : 
Whoſe tender leaves bit with the Eaſtern blaſt, | 
But now were born, and now began to'die;.. 
The latter warned by the formers haſte, 
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Thinly for fearſ{alute the envious skie: 
Thus as they far, Thirfil embracing faſt; 
His loved friend, feeling his panting heare -- 


$ © 

Thomalin, I ſee thy Thirſil thon negle&t'ſ, 
Some greater love holds'down thy heart in fear; 
Thy Thirfils love, and counſel thou reje&; 

| Thy ſoul was-wonr'to lodge within my eare: 
But now that port no longer thou reſpe&X't; 

Yet hath ir ſtill beenfafely harbour'd there. | | 
My eare 1s not acquainted with my tongue,  -- 
That cither tongue, or eare ſhould do thee wrong: 


4 

Thirfil, it is thy love that makes me hide 

My ſmother'd grief from thy known faithfull eare: 

May ſtill my Th:rſl fafe, and merry 'bide; | 
Enough is'me my hidden grief to bear: | 

For while thy breaſt in hav'n doth ſafely ride, 

My greater half with thee rides ſafely there. 

-- $0 thou art wellzbut ſtill my better part, [ 

My Thomalin,finks loaden with his ſmart: - (heart. 

Thus thou my finger cur'{t,and wound'ſt my bleeding 
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How oft hath Thomalin to Thirfil vowed, 
That as his heart, ſo he his love eſteem'd!- | 
Where are thoſe oaths? whercis that heart beſtowed, 


E 2 


Which hides it trom that breaſt which deare RR 


To give no reſt to. his increaſing ſmarr, (part: | 
Atlength thus ſpake,while ſighs words to his gricf im-| 


EE 


Why then ſhould'ſt thou conceal thy. hidden griet fo 
| ; ( long? 
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[My heart it felf, though well it feels his wo,!./ | 


| Fearleagu'dra joy,hopeand deſpair together, (ther, 


' | That love was never love, but onely ſeem'd. 


m. 1Thirfl, my joyous ſpring is blaſted quite, 
-FAll as this vine, whoſe green the Eaſtern ſpite 


] Thou drooping Rtill di'ſt in this heavic ſtrain: 


By HE 
' | No marvel, Tharſil, if thou doſt not know: -: | 


"And to that heart room in his heart allowed? 
Tell me, my Thomalin, what envious thief 


"Thus robs thy joy: tell me,my Liefeſt lief: '  (prief, 
Thou litle lov'it me, friend, it more thow lov'it thy 
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And winter ſtorms prevent the ſummers ray: 


Hath di'dzo black, his catching arms decay; | 
And letting go their: hold for want:of might, - 
'Mar'l winter comes ſo ſoon, in firft of May. / 
| Yet ſcethe leaves do frethly bud again: 


Nor can I ſee or end orcauſe of all thy/pain; 1 


This grief,which in my heart lies deeply drown'd; 


Knows not the wo it feels: the worſe my; wound; - 
Which though I rankling finde, I cannot ſhow. 
Thouſand fond paſſions in my: breaſt-abound; 
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'Sighs boundto1miles; my heart though peone to' ci- 
| Whule bothit would obey,'twixt bothobeyerk neither 
& 
'Ofr bluſhing, flames leap up into my face; ' - 


[My guiltlefſe:cheek ſuch purple flaſh admires: 
Ofr-ſtealing rears flip from mine eyes apace: 


| 
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[My good hate; 3 my. hurt I glad embrace: 


"deſires? / 


Or helliſh herbs dige'd. i in as helliſh; night, 

Gives to thycheart theſe oft -and fierce alarms: ®' 

But Love, t00-hatefulk Zone, with pleaſing: (pite, * 

And ſpitefull pleafure;thus hath-bred yr ror ps, 
And ſeeks thy- mirth with'pleaſance 

| *'Tis Love, my Thomalin, my lietcſt oyg'=s 


1'Tis Love. robs me of thee, and thee of alt NGF joy. 


Io 

| Thirſil, 1 ken not what is bate, or Zove, 
Thee well I love, and thou lov'ſt me as well; 
Yet joy, noi'tarmetit,an AY prove »''< 210 
Bur oftere haye: heard the _—_ | Fa 
He's not inferiour to-the' mighty Jove; 


| Tellme my friend, if thou doſt better know: 
| Men ſay,-be goes arth'd! wichchis ſhafts;' and Bow, 
Two. darts, one fwift as fire;) as: tend the: other flow. 


Ah heedleſle boy! PE 2lad,- 


My heart though griey'd,. his on as j 
Iburn, yecknow;no-fuelto;my: nk 2v9l nl 
My widhes knoiy no want, yet Ritt't iritgg 01 ng] 


"Si knows. pot what: ohopb;3jhk ſtill in hope. afpt- 


Too-true my fears: Us; notinled] prite{ 01 "20%. 
No writhel'd witch, with ſp ells orpowerflilt elittin, 


| PO ' 


ove heavery rules; Love Fove, Kari _ and het; 
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[As he is fancy' |-by-the-idle idle fwain; |'f 797 ) 27 
With bow and ſhafrs;and: ixple) fearhers! chids”” 
Such. as Diana( with | ber bipckin'd emit 
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1 Of armed ;Nymphs along the: forreſts: glade-* 
| With golden quivers) in Theſaliay plain, / "1 
In level race outſtrips the; jumping Deer MUCEr |; 
--With nimble'ifeet;or with'a mighty.'ſfpear” 


| Flings- down a briſtled bore; or els a {qualid bear. 
| + | 

\7 ] Love's ſooner felt, thenſeen: this ſubſtanee'thintie / 

[Betwixt ithoſe ſnowy thounts in ambiiſh/lies: 

[Off in the eyes he ſpreads his-ſubril *ginne; 
| He therefore ſooneſt 'winnes,:that faſteſt flies. > | 
| Fly chence-my-deare; fly" faſt, my Thomalin:”ts 7 | 
| Who him encounters; once; for:ever dies:t 0! 7 
But if he lurk between the 'ruddy/ lips, - — Wh 


A ee ERS >, 


Unhappie ſonal that thence his NeQar ſips, — 


| While down into. his heart.che ſugred poiſon lips! 


[. 12 
'Oft in a voice. he. creeps down through the eare: 
Ofrt from a bluſhing cheek he lights his fire: 
Oft ſhrouds his golden flame in likeſt hair: - {*. | 
PF % in a ſoft-ſmooth skin doth coſe retire: 
 _» JOft ina ſmile; oft in a filent tear: ran 7 
{And if all' fail, yet Yertue's ſelf he'l hirev | 
| Himſelf'sa dart, when nothingels' canimoye;'- 
|... Who then the captive: ſoul:canwelb reprove, | 
When Love,and Fertie's ſelfbecomie thedarts of Love, 
| 


_ 423. | 1" Ls 
| Sure, Zove it is, which breeds this burning fever! * | 
| For late (yet all trooſoofil)on'Fenns day, i 7 
|T chanr'r { Oh! curſed chance;yer bleſſed ever!) 
{ As carelefle onthe filent ſhores I ſtray; > 09 
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AT be os Ofiybifhite Dm m— 
Five Nymphs to ſee (hve fairer ſaw1 nevery 0), 

Upon the golden fand'to dance-and-plays>i i 1 34 | 
| The reſt -aniong, yet fatre above the-reft,” © | 
| Sweet Melite, by whom my wounded breaft, '/* 
Though rankling {till in grief, yet. joyes inhis unreſt; 


I5 ; 

There:to their ſportings' while I pipe; and fing, 
Out from her eyes I felt a firie beam, ' 
And pleaſing heat(ſuch as in firſt of Spring: | 
From Sol, inn'd\in 'the -Bull;do' kindly fteani}! |: -- / 
Towarnm my heart;ahd'with a\gentle:ſlitig”: 5 
Blow up defire: yetlittle did Idream'' - --* ©: | 
"Suchbitter fruits from fuch ſweet roots could grow, 
Or fromio gentle eye ſuch ſpire:could flow: * ' 
For who. could fire expe& hidin an hiltof-ſtiowe'1 


| 
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16 2 | & 
But when: thoſe lips'( thoſe melting lips) I preſt, - '] 
Iloſt my rv ſure ſhe rf el £0 oP 2019 a 
| For with a bluſh ſhe ſoontherguiloconfeſty-1! [oh © ee? 
And ſighs.(whichſwecteſt:breathdid ſoft: convey”); | 
Betraid hertheft : from” thence my: flamingbreaſt''** 
Like thundring «#4 burns: both:night anddayes 126i} 
| "Alldayſheiprefentis;and in,thehight! 91017 04. | 
| "My wakefull: fancie pains[her-fultroſights4 | 
Abſence her preſence makes;darknespreſcnts het light! 


ALI Sas 

Thomalin;to0 well thoſebitter fiveets Þkriowz! 1777! 1] Jos | 

Gi 6s nary ten; 1 f. I Tor 5 - oo FT00 

once fair:Nzeabred my: pleaſing ſmart: .-: | 

But better times did berrer reaſonſhow; » 1-1 -/ 

And cur'd thoſe burning wounts with: heay'nly _ 
1T Thoſe | 
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; Thirſil. 


EE OE TITTY 


4 I O_o pe oo 


uy 2 Eb nt Bt ee C ROPE "> "ca __ , ate! wk f . 
"Bok, « WI , _ bk £ 
t | 0 Hg. 
. I , c _ g S 
. *,.v ; 
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Thoſe ſtorms, of looſer fire arc laid full low;  . 


| 7hom |Thirfil, her/beauric all-che'reſt did dlinde;! : 1+ 


And higher love: ſafe,anchours.inmy! heart; : .... - 
So now @ quiet calaa does {ately reigne. 5... -- 
And if my friend think not my counſel yaing. - 

Perhaps my: art may cure, or much allwage. thy pain, 


ms > OTDS—o—s 


x8 = 
Thirſih, alchough this witthing grief doth, pleaſe. - 7 
My captive heat, and Zave doth moredeteft-'/ - 
The cure,and curer, then che ſweet dilcale; 9 
Yet if my; Third doriithelowe requeſt, cj ic - 12 | 
This ftormywhich rocks rhy-hcart-in-dumbring caſe; | 
Spite of ir 1elf, ſhall yecld to thy! beheſt, ,', +1: 1111 
-/Thenſheark how Zryphons felt did ſalve my: paining, | 
My wounds with -hcrbs ;any: grief withcounſel fage.ce: 
_ Y (ſtraming. 


Bur tel} me firſt; Why ſhould thy partial minde 
More Mehite,' then all thie reſt approves: 1 1! 


That ſhe: alone; ſcem/d:- worthy of my love. 
Delight-upom her: face, and: fweetneſle ſhin'd: 


Her eyes do:ſpark-as' ſtarres,;as -ſtatres do move: - | 
Like thoſe twim-ftres, which -on: Qur maſts appear, 

' And promiſe calms; Al that thoſe flimes ſo clear 

To me-alone ſhould: raiſe fuch: ftorms. of pr: 
| | ( ICAT: | 


| 


ee "I 
If that which:td thy mindeidoth:/worthieft ſeem” © | 
By thy wel-temper'd ſoul is;moſt"affeced;:: | >> *| 
Canſt thou a face: worthy thy: love'efteem 2: *! | 


Whae in thy: foul then!love:is more reſpected? - | 
NonT - Thoſe! 
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Like living ſtarres, with ſome diſeaſe infected; 
Are dull as leaden drofle: thoſe beauteous rayes, 
So like a roſe, when ſhe her brealt diſplayes, 

Are like a roſe indeed; as ſweet, as ſoon decayes. 


2I 


Art thou in love. with words? her words are winde, 
As flit as is their matter, flitteſt aire. _ 

Her beautie moves? can colours move thy minde? 
Colours in ſcorned weeds more ſweet, and fair. 
Some pleaſing qualitie thy thoughts doth bindc? 
Love thenthy ſelf, Perhaps her golden hair? 

. Falſe metall,; which to filyer ſoon deſcends! 

Is't pleaſure then which ſo thy fancie bends? 
Poore pleaſure, that in pain begins,in ſorrow ends/ 


| 23 | 

What? is't her-company ſo much contents thee? 

| How would ſhe preſent ſtirre up ſtormy weather, 

{ When thus in abſence preſent the torments thee? 
Lov'ſt thou nor one, bur all theſe joyn'd together? 


If then due worth thy true affection moves, © 
Here is no worth. W 


And ſcorns a beauteous ſpouſe, he rather dotes, then} 
(loves. | 


23 
Then let, thy love mount fromtheſe baſer things, 
And to the higheſt love, and worth aſpire: 
Love's born of fire, fitted with mounting wings; | 


Thoſe eyes which in their ſphearethou;fond,doſt —_ W: 
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All's but a woman, Is't herlove that rents thee? . | 
Light windes,light aire;her loye morelight then either. | 


o ſome old e approves, | 


That at his higheſt he might winde him higher; 
Remy | 
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| Baſe love, thatro baſe earth ſobaſely clings! 
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Look as the beams of that celeſtiall fire 

Pytviit theſe earthly flames with purer rays 

So ſhall tharlpve this baſer hear allay, | (day, 
And quetich theſe coals of earth with his more hear nly 


24 
Raiſe then thy proſtrace love with towring thoughe, 
And clog it not inchains, and priſon here: 
The God of fiſhers deare thy love hath bought: 
Moſt deate he loves: for ſhatne, love thou as deare. 
Next, Iovethou there, where beſt thy love is ſought; 
My ſelf, ot els ſome other fitting peer. 
Ah might thy love with me forever dwell! (hell 
Why ſhould'ſt thou hate thy heav'n, and love thy 
She ſhall hot more deſerve, nor cannotlove ſo: well. 


25 
Thus Tryphon once did wean tny fond affeRion; 
Then firs a ſalve unto tv! infeRted place, - 
(A falve of foveraighe and Nrange confeRion) 
Nepenthe tmixt with Rue, atd Herb-dr-grate: 
So did he quickly heal this Mrong infeQion, 
And to fny ſelf reſtordmy ſelf apace.. 
Yet did he hot my love extingwſh quite: = 

\ 1 love with ſweeterloye, and more delight: 


| | Thom. 
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_ love that Love, which to my love ha's right. 


Can never leath to climbe fo lofty flight. | 


| EeE 26 | 
Thrice Happy thou that conld'ſt!' my weaker mitde 


| 


It from this love thy wilt chou canſt unbinde; 


[7 LL 0: will, is hetero cat: will gives thee might: 
£768 "Tis: 
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|Shepherd and fiſher:boyes had ſera prize, - - 
| Upon the ſhore ro meer ingentle fray, | \- 


Her weeping eycs.in pearled dew ſhe ſtceps, - 
Caſting what ſportleſle nights ſhe ever lot: 


- The PRIZE" AA aan 


Tis done, if once thouwilty tis done; TI finde. 

Now let us home: forſee, the creeping nighr 
Steals from thoſe further waves upon the land. 
To morrow ſhall we feaſt; then hand in hand 

Free will we ſing, and dance alongthe golden fand. 
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_ Thirſl, Daphnis, Thomalin. 
IS Urora from old Tithons froſty bed * 


SCAT (-4þ Out of her window cloſe ſhe bluſhing PECPS3 


She dying lives, tothiak he's living dead. 
Curſt be, andcurſed is that wretched fire, .. ... _ - | 
That yokes green youth with age, want with defire. 
Who tics the ſunne ro ſhow? or marries froſt tofire? | 


| 
; 
, 


- \ 
The morn faluting, up I quickly riſe, 
And to the green I poſte; for on this day 


| Which of the two ſhould ſing the choiceſt lay; 
F 2 
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ry > (Cold, wintry,wither'd T; ;thon)early creeps; 
2. ax Hercheck with grief was pale,with anger red] _- 


| 
| 
| 
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| Daphnis the ſhepherds lad, whom Mira's cys 
| | Had kill'd; yet with fuch wound he gladly dies: 


|Secms worſethenangry skies, or never quiet. main.. 
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| [Themſelves in blue, and twenty ſea-nymphs bright | 


| And choiceſt ſwains ſhutup the other fide: 


Thomalin the fiſher, in whoſe hearr did _— 
Stella; whoſe love his life, and whoſe diſdain 


3 
There ſoon view the merry ſhepherd-{wains 
March three by three, clad all in youthfull green: 
And while the ſad recoxder ſweetly - plains, + 
Three Tovely Nymphs(each ſeveral row between, 
More lovely Nymphs could no where els be ſeen, 
| Whoſe faces ſhow their ſnowy garments ſtains) 
[With ſwecter voices fit their pleaſing ſtrains. 


And ewes golilent by, while wanton lambes 
Dancing along the plains, forget their milky dammes. 


4 i | | 
Scarce were the ſhepherds ſet, but ſtraight in ſight 
The fiſher-boyes came driving up the ſtream; 


In curious robes, that well the wayes might ſeem: 

All dark below, the top like frothy cream: 
Their boats andmaſts with flowres,and garlands dight; 
And round the ſwannes guard them with armies white: 
"Their ſkiffes by: couples dance to ſweeteſt ſounds, . 
Which running corners breath to full plain grounds, 
Thar ſtrikes the rivers face, and thence more ſweet re- 
c (bounds. 


| 
4 
| 


Firſt thoſe two boyes; Thomalin the fiſhers pride, 


Their flocks flock round about; the horned rammes, 


Piſcararte Belogues. Eclog.7. | 


And now the Nymphs nd ſwains-had took their place; [ 
| Daphais che ſhepherds: Nymphs their righr hand grace; | 


So 
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$0 fit chey down in order fit appli'd; | 


| (That verſe which by thy promiſe-nowis due) 


Bending het: head,, thy love with gentle figne repaid: 


| What tongue; what thought can paint my Eoves per- | 


Thirfil beewixt- them both, in'middle ſpace: | 
(Thirſel their judge, who now's a ſhepherd baſe; + 
But late a fiſher-ſwain, till envious Chame 
| Had rent his nets, and ſunk his boat with ſhame; 
| So robb'd the boyes of him, and bim of all hisgame) 
Grrrme {:i-vorl. 2&1 
So as they ſit, thus Thirpt *gins the lay; P. 
You: lovely boyes,( the woods, and Oceans pride) 
Since I am' judge. of this ſweet peacefull fray, / 
Firſt tell us, where, and when. your Loves you-ſpicd: 
And when in long diſcourſe 'you well are tried, 
Then in ſhort verfe by turns we'l gently play: 
In love begin, in love wel end theday. 
Daphnis,thou firſt; to me:you both axe'deare: '. | | 
Ah, if I might, I would nor judge, but heare: 
| Nought have I of a judge, but an impartialleare. 
Pebus,if as thy words, thy: oaths are'true;: ' 
Give me that "verſe which to: the honour'd bay 
To honour'd-Daphne ina ſweet tun'd' lay: 
(Daphne thy chang'd, thy love. unchanged aye) 


Thou ſangeſt lare, when ſhe now better ſtaid, 
More humane when a tree, then when a. maid, - | 


So ſweet hath: nature pourtray'd every part, (fe&tion? | 


That art will prove that artiſts imperfeRion;  * | 


| Who;wheh no, eye darcview,dares{imme herface. 
«.F.7 | _ Phabus: ba 
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More light; then thine;a light that neyer fell: 


| Thoutell'ſt what's done in heav'n,inearth,and hell: | 


Her worththou mayſt admire;rhere are no words to tell, 


9 | | 

She is like thee, or thou art like her, rather: 
Such as her hair, thy beams; thy fingle light, 
As her twin-ſunnes :thatcreature then, I gather, 
Twice heav'nly is, where two ſunnes ſhineſo bright: 
So thou, as ſhe; confound'ithe gazing fight: 

Thy abſence'is my night; her abſence hell. 
- Sincethenin all thy (elf ſhedoth excell, 
Wharis beyoad thy {elf, how canſt thou hope to tell? 
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| Firſt her T ſaw; when tir'd wich hunting toyl, 


In ſhady grove ſpent withthe weary chace, 
Her naked breaſt'lay open to the foil. 

The cryſtal humour trickling down apace, 
Like ropes. of pearl; herneck and breaſt enlace: 
The aire(my rivall aire)did coolly gtide' - 

Through-every part: ſuch when my Love I «xi 
So ſoonT ſaw my Love, ſo ſoon I lov'd,anddi'd. 
(YE [21 | >-NG3 : 
Her face two colours paint; the firſta flame, 
( Yet the all cold) a flame in roſie die, 


Which ſweetly bluſhes like the mornings ſhune: 


The ſecond ſnow, ſuch as on*Alps doth lie, 


And ſafely there the ſunne doth bold. defic:” 
Yet this cold {now can kindle hor defire. 


Thou miracle; mar'l not, if I admire, (as fire. 


TEEN 


How flameſhouldcoldly freez, and ſnow ſhould burn 


Her 
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— 


EY. Piſcatorie Eclognes. 'Eclop, 5. 
iS AN —_ ons w_ - a Dy A — FI_—_ 
| 1 Phebus,in vain Icall thy help to blaze 
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| Ah let me love my Love, not livein loves adauring? 
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Stella, my ſtarre-like love, my lovely ſtarre: 
| And lovely fair; ſuch her cheeks roſes are: 


At Protens feaſt, where 
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Her flender waſte, her hand, thar dainty breaſt, 
Her check, her forchead,' eye, -and flaming hair, 


Tn vain to ſpeak, when words will more impair: 
Of all the fairs ſhe. is the faireſt fair, 


Bur not her worth : the minde her ſweet perfeRion 
Admircs: how ſhould. it then give che lame tonguedi- 
3£71.7I6 (xection? 
Unleſſe thy words, ;be flitting as thy wave,.. 
Protew3, that ſong . into. my breaſt inſpire; | 
' With which the ſeas(when loud: they rore and rave) 
Thou ſoftly charm'ſt, and windes inteſtine ire 
(When'gainſt heav'n,carth, and ſeas they, did conſpire) 
Thou quiet lai#ſt: Protens, thy ſong to heare, - 
Seas hſtning ſtand, and windes to whiſtle fear; 
The lively Delphins dance,and briſly Scales give: carc.. 


Her hair a lovely brown, her forehead high, 
Lovely her lip, moſt lovely ts her eye: © 

And as in each of theſe all- love doth liez 
So thouſand loyes within her minde retiring,.. c 
Kindle ten thouſand: loves with-gentle firing. | 


Is: 


mts. . lyboy; 
And many. a lovely laffe-tlid lacely meet; © 


There firſt I found, there-firſt I loſt my! joy* | 


And thoſe hid beauties, which muſt ſure be: beſt; '// || 


Ceaſe then vain words; well may you ſhewaffecion,| 


Her face mae eye. ber voice mine eare-did greet;- 
mine eye, f While 
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— TTRIIe care & eye ſtrove which ſhould be moſt ſreet, 


| Which moſt thoſe lips did pleaſe; the eye, care, touch, 


|'Thinks them the ſpheares; thetaſte rhat nearer tried 


| Her hair alLdark woke clear the white doth ſhow. 


| 


| Should ſhine ſo. bright, & night ſhould make ſo ſweet a 


|Sois my loveanheay'n; her hair a night: 
| Her ſhuning forchead Dzar's filver light: 
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| As much delights theeye, the care as much. 


| Enjoy'd not half their joy, by being overjoyed, 


Her eye-brow black, like to an bon bow; 


hats 
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Thatface,or voice: but when my lips at laſt 
Salured hers, thoſe ſenſes ſtrove asfaſt,., (or taſte, 
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Theeye ſweares,never fairer lip was eyed, 
The eare with thoſe fiveet relithes delighted, 


Their reliſh ſweet, the ſoul to feaſt invited; 

The touch, with preſſure ſoft more cloſe united, 
Wiſhtever there to dwell; and nevercloyed, 
(While thus their joy too greedy they enjoyed) 


» 
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And with its night her faces morn commends: 

Which ſporting Zove upon her forchead bends, 

And thence his never-miſſing arrow ſends. - | 
But moſt I wonder hoy that jetty ray, 1/28 
Whici thoſe rwo blackeſt ſunnes do fair diſplay, 


18 (day. 


Her eyes the ſtarres; their influence delight: 


Her voice the ſphears; her cheek Aurora bright: (white 
Her breaſt the globes, where heav'ns. path milkie- 
Runnes *rwixt thoſe hills: her hand (Arioxs rouch)] 
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| Such IS Sy Love,that;but my Love, was never ſuch. 
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[Thecarth her robe, the ſea her ſwelling tide; Thiyſil. | 
Thetrees their leaves, the moon her diyers face; 
The ſtarres their courſes, flowers theit ſpringing pride; | 
Dayes change their length, the Sunne his daily race: 
Be conſtant when you love; Love loves not ranging: | 
Change when you fing; Muſes delight in changing. | 

| 
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Pan loves the pine-tree; Zove the oak approves; | Daph, | 

| High populars Alcides temples crown: cal 

Phebys, though in a tree, ſtill Daphne loves, 

And hyacinths, though living now in ground: _ | 

Shepherds, if you your ſelves would vitours Tee, 

Girt then this head with'Phebas flower and' tree. 
| We 


21 | 
Alcinoys peares, Pomona apples bore: Thom 
Bucchus the vine, the olive Pallas choſe: m_ 


Fenus loves myrtils, myrtils love the ſhore: 
Venus Adonis loves, who freſhly blowes, | 
Yertbreathes no more: weave,lads, with myrtils roſes| 4 
And bay, and hyacinth-the garland loſes. | 


23 | 


Mira, thine eyes are thoſe twin-heav nly powers, 

Which to the widowed earth new offspring bring: 

No marvel then, if-ſtill thy face ſoflowers, 

_ [Andcheeks with beauteous bloſſomes freſhly ſpring: 
Sois thy face anever-fading May: | 

So is thine eye a-never-falling day. 


VC... 


| <--.:] Stella, 
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Stella, thine eyes arc thoſe twin-brothers fair, 
Which tempelts flake, and promiſe quiet ſeas; 
'No marvel then if thy brown ſhadie hair, | 

Like night, por tend ſweet reſt and gentle eaſe. - 
Thus is thine eye anever-calming lighr: 

Thus is thy hair a lovers ne'r-{pent night, 


24 
If fle oppies yeeld to lilies white: 
If ne" ab os pn bertle night to day; 
If Weſtern ſhades to fair 4uro7a's light; 
Stella muſt yeeld ro Mira's ſhining ray, 
In day we ſport, in day. we ſhepherds toy: | 
The night, for wolves; the light, the ſhepherds joy. 
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Who white-thorn equalls with the violet? 

What workman reſt compares with painfulllight? 
Who weares the glaring glafle, and ſcorns the jet? 
Day yeeld to her, that is both day and night. 

| In night che fiſhers thrive, the workmen play; - 
Love loves the night; night's lovers holy-day. 


| 
26- 
Fly thouthe ſeas, fly farre the dangerous. ſhore: 
Aira,if thee the king of ſeas ſhould ſpie, / 
[He'I think Med»ſa{ ſweeter then before) 

_ [With fairer hair, and double fairereye, 

Is chang'd againzand with thee-ebbing low., 
In his deep courts again will never flow. 
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Stella, avoid both Phebus care, and eye: 
His muſick he will ſcorn, iftheehe heare: 
Thee Daphne, ( if thy face by chance he ſpie) 
Daphne now fairer chang'd, he'l raſhly ſweare: 

And viewing thee, will later riſe and fall; 
| Or viewing thee, will never riſear all. 
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Phebus and Pay both ſtrive my love to gain, 

And ſeck by gitts to winne my carelefſe heart; 

Pan vows with lambes-to fill the fruitfull plainz 

Apollo offers $kill, and pleaſing art: | 
.But Stella, if thou grant my ſuit, a kiſſe; 

| Phebus and Pantheir ſuit, my love, ſhall mille, 


a 29 
Proteus himſelf, and Glawcns ſeek unto: me; 


And twenty gifts to pleaſe my minde devile: 


Proteus with ſongs, Glaucus with fiſh doth woo me: 
Both ſtrive to winne, but I them borh deſpiſe: 
For if my Love 1y love will entertain, 


| Protegs himſelf, and Glaucys ſeek in yain. 


30 
Two twin, two ſpotted lambes, (my ſongsreward) 
With them a cupI gor, whercJove aſſumed 


| New ſhapes, to mock his wives too jealous _ 
Full of Jeves fires it burns ſtll unconſumed: 


But M#raz if thou gently deigneto ſhine, 


, 


w_—_s - ”- 


Thine be the cup, the ſpotted lambes be chin: 
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A pair of ſwannes arc, mine, and all their train 
With them a cup, which Thetis ſelf beſtowed, 
tAs ſhe of love did heare me fadly plain; 

A pearled cup, where NeQar oft hath flowed: 
'| But if my Love will love thegifr, and giver; 
| Thine be the cup, thine be the ſwannes for ever. . 


| 
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Thrice happy ſwains! thrice happy ſhepherds fate! 

Ah bleſſed life! ah bleſſed fiſhers ſtate! | 

Your pipes aſſwage your love; your nets maintain you, 

Your'lambkins clothe you warm; your flocks ſuſtain 

[You fear no ſtormie ſeas, nor tempeſts roaring. ( you: | 

You lit not rots or burning ſtarres deploring: 

| In calms you fiſh; in roughs uſe ſongs and dances. 

More doyou fear your Loves {weet-bitter glances, | 

{Then certain fate, or fortune ever changing. 

Ah that the life in ſeas fo ſafely ranging, 

Should with loves weeping eye be ſunk, and drown'd! 

- Theſhepherds life Phzbusa ſhepherd crown'd, 

' His ſnowy flocks by ſtately Penexs leading. 

| Whatherb was that,on which old Glaucus feeding, 

| Grows never old, but now the gods augmenteth? 

Delia her ſelf her rigour hard relenteth : 

, To play with ſhepherds boy ſhe's not aſhamed. 
Venus, of frothy ſeas thou firſt waſt framed; 

[The waves thy cradle: now Love's Dueen art named. 


| | 33 | Ji IV}, 1 
Thou gentle boy, what prize may well'reward thee? 
'| So{lender gift as this nothalf requires thee; ' 1 
-| May proſperous ſtarres, and quiet ſeas regard thee; 
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Bur moſt, that pleaſing ſtarre thatmoſt delights thee:. | 
May Proteus ſtill and Glaucws deareſt hold thee; 
But moſt, her influence all fate infold thee: -,(thee. 

May ſhe with getitle beams from her fair ſphear beliold 


| 34 
| As whiſtling windes *gainft rocks their voices tearing; | Thom. |. 
As rivers through rhe valleys ſoftly gliding; 
As haven after cruel rempeſts fearing: | D 
| Such,faireſt boy, ſuch is thy verſes ſliding; | 
Thine be the prize: may Pax and Phebus'grace thee; 
- Moſt, whom thou moſt admir'ſt, may ſheembrace thee; 
And flaming in thy love, with ſnowy arms enlace thee.. 


35 

You lovely boyes, full well your art you guided; > Pl 
That wid Wop ſtriving ſongs your ſtrife is ended: TR | 
So you your ſelves the cauſe have well decided; 
And by no judge can your ,award be mended. 
Then fince the prize for onecly one intended: 

You both refuſe, we juſtly may reſerve it, 
| Andas your offering in Zove's temple ſerve itz: (it. 
Since none. of both deſerve, when both fo well deſerve | 
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Yet, for ſuch ſonssſhould'eyer be rewarded; 
 Daphnis, take NS Toe ye ivory cleareſt, 

 Giv'n me by: Pan, when Pan my verſe regarded: : 
This fears: the wolf, when moſt the wolf thou feareſt. | 
| But thou,my. Thomalin, nry love, my deareſt, (ed; 
Take thou thispipe, which oft proud ſtorms reſtrain-! 
Which,ſpite of Chamws ſpite, I ſtill retained: 

Was never little pipe more ſoft, more fweetly plained. 


_ ___And[; | 
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| Peares, apples, plummes, no ſugred made conftion, 
| So up they roſe, and 
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And you, fair troop, if Thirſt. you diſdain nor, 
Vouctfatt with me-to take ſome ſhort refe&ion: 
Exceſle, or daints my lowly roofs mainitain not; 


X 7 Love's (weet direction (not 
Sea-nymphs with ſhepherds ſort : ea-boyes complain 
That waod-nymphs with like loye them entertainnot, 

And all the day to ſongs and dances lending, | -/ 
Too ſwift. it runnes, and ſpends too faſt in ſpending. 
Withday _— ſports began, with: day chey take their 
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An Hymen at the Marriage of 'my moſt 
| deare Couſins M", W. and M. R, 
W229 Haus, that with thy yellows ſanded ſtream 
(829 Slid'ſt ſoftly down where thouſand Muſes: 
Were dwell, 14 {Þve: | 
Te» Gracing their bowres, but thoumore' grac'd- 
by them > | 

Heark Chamms,from thy low-built greeny cell; . 
Heark,how our Kentiſh woods with #yaes ring, 
While all the Nymphs,and albtheſhepherds fling, 
Hymen,oh Hymen, here thy (affron-garmentbring:- 


With hima ſhoal of goodly ſhepherd-ſwairs;* ' 
Yet he more goodly then the goodlieft ſwain: 
With her a troop of faireſt wood-nymphs trains; 
Yet ſhe moxe fair then- faireſt of the train-: 

And all in-courſe their voice attempering,” | 
While the woods back their bounding Echo fling, | 
Hymen.come holy 'Hymen; Hymenlowd they ling. | | 


His high-built forehead almoſt maiden fair, 
Hath madean hundred Nymphs her 6hance envying: 


Her 
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"Her more then filyer skin, and goldetthair, 


Vithin, a baok more fair we written finde: 
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= | "Cauſe of a thouſand ſhepherds forced dvins. 
| © Caule and. as forced dying 
- "Where better could her love then here have neſteq? 


Or he his thoughts more daintily have feaſteg: 


Hymen,come Hymen; here thy ſaffroncoatisreſted, 


His looks rcſembling hiimble'Majeſty}.* 
Rightlyhis faireſt mothers grace befitteth: 


-In her face bluſhing, feartullmodeſty; 


The Queens of, chaſtity and beauty, fitteth + . 
There cheerfulnefle. all ſadneſſe farre exileth: 
Here love with bow unbent all gently ſmileth. 


Love's bow in his bent eye-brows bended lies, 
 Andinhis:eyesa thouſand darts of loving: * 


Her ſhining ſtarres, whichfools) we oft call eyes, 
As:quickas heay'nit ſelf in ſpeedy moving; 
And this in both the onely difference being, 
Orherſtarres blinde, theſe ſtarresindu'd with ſeeing. 


Hymen,come Hymen; all is for thy ritesagrecing. 


His'breaſt a ſhelf of pureſt alabaſter, | 
Where Love's ſelf ſailing often ſhipwrackt fitteth: 
Hers a twin-rock, unknown but to: th'ſhip-maſter; 
Which:though him ſafe receives, all other ſplitteth: 
Both Love's high-way,yet by Love's ſelf unbeaten, 
Mott like the milky pathwhich crofſesheaven. / 


d yet all theſe but as gilt covers be; -/: | 
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Hymen come,H ymencome; no ſpot thy garment*fileth, | 


 Hymen, comeHymen;allthcir marriage joyes are evell.. 


| 


For 
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"For Nature, framing th' Alls epitome, 
Set in the face the Index of the minde. 
Their bodies are but Temples, built for ſtate, 
To ſhrine the Graces in their ſilver plate: 

| Come Hymen, Hymen come,thele Temples conſecrate. 


Hymen, the tier of hearts already tied; 

Hymen, the end of loyers never ending; 

Hymen, the caule of joyes, joyes never tried; 
Joyes never to be ſpent, yet ever ſpending: 

| Hymen, that ſow'ſt with men the deſert ſands; 
Come,bring with thee,come bring thy ſacred bands: 

Hymen, come Hymep, th hearts are-joynd, joynthou 

jy  - (the hands. 


Warrant of lovers, the true ſeal of loving, 

Sign'd with the face of joy; the holy knor, 

That bindes two hearts, and holds from- ſlippery 
A gainfull lofſe, a ſtain without a blot; - (moving; 
That mak'ſt one ſoul as two, and two as one; | 
Yoke lightning burdens; love's foundation: 
Hymen, come Hymen, now untie the maiden zone. 


| 
Thou that mad'ſt Mana brief of all thou mad'ſt, 
A little living world, and mad'ſt him twain, . 
Dividing him whom firſt thou one crear'ſt, 
And by this bond mad*ſt one of two again, 
Bidding her cleave to him, and him to her, 
And leave their parents, when no parefits were: 
Hymen, ſend Hymen from thy ſacred boſome here. 
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Poetheall Miſcellantes. , 
See where he goes, howall the troop he cheercth, 
Clad with a ſaffron coar, in's hand a light; 
£1 In all his brow not one ſad cloud appeareth: 
| His coat all-pure, his torch all burning bright, 
Now chant we Hymen, ſhepherds; Hymen ling: 
See where he gocs, asfreſh as 1s the Spring, 
Hymen, oh Hymn, Hymen, all the valleys ring, 


> | Oh happy pair, where nothing wants to cither, 
| "Both having to content, and be contented, 
Fortune and nature being ſpare ro neither! 
Ne re may this bond of holy love be rented, 
Bur like two parallels, run a level race, 
| - In juſt proportion, and in even ſpace. 
Hymen, thus Hymen will their ſpotleſle marriage grace, 


Liveeach of other firmly lov'd, and Joving;- 
As farre from hate, as {elEill, jealouſie: 
- Moving like heav'n ſtill in the ſelf fame moving; 
| Inmotion ne're forgerting conſtancy. | 

Be all your dayes as this; no- cauſe to plain: - 

Free from ſatiety, or (but lovers) pain. 
| Hymen, ſo Hymen ſtill their preſent joyes maintain. | 
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| To my beloved Coulin WW, 
BIS Calend. ' Januar. 
(0 day-birds are filenc't, and thoſe fow! 


Th' unlucky Parrat, and death-boding Owl, 


| The wronged Philomel hath left to. plain 
Tereus Conſtraint and cruel raviſhmeanr: 

Seems the poore bird hath loſt her tongue again. 
Prozne long fince is gone to baniſhment; - 


All ſo my frozen Mule, hid in my breaſt, 

To come. into the open aire refules; "LY 
And drage'd at length from hence, dorh oft proteſt, | 
This is no time for Phebus-loving Mules; 


| Whichuſh'ring i to heav'n their miſtreſſe Night, 
Hollow their mates, triumphing o're the quick-ſpent' 
(light. 


Andthe loud-tuned Thruſh leaves all her merriment, | 


[When the farre-diſtant ſunne our frozen coalt diſuſes, f 


Then till the ſunne, which yet in fiſhes hasks, 
Or watry urn, impounds his fainting head, a 
| *'Twixt Taurus horns his warmer beam unmasks, ; 
And ſooner riſes, later goes to bed; 
Calling back all the flowers, now to their motherfled: 


Till 2hilomel reſumes her tongue again, 
And Progne fierce returns from long exiling; 
Till the ſhrill Blackbird chants his merry vein; 


And the day-birds the long-liv'd ſunne Ty 
m C73 
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R. Eſquire, | | 
| | 


Yet onely (ing, which hate warm Phebys light; | 
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Renew their mirth, and the yeares pleafant 
- H 2 Here 
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| Happy the firſt o'th' PR chrice happy be the ending, 


56 (3oyes, 


| Heark, how the Cambridge Muſes thence recall thee, | 


| Here muſt I tay, in ſullen ſtudy pen, 


Bur then reviſit our long-long*d-for Kept. 
Till then live happy, the time ever mending: 


—_—_— 


VV my deare, that late by Haddam fitting, 
By little Haddam,in thoſe private ſhades, 
Unto thy fancie rhouſand pleaſures fitting, 
With dainty Nymphs in thoſe retired glades, 
Didſt ſpend thy time; (time that too quickly fades) 
Ah! muchT fear, that thoſe ſo pleaſing toyes 
Have too much lull'd thy fenfe and minde in flumbring 


Now artthou come to nearer Maddingly, (thee; 


There new delights withdraw thy eare, thy eye; 
Too much T fear, leſt ſome ill chance befall thee: 


Willy our deare, Willy his time abuſes: 
Bur ſure thou haſt forgot our Chame, and Cambridge 


Returnnow, Willy; now at length return thee:. . 
Here thou and I, under the ſprouting vine, 


Will fit, and fing among the Mules nine; 

And ſafely cover'd from: the ſcalding ſhine, 

We1rcad that Mamuanſhepherds ſweet complaining 
Whom fair Alexis griev'd with his unjuſt diſdaining; 


. 


Which with freſh ſport and pleaſure doth enthrall 


By yellow. Chame, where no hot ray ſhall burathee, 


| Among our Cambridge fennes my time miſfpending, 


(Muſes, 


>--> wet 


—— 
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I ſhut mine eyes again, and.wiſh back. ſuch a night. 


CTrange power ofhome,with how ſtrong-twiſted arms 
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T0 *Poeticall Miſ cellanies. 


And when welift to lower notes deſcend; 
Heare ThirſiF's moan,and' Fuſca's cruelrie: 
He cares not now'his ragged flock to tend; 
Fuſca his care, but carelefſe enemie: | 

Hope oft he ſees ſhine in her humble eye; 

But ſoon her angrie words of hope deprives him: 
$ often dies with love, but love as oft revives him. 


| To my ever honoured Coulin. 
W.R. Eſquire. 


And Gordian-twined knot doſtthou enchain me! 


Nor powerfull Circe's whiſpring ſo detain me, 
Though all her art ſhe ſpent to entertain me; 

Their preſence could not forcea weak defire: ( fire. 
But (oh!)thy powerfull abſence breeds ſtill-growing 


By night thou try'ſt with ſtrong imagination. 
To force my ſenſe*gainſt reaſon to belic it: 

Me thinks I ſee the faſt-imprinted faſhion...  - 
Of every place,and now I fully. eye itz 

And though with fear, yet cannot well denic it, 
Till the morn bell awakes me; then for ſpite 


But inthe day, my never-flak't delſire- 

Will caſt to' prove by welcome-forgerie, . 
That for my: abſence Iam muchthe nigher;; | 
Secking to pleaſe with ſoothing Batterie. 


{Abſence yeelds preſence; diſtance makes us nearer. | 


— 


Loye's wing is thought; and thought will ſooneſt fiy, | 
Where it findes want-: then as our love is dearer, | 


Never might fairCal;ffo's doubled charms, | 


| 


—J 


Ah ! might Iin ſome humble Kentiſh dale 

For evereas ly ſpend my {low-pac't houres; 

Much ſhould I {corn fair e£7on's pleaſant vale, 

Or Windſor Tempe's (elf, and proudeſt towers ; 

| There would [ lit fafe from the ſtormie ſhowers, 
And laugh the troublous windes, and angrie skie, 

Piping (ab ! ) might Ilive,and piping mighe I die! - 


And would my luckie fortune ſo much grace me, 
As in low Craxebrook, or high Brenchly's hill, 
Or inſame cabin neaxe thy dwelling place me, - - 
There wayld 1 gladly ſport, and {ing my fill, * 
And teach my tender Mule to raiſe her quill; 
| Andthat high Manivan ſhepherd ſelf to dare; 

If ought with that high Mawtuan ſhepherd moughtcom- 
1 - ( pare. 


There would Ichant either thy Gemma's praile, 
Or els my F#ſca, ( faireſt ſhepherdeſle) 

Orwhen me liſt my flender pipe to raiſe, 

Sing of El:za's fixed mournfulneſſe, 

And much bewail ſich wofull heavineſſe; 

Whil' ſhea dear-lov'd Hart { ah luckleſſe!) flew: 
Whoſe fall ſheall too late, rooſoon, too much,did rue, 


| Bur ſecing now Iam not as I would, 

But here among th'unhonour'd willows ſhade, 

The muddy Chame doth me enforced: hold; 

Here I forſweare my merry piping trade: 

My little pipe of ſeven reeds ymade 

(Ah olcating pipe!) Tle hang upon this bough. | 

| Thou Chame,and ChamiſhNymphs,bear witneſſe of my 
(vow. 

To: 


— 


[No marvel then the. difference of the 


— To B,C.iin' Cambridge, my ſonne 

the Univermty. © 

| (190 firſt my minde call'd ir felf in to think, 
V There fell a ſtrife not cafte for to end; 


An awing father, or an equall friend: 

| Fortune gives choice of ether to my minde; 
Both bonds to tie the ſoul, it never move; 
That of commanding, this of caſie love. 


The lines of love,which from a fathers heart 
Are draw'n down tothe fonne; and from rhe ſonne 
Aſcend to th' father, draw'n from every patt, 

Each other cut,and fromthe firſt tranfition 

Still further wander with more wide partition: 
But friends,like parallels,runne a level race, 

[In juſt proportion,and moſt cvert fpace, - 


[Then fince a double choice, double affeRion 
[Hath plae't it felf in my ewice-loving breaſt; 
No title then can adde to this perfeQion, 
Nor better thar, which is alreadie beſt: 

So naming one, I muſt implie the reſt; 

The fame a fat her, and a friend; or rather; . 
Both one; a father-friend, anda fricnd-father... 


F the place 
Makes in my minde at allno difference: 
For love is not produc'd or penn'd in fpace, 
Having 1 th*-foul his ——— 9613 

Love's fire is thought; and thought is ne 

Where it feels want: then where a loveis deaze, --- 
The minde in fartheſt diſtance is moſt neare. - 


t--- -\ 
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Which name ſhonld firſt crown the white papers brink, | 


is never thence, 


Met. 


Cat 
IT $$ 


Poet! Miſeelonts, 


>» 


Me Kent holds faſt with thouſand ſweet'embraces, © 
(There moughr1 die with thee, there with thee live!) 
All in the ſhades, the Nymphs and naked Graces 
Freſh joyes and ſtill-ſucceeding pleaſures give; 

So vn; we ſport, we haveno time to grieve: 

Here do we fit, and lang white-headed caring; 

| And knowno ſorrow ſimple pleaſures marring, 


A crown of wood-nymphs ſpread i'th* graſſic plain 
Sit round about, no niggards of their faces; 

Nor do they cloud their fair with black-diſdain; 
Allro my felfwill they impart their graces: 

Ah! not ſuch joyes findeI inother places: 

To them often pipe, and often fing, 

Sweet notes to ſweeter voices tempering. 


And now but late 1 ſang the Hymen toyes _ 

Of twofair lovers, ( fairer were there never) 
Thar in one bed coupled their ſpouſall joyes; 

{ Fortune and Nature being ſcantto neither: 
[Whatother dare not wiſh,was full in either. 
Thrice happie bed, thrice happie lovers firing, 
"Where preſent bleſſings have out-ſtript deſiring! 


And when me liſt to ſadder tunes apply me, 
Paſilia's dirge, and Eupathus complaining ; 
Andofren while my pipe lies idle by me, 
Read Fuſca's deep diſdain, and Thirfil's plaining; 
Yet in that face is no:room for diſdaining; 
Where cheerfull kindnefſe ſmiles in either eye, 
And beauty ſill kiſſes humilitie. | 


Y, 


—— 
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Then do not marvel Kentiſh ſtrong delights 
Stealing the time, do here ſo long detain me: 
Not powerfull Circe with-her Hecate rites, 

Nor pleaſing Lotos thus could entertain me, 

As Kentiſh powerfull pleaſures here enchain me. 
Mean time, the Nymphs that in our Brenchly uſe, 
Kindly ſalute your buſy Cambridge Muſe, | 


Henot my deare, how cana lofty hill 


An humble dale well fits with humble-quill: 
There may I ſafely ſing, all fearleſle fitting, 
My Fuſca's eyes, my Fuſca's beauty dittying; 
My loved lonenefſe, and hid Muſe enjoying: 


Well would fair Thexot like our {weet retired joying. 


* Butif my Thenot love my-humble vein, 

(Too lowly vein) ne're let him Colzncall me; 
He, while he was, was (ah! ) the choiceſt [wain, 
That ever grac'd a reed: what e're befall me, 
Or Myrtil, ( ſo'fore Fuſca fair did thrall me, 


Thirfil, for ſo my Fuſca pleaſes frame me: 
But never mounting Colin; Colix's high ſtile OY 
(me. 


Two ſhepherds I adore with humble love; 


His well-grown wings at firſt did lowly prove, 
Where Corydow's ſick love full AY raves; 


To lowly ſhepherds thoughts be rightly fitting? 


Th' high-towring ſwain,that by ſlow Mnczus Waves | 


Moſt was I know'n)or now poore Thirſi/name me, 


| 


| 


|I'To my beloved Thenot in anſwer of his verſe. | 


| 


Yet ſhould'ſt thou come, and ſeeour {imple toying, | 


—_— 


—————_ 


— 


But afterſung ng braves: 

And next our ficarer Colizs ſweeteſt ſtrain; 

Moſt, where he moſt his Roſalind doth plain. 
"Well may after look, butfolloiy all in vain. 


| 
f 


Why then ſpeaks 7henot of the honour'd Bay? 
mp ſelf, though fain; could not obtain her; 
Shear his melting ſongs would ſcorn to ſtay, 
Thoughalthis art he. ſpent ro cnrentain her: | 
Wilde beaſts he tam'd, yet never coulddetain her, 

| Then fit wehere within this willow glade: 

| "Hereformy ThenerT agarland made 

With purple violets, and lovely myrtil{hade. 


_= _— 


Upon the pictare of Acbmat the 
Turkiſh tyrant, 


| guUch Achmat is, the Turks great Emperour, _. 

| Third {onne to M ahomet, whoſe youthly { prine 

But now with bloffom'd cheek begins to flowre; 

Out of his face you well may read a King : 

| Which whowill thronghly view, willieaf' ly finde 
A perfe&t Index tohis haughty minde. 


Within his breaft, as ina pakce, lie 
Waketull ambition leagu'd with haſtie pride; 
_ [Fiereeneſle alli'd with Turki/ſb Majeſtiez 
Reſts hate,in which his father living dy'd: 
Deep in his heart ſuch T#rk;ſh vertuelies, 
And thus Tooks through the wiridow of his eyes. 


me ener noe eee non 
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V 


Porthal 


- 
— 


antes. 


His pleaſure (farre from pleaſure) istoſce w 
His navie ſpread her wings unto the winde: 
In ſtcad of gold, arms fall his treaſurie, - TY 
Which(numberleſſe) fill not hisgreedic minde, 

The {ad Hungarian tears his tried might; 
And waning Perſi4trembles at his fighr. | 


| Hisgreener youth, moſt withthe heathen ſpent, 

Gives Chriſtian Princes juſteſt cauſe to fear 

His riper age, whoſe childhood thus is bent, 

Athouſand trophies will he ſhortly rear, 
Unlefſe that God, who gave him firſt this rage, 

| Binde his proud headin humble vaſſalage. 
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T Homelin my lief, thy muſick ſtrains to heare, | 
More raps my ſoul, then when the ſwelling windes 
On craggie rocks their whiſfling voices tear; © © 
Or when the ſea, if ſtopt his courſe: he findes, 
With broken murmures thinks weak ſhores to fear, - 
Scorning ſuch ſandie cords his proud head bindes: 
More then where rivers in the ſummers ray 
(Through covert glades cutting their ſhadic way) 


- - n — —_— 


To M. Jo. Tomkins. | 


Thy ſtrains to heare, old Chamus from his cell 


Comes guarded with an hundred Nymphs around; 
An hundred Nymphs, that inhis rivers dwell, - © 
About him flock with water-lilies crown'd : 


ling downthe lawns, & with thepebles play = | 


For | 
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Poeticall © Miſcellanies. 
For thee the Muſes leave their filver well, 
And marvel where thou all their art haſt found: 
There ſitting they admire thy dainty ſtrains, 
And while thy ſadder accent ſweetly plains, 


Feel thouſand ſugred joyes creep in their melting veins, 


p—_ 


How oft have I; the Muſes bower frequenting, 
Miſl'd them at hoe, and found them all with thee! 
Whether thou fing'ſt ſad Zuparhus Jamenting, 
Or tuneſt notes to ſacred harmonie, 
The raviſht ſoul, with thy ſweet ſongs conſenting, 
Scorning the carth, in heav'nly extaſte 
Tranſcends the ſtarres, and with the angels train 
Thoſe courts ſurvaies; and now come back again, 
| Findes yer another heav'n inthy delighttull ſtrain, 


Ah! could'ſt thou here thy humble minde content 
Lowly with me tolive in countrey cell, 
1 And learn ſuſpe& the courts proud blandiſhment; 
Here might we ſafe, here might we ſweetly dwell. 
Live Pallasin her towers and marble tent; 
But ( ah ! )the countrey bowers pleaſe me as well: 
There with my Thomalin 1 ſafe would ing, 
And frame ſweet ditties to thy ſweeter ſtring: 
There would we laugh at ſpite and fortunes thunde-: 


(ring 


| No flattery, hate, or envy lodgeth there; 

| There no ſuſpicion wall'd in proved ſteel, 

| Yet fearfull of the arms her {elf doth wear: 
Pride is not there; no tyrant there.we feel; 
No clamorous laws ſhall deafthy muſick care: 


—_— 


They| 


VC 


Potticall Miſcellanies.' 


They know no change, nor wanton fortunes wheel: | 
Thouſand freſh ſports growin thoſe daintie places: | 


Light Fawns <2) oh dance inthe woodie paces, 
And little Love hi elf plaies with the naked:Graces, 


But ſeeing fate my happie wiſh refuſes, 

Let mealone enjoy my low eſtate. 

Of all the gifts that fair Parnaſſus uſes, 

Onely ſcorn'd povertic, and fortunes hate 

Common I finde to me. and to the Muſes : 

But with the Muſes welcome pooreſt fate. 
Safe in my humble cottage will -I reſts 
Andlifting up from my untainted breaſt 

A quiet ſpirit to heav'n, ſecurely live;and bleſt.” 


To thee There bequeath the courtly-joyes, 
Seeing to court my. Thomalinis bent : 
Take from thy Thirfiltheſe his idle toyes; 


HereI will end my looſer merriment: .. 
And when thou fing'ſt them to the wanton boyes, 


——————_————— 


Among the courtly laſſes blandiſhmeat, 
Think of thy Thirſil's love that neverſpends; 
And ſoftly ſay, his love ſtill better mends: 
Ah too unlike the love of court, or courtly friends! 


Go little pipe;forever I muſt leave thee, . 

My little little pipe, but ſweeteſt ever: 

Go,go; for I have vow'dto ſeethee never, 
Never, (ah!) never muſt Imore receive thee, 
Bur he in berter love will ſtil perſever: 

Go little pipe, for-I muſt haveanew-* 


| 
| 


A. 


| Farewell ye Norfolk maids, and /4acrue: 
Thirſil will play no m 


ore; for ever now adicu. 
I 3 | 
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| 


* nmr leave thee, muſt; pardon me{gentle friend) 


- 


- 


{If nothing but my Tfoye T onely give- thee; 
| Yet ſee how great this Nothing is, I ſend: 


For though this love of thine I ſweeteſt prove, + 
Nothing's mote feet then is this [weeteſt love; 


| The ſouldier Nothing jike his prey .alteems; 

| Nothing toſs'd {ajlers. equal with the ſhore: 
Nothing ſ&Qrc his healb the {ick man deems; 

| The pilgrim hugges his countrey; Xothing more: 

| The mifcrhoording up his golden wares, 

This Nothing with his precious wealth compares. 


|Our onents ambition onely Nothing ends; 


| Nothingfills up the golden-droplied minde : 
| The prodigall, thatall fo laviſh ſpends, 
| Yet Nothing cannot; Nothing ſtayes behinde: 4 
| - Th?, King,thar with his life a kingdome buyes, 
Then life or crown doth Nothing higher prize. 


| Who all enjoyes, yet Nothing now deſires; 
Nothing is greaterthen the higheſt Fove : 
[Who dwells in heav'n, (then) Nothing more requires; 
| Love, more then honey;Nothing more ſweet then love: 
| Nethingis onely better thenthe beſt; 
Nothing is ſure: Nothipe is ever bleſt. 


_— . —— 
OF. 
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os health, my life, my books, GT 
Thee; (deareſt Thomalin') Nothing ibove thee : 


When thy love fails, yet Norhing Rill-will loveme: 
When heav'n,andaire; the edends and floaring mains 
Are gone, yet Nothing {tilluntoucht.remains. 


Since then-to other ſtreams? niuſt betake me, 
And ſpitefull Chame of all h#s quite bereft me; 
Since Muſes ſelves (falſe Maſes) will forſake me, 
And but this Nothing, nothing elsis lefe me; - ' 
Take thou my love, andkeep- it ſtill inſtors * 
That” given, ___y now remaineth more. 


I 
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| 


| povertie, 

[vel thou view ts with! tro {quired Lag 2 oy 
No partiall judgement; thou' wilt quickly rate” ** 
Thy wealth no ricker then my povertic; 
My want no poorer theft thy rich eſtate: 
Our ends and births. akkegia.thys, as T; 
Poore thou wert ng peoreages ſhalt die. 


My little fills my litele-wi Emp p 
[Thou havitig more then mu = 1 - 
| Who ſeeks; ſilt Wiſhes what he ſtels d - SI 
' Whowilhes, watits; and who fo wwamts, is FRE EA: 
| Then this mult follow of neceffitiet”- 

Poore are thy riches; rich my pov 


of 


For when ny AO healthy life; fainting ends; 
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| Though ftill thou gerr'ſt, yer is thy wantnot ſpene, *} 

But as thy wealth, ſo growes thy wealthy itch; * 

Biitwith my little I have much content; 

Content hath all;and who hath all, is rich: 
Then this in reaſon thou muſt needs confeſſe, 
If I have little, yet that thou haſt lefle, 


| | What evermanpoſlefles, God-hath lent 
And to his audit liable is ever, _ I, 
To reckon, how, and where, and when heſpent: 
Then this thou bragg'ſt, thou arta great receiver: 
Little my debt, when. little is my ſtore : 
The more thou haſt, thy debt ſill growes the moxe, 


Bur ſeeing God himſelf deſcended down 

'T' enrich the poore by his, richpovertic;). 

{His meat, his houſe, his grave, were nothis own, 
'Yetall is his from alleternitie: 

|  Letmebelike my Head;whom Iadore: 


Be thou great, wealthie, 1till baſe-and pOOre. 


| 


— — 


__ 


Contemnenti, 


| Ontinuall burning, yetno fire or fuel, 

A Chill icie froſts inmidſt of ſummers frying, 

A hell moſt pleaſing, anda heay'nmoſtcruel, 

[A dearh flill living,anda life ill dying, 

And whatſoever pains poore hearts can prove, 
I feel,and utter in one word, I LOVE. 
yFOQ NT? v'e18 
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Aheavie grief, and weighty love oppreſle me. 
| Deſire and hope, two ſpurres, that forth compell'd 


B Y hope and fear, by griefand joy opprelt, | 


Without, within, in body, ſoul, diſtreſt; _ 
Little by all, leaſt by my ſelf reſpected, 
But moſt, moſt there, where moſt I lov'd, neglected; 


Twice have I plung'd, and flung, and ſtrove tocaſt 
This double burden from my weary heart: 

Faſt though I runne, and ſtop, they fit as faſt: 

Her looks my bait, which ſhe doth ſeld' impart. 


 Poeticall Miſcellandes, 


Two fires, of love and grief, each upon either, - 
And both upon one poore heart eyer, feeding; 
Chill cold deſpair, moſt cold, yer cooling neither, 
[n midſt of fires his ycie froſts is breeding; 
So fires and froſts, to make a perfe& hell, 
Meer in one breaſt, in one houſe friendly dwell, 


Tird in this toylſome way (-my deep affeion) 
[ever forward runne, and neverccaſe me: 
[ dare not ſwerve, her eyeis my dire@ion: 


But awfull fear, abridle; ſtill withheld me. (me; 


Thus fainting, ſtill ſome inne I wiſh and crave; 
Either her maiden boſome, or my grave. 


A vow. © 


| 


With deadly hate, more deadly love infected; | 


Hated, and hating life, to death I call; 
Who ſcorns to take what is refus'd by all. | 


F 
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K Whither "Pp 
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hl Whither, ah, whither then wilt thou berake thee, 
 Deſpiſed wretchz of friends, of all forlorn, 

| Since hope, and love, and life, and death forſake thee; 
Poore ſoul, thy own tormenter, others ſcorn! 
Whither, poote ſoul,ah, whicher wilt thouturne 


chuſe thee? 
The common hoſt,and inne,death,grave, refuſe thee, 


To thee, great Love, to thee I proſtrate fall, 

That right'ſt in love the heart in falſe love {weryed: 

On thee, true Love, on thee I weeping call, _ 

I, who am ſcorn'd, where with all truth I {crved, 

On thee, ſo wrong'd, where thou haſt ſo deſerved; 
Diſdain'd, where moſt I lov'd, to thee I plain me, 
 Whotruly loveſt thoſe, who (fools) dildain thee, 


Thou never-erring Way, in thee dire& me; 

Thou Death of death, oh, in thy. death engrave me: 

Thou hated Love, with thy firm loye reſpe& me; 

| Thou freeſt Servant, from this yoke unſlave me: 

Glorious Salvation, for thy glory ſave me. 
Soneither love, nor hate,ſcorn,dearh, ſhall move me; 
But with thy love, great Love, I ſtill ſhall love thee, 


On womens lightneſſe. 


LL Or ſtrives innets tro priſon inthe winde? 
| YetT, (fond 1) more fond, and ſenſelefſe more, 
| Thoughtinſure love a womans thoughts to binde. 


One more inconſtant then inconſtancie! 


What inne, what hoſt(ſcorn'd wretch)wilt thou noy | 


V V Ho ſowesthefand? or ploughs the eafie ſhore? 


Fond, too fond thoughts, that thonghtinlovetotic|| 


——_— 


Look| 
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Portical Miſcellantes. 
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Look as it is with ſome true April day, | 

Whoſe various weather ſtores the world with flowers Fi 

The ſunne his glorious beams doth fair diſplay, 

Then rains, and ſhines again, and ſtraight it lowres, 
And twenty changes in one houre doth prove; 
So, and more changing is a womans loye, 


Or as the hairs which deck their wanton heads, 
Which looſely fly, and play with every winde, 

| And with each blaſt turn round their golden threads; 
' Such as their hair, ſuch is their looſer minde: | 
The difference this, their hair is often bougd; 
But never bonds a woman might impound, 


[ | . 
| | 


Falſe is their flattering colour, falſe and fading; 

| Falſe is their flattering tongue; falſe every part: 
Their hair is forg'd, their ſilver foreheads ſhading; 
Falſe are their eyes, but falſeſt is their heart: | 
Then this in conſequence muſt needs enſue; 
All muſt be falſe, when every part's untrue. | 
[Fond then my thoughts, which thought a thing ſo' 
{Fond hopes, that anchour on ſo falſe a' ground! (vain! 
| Fond love, to love what could not loye again! 
| Fond heart, thus fir'd with love, inhope thus drown'd! 
| Fond thoughts fond heart, fond hopey but fondeſt I, 
To grafp the winde, and love-inconſtancie? | 


 -< Areplyupoathefaic M.S. | 

Daintie maid,-that drawes her double name 
From bitter ſweetnefle,( with ſweet bitterneſle) 
Did late my-$kill and faulty werlſes blame, ' 


| And to her loving friend did plain conteſle, 
| K 2 ' (That 
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 - Pottheall Miſcellanies. 
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That Imy former credit foul did ſhame, 

And might no more a poets name profeſſe: 

| The cauſe that with my verſe ſhe was offendeq 
For womens levitie I diſcommended. 


Too true you faid, that ppet I was never, 

And I confeſle it (fair) if that content ye, 
Thar'then I 7+ the poet leſle then ever; 
Not, for of ſucha verſe Inow repent me, 

| (Poets to feigne, and make fine les endeavour) 
Bur I the truth, truth{ ah !) roo certain ſent ye: 
Thef? that am no poet Idenic nor; 


For whentheir lightnefſe I condemne, I ly nor, 


But ifmy verſe had ly'd againſt my minde, 
And praiſed that which truth cannotapprove, 
And falſly ſaid, they were as fair as kinde, 
As true as ſweet, their faith could never move, 
But ſure is linkt where conſtant love they finde, 
That with ſweet braving they vie truthand love; 
If thus I write, it cannot be den1'd 
But I a poet were, ſo foul Ily'd. 


But give me leave to-write as I have found: 

Like ruddy apples are their ourfides btight, 

Whole skinis fair, the core or heart unſound; 

Whoſe cherry-cheek the eye doth much delight, 

But inward: rottenneſle thetaſte doth wound: 

Ah: were the taſte ſo good as is the ſight, 

| To pluckſuch apples ( loſt with ſelf ſame price) 
Would back reſtore us part of paradiſe. 


But 
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But truth hath faid ir,(trath who daredenie?) 

' | Men ſeldome are, moreſeldome women ſure : 

But if ( fair-ſweet) thy truth and conftancie 

To better faith thy thoughts and minde procure; 

If thy firm truth could-give ficm truth the lie, | 

[If thy firſt love will firſtand laſt endurez 
Thou-morethen woman art,if time ſo proves thee, 
And he morethen-a mian,that loved loves thee, 


An Apologie for the premiſes to the 
Ladie Culpepper. 


V ' 7 Ho with a bridle ſtrives to curb the waves® 
Ot ina cypreſle cheſt locks flaming fires? 

So when love angredin thy boſome raves, 

And grief with love a-double flame inſpires, 
By filence thou mayſt adde , but neverleſle it: 


The way is byExpreſling to repreſſe it.. 


Whothen will blame affection not reſpected, * 
To vent in grief the griefrhat ſo torments him? 
Paſſion will ſpeak in paſſion, it negleed:: . 
Love that ſo ſoon will chide,as ſoon repents him; 
And therefore boyiſh Love's too likea boy, 
With a toy pleas'd, diſpleaſed witha toy. 


Have you not ſeen, whenyou have chid or fought, 
That lively piRure of your lovely beauty, 
Your pretty childe, at firſt tro lowre or pout, 
But ſoon againreclaim'd'to loveand duty; 
Forgets the rod,and all her angerends,. \- 


Playes on your lap; or on yourneck depends: 
yes on your lap, oo k depend IT © 
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|HereTIrecant, and of thoſe words repent me: 
In ſigne hereof I offer now to prove, | 


| 


|Whatfirft in them they lov'd, Tove now in others, | 
|AﬀeRting ſtill rhe ſame indivers places; | 
|So never change theirlove, bur change their loyers: 


[Butif ſojuſt excuſe will not content ye, 


For men that to onefair theirpaſons binde, | » V | 


| Soas ſhe akeers, alters {till their minde, 
| And with their fading Loves their love impairs: 


| Secing they ever love what firſt they lov'd. 


| Theirloveity'dtoſome vertue,cannot ſtray, 
Shifting the ourfide oft, the infidenever: 
|Butmen (whennow their Loves diflolv'd to clay 

| Indeed are nothing)Rill in love perſever: 

| Howthen.can ſuch fond menbe conſtantmade, 


Too like thar pretty childe is childiſh Zove, 

That when inanger he is wrong'd, or bear, 

Will rave and chide, andevery pation prove, 

But ſoon'ro ſmiles and fawns turns'all his hear, 
And prayes, and ſwears he nevermore will do it;-/ 
Such one is Love: alas that women know it! 


But ſtill you blame the words of atigry Love; 


That changing womens love is conſtant ever, 
And men, thoughever firm, are conſtant never, 


| 


Muſt ever change, as dothoſe changing fairs; 


Therefore ſti moving, as the fairrhey loved, 
Moſt do they move, by being moſt unmoved. 


But women, when their lovers change their graces, 


Therefore their minde is firm and conſtant prov'd, 


| Thatnothing love, or but (anothing) ſhade? 


What] 
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What fool commends a ſtane for never moving 
Or blames the ſpeedie heav'ns for ever ranging? 
Ceaſe then, fond men, to blaze your conſtant loving; 
Love's firie, winged, light, and therefore changing: 

| Fond man, that thinks ſuch fire and aire to terter! 

| All change; men for the worſe, women for better. | 


ee 
To my onely choſen Valentine and wife, 


Zen, 


| 

 *T" Hink not(fair love)that Chance my hand directed: 
To make my choice my chance;blinde Chance 8 
Could never ſee what moſt my minde affeed; (hands 
But heay'n (rhat ever With chaſte true love ſtands ) 
Lent eyesto {ee what maſt my heart reſpeRed . 
Thendonot thou reſiſt what heav'n commands; |} 
But yeeld thee his, who muſt be ever thine: © 
My heart thy altar is, my breaſt thy ſhrine; _ 
| Thy name forever is, My breſts chaſte Valentine, | 


A tranſlation of Botthius, the third book | 
aud laſt verſe. 11% Pq | 


| 

| Haw man,whoſe perfet light =_ | 

Views the over-flowing light /- | 

Happie man, tharcanſ yndinge: * - [- 
TY carth-barres pounding up-the minde! | _ 
| Once his wives quick-fate lamenting; 

Orphens ſat, his hair all. renting, 


| 


| 


"M MarsTrRrREss ELt$SaBrrnH ViNCEwnt 
Is MY BRESTS CHASTE VALENTINE, 
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W hilerhe ſpeedie woods came running, 
And tivers ſtoodto heare his cunning; 
And thelion with rhe hart 
on fide to fide to heare his art: 

ares ran with the dogs along, 
Not from dogs, but to his ſong. 
But when all his verſes turning 
Onely tann'd his poore hearts burning, 
And his grief cane bur the faſter, 
(His verſe all caſing, but his maſter ) 
Of the higher powers complaining, - 
Down he went to hell di{daining : 
There his filyer lute-ſtrings hitting, 
And his potent verſes fitting, 
All the ſweets that e're he took 
From his ſacred methers brook, 


What his double ſorrow gives him, - -*__ 


And love, that doubly-double grieves hun, 
There he ſpendsto'move deaf hell, 
Charming divels with his ſpell, . , 
And with ſweeteſt asking leave 
Does the lords of ghoſts deceive. 
The dog, whoſenever quiet yell 
Aﬀrights ſad ſouls in nightthatdwell, 
Pricks up now his thrice two eares; 

To howl, or bark, or whine he fears: 
Struck with dumbe wonder at thoſe ſongs, 
He wiſht more cares, and fewer tongues. 
Charon amaz'd his oareforeflowes, 
While the boat the ſculler rowes. 

Tantal mighthave eaten now 
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| The'fruit as {till as is the bough; | rs 
But he.( fool!) no hunger fearing, 
Starv'd his raſte, to feed his hearing, 
Ixios, though his wheel ſtood ſtill, 
Still was rapt with muficksskill. | 

Art length the Judge of ſouls with pitie 
Yeelds, as conquer'd with his ditrie; 
Let's give back his' ſpouſes herſe, - 
Purchaſ'd with ſo pleaſing verſe: 

Yet this law ſhall binde our gift, 

He turn not. till ha's Tartar lefr. | : 
Who to laws cah lovers draw? ©, 1 
Love in love is onely law: *. = | 
Now almoſt he left the night, . _ | 
When he firſt turn'd back his fight; 
And at -once, while her he ey'd; 
His Loye he faw, and loſt, and 'dy'd; 
So, who ſtrives out of the nighr 

To bring his ſoul to joy in light, 

Yet again turns back his eye 1117 «1! 

To view left hells deformities 

Though he ſeems enlightned more, - 
Yet is blacker then afore. 


A tranſlationof Bocthius, 
book 2 verle Foil © 
V \/Ho onely honour ſeeks with prone affeQtion, 
| And thinks that glory is his greateſt blifle; | 
Firſt let -him view the heav'ns wide-ſtretched ſeQtion, 
Then in ſome mappe the earths ſhort narrownelle: | 
Well may he bluſh to ſee his name norable 


To fill one quarter of ſo _ 2 table. 
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Why then ſhould high-grow'n mindes fo much rejoyce| 
To draw their ſtubborn; necks ftrom.mans ſubjeRigq-! | 
[For though loud fame ſtretch high her pratling voice || 
| To blaze abroad: their'vertues great pefection, 
Though goodly'titles of their houſe adorn them 
With ancient Heraldtie, yet death doth ſcorn them. 
The high and baſe lie-in the felt ſame graye, / 
No difference there: between King and {laye,, 


Where now are true Fabricius bones remaining? 
Who knowes whiere Brutus, or rough Cato lives? 
Onely a weak report , their names ſuſtaining, 
In records old a. ſlender -knowledge gives: 
Yet when we reade the deeds of meninhumed, | 
Can we by that know them, long lince conſumed? | 
| 


Now therefore lie you buried and forgotten; 
Nor can repart fruſtrate encroaching death: 
Or it you think when:you are dead; and: rotten; 
You live again by. fame, and vulgar breath; | 
When with times. ſhadows this: falſe glory wanes, 
You die again: but this: your glotie gains. / | | 


Upon my brother, M* G. F. his book entituled 
Chriſts Viftorie and Triumph. 

Ond lads, chat fpend'{o faſt your poſting time, 

( Too poſting time,that ſpcaltzapbur ek as falt) 
Tochant light toyes, or frame ſome wanton- rhyMme,] 
Where idle boyes may glut their luſtfull raſte; 
Orelfe: with praiſe roclothe ſome. fleſhly;{lime 
With virgin roſes, and fair lilics-chaſte: 

While itching blouds, and yourhfull eares adore it 
Bur wifermen,and once your ſelves will moſt mony ſt. 
*But 
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But thou, (moſt -neare, moſt deare)in this of thine | | 
| Haſt prov'd the Muſes not to Yexzas bound; 


'Orthou ſuch grace with Mecrcie's ſelf haſt found, 


'Or ſtoll'n from heav'n,.thou'brought'ſt this verſe to 
| Which frights the nummed foul with fearfull 

thunder, 258 8 
And ſoon with honeyed: dews thawes it 'rwixt joy and | 


= 


Then do not thou malicious tongues eſteem, ' * 


 Caneas'ly make a mole-hyl mountain ſeem) © -- 
| His praiſe diſpraiſes; his diſpraiſes praiſe; --- + | 
Enough, if beſt men bett thy, labours deem, ... 
And to the higheſt pitch thy merit_' raiſe; .:-. ... 
'{ While all the Mules to. thy ſong decree., 

| Victorious Triumph, Triumphant Vidctorie. 


Upon the B. of Exon. Do&t, Hall © | 


his Meditations, In 


Such as thy matter, ſuch thy Muſe, divine: | 


That ſhe her ſelfdeignes in thy leaves to ſhine; (ground,! 


(wonder. || 


(The glaſſe, chrough which anenvious eye doth 842e, | 


'A fORt wretched ſoul, that here catowfing pleaſure, | 
Hath all his heav'n on carth; and -ne're diſtreſſed 
Enjoyes theſe fond . delights .withqut all meaſure, 


— — 


And freely living thus, 1s thus, deceaſed! ,.. 

Ah greateſt curſe, ſo to be ceveribleſſed?__; - 

For where to live is heav'n, 'tis hell to die. 
Ah wretch, that here begins, hells miſerie! 


Moſt beſed ſoul, thar lifted'up'with wings" + | 
Of faith and love, leaves this baſe habitation, | 
And ſcorning ſluggiſh earth, to heavy n up ſprings; | 


|, On carth, yer ſtill in __— meditation; 
| we 
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With the ſouls eye foreſecing th' heav'nly ſtation: 
Then'gins his life, when he's of life bereaven, 
Ah bleſſed ſoul, that here begins his heaven! | 


Upon the Contemplarions of the B, of Exceſte 
given to the Ladie E.W. at New-yeares-tide, 


His little worlds two little ſtarres are eyes; 
And he tharalleyes framed, fram'd all others 
{Downward to fall, but theſe to climbe the skies, 
There to acquaint them with theltr ſtarrie brothers; 
Planets fixt in the head (their {pheare of ſenſe ) 


- The Intellect being their Intelligence. 


Dull thenthat heavie ſoul, which ever bent 

' On earth andearthly royes, his heav'n negledts; 

Content with that which cannot give content: 

What thy foot fcorning kicks, thy foul reſpeds. 
Fond ſoul ! thy eye will up to. heav'n erect thee; 
Thou it dire&, and muſt it now dire thee? 


Dull, heavie ſoul!rhy ſcholar muſt corre@ thee.. 


{ Thrice happie ſoul, that guided by thine eyes, 
Art mounted up unto thar ſtarrie nation; 
And leaving there thy ſenſe, entreſt the skies, 
Enſhrindand fainted there by contemplation! 
| ' Heavy nthou enjoy'ſt on earth, and now bereaven 
| Oflife, anew life to thy ſoul is given. 

Thrice happie ſoul, that haſt a double heaven! 


a ... | 


Yet wandring ſtill through heav'ns circumference, || 


That facredhand, which to this yeare hath broughtyou} 


Perfect your yeares, and with your yeares, his graces; 


Andi 
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And when his will unto his will hath wroueh 

Conduct your ſoul unto thoſe happie i 9 MA 
Where thouſand joyes, and pleaſures evernew.,/ 
And bleſſings thicker then the morning dew N 
With endlefle ſweets rain oathat heav'nly crue. /- 


T hefe Aſclepiads of Mr. H.S. tranſlated © 
aud enlarged. 


Ne Verbum mihi fit mortua Litera, 
Nec Chriſti Meritum Gratia vanida; 
Sed Perbum fatuo ſola Scientia, 

Et Chriſftus miſero fola Redemptio. 


of 
Nletter'dWord, which never care could heare ; 
Unwritten Word, which nevereye could ſee, 
Yet ſyllabled in fleſh-ſpell'd character, 
That fo to fenfes thou might*ſt fubje be; 
Since thou in bread art ftampr,in print art read, 
Let not thy print-ſtampt Word to me be dead. 


Thou all-contriving, all-deſerving Spirit, 

| rt 

[ Made fleſh to die, that fo thou might'it be mine, 
Thatthou in us, and we in thee might merit, 
We thine, rhou ours; thou humane, we divine; 
Let not my dead lifes merit, my dead heart 
Forfeit ſodeare a purchaf'd deaths delerr. 


{Thou S#nne of wildome, knowledge infinite, 
Made folly to the wiſe,night to prophane;; 

Be I thy 2400s, ob let thy ſacred light _.. 

| Increaſe to th*full, and never, never wane: ;. 
Wile folly-ſet in me, fond wiſdome rilc, 


| 


| 


| 


| Make merenouncemy os to be wile. 
n 
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Poeticall Miſcellantes. 


| Thou Life erernall, pureſt bleflednefle, 

| Made mortal, wretched, finne it {elf for me; 
Shew me my death, my lin, my wretchedneſle, 

That I may flouriſh; ſhine, andltve in thee: 
S9-Iwith praiſe ſhall fing thy life, deathsftorie, 
Othoumy Merit, Life, my Wisdome,Glorie, 
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Certain of the royal Prophets 
Pſalmes metaphraſed. 


Pſalm 42. which agrees 'with the tuac.of 
Like the Hermite pores." 


Ook as an hart with ſweat-and bloud embrued, - 
Chas'd and emboſt, thirſts in the ſoil tobe; 

So my poore ſoul with eager foes purſued, 

| Looks, longs,O Lord, pines, pants; and faints for thee: 
When,O my God, when ſhall I come in place - 
| Toſeethy light, and view thy glorious face? 


I dine and ſup with ſighs, with groncs andteares, | 
While all thy foes minecares with taunting load; 
| Whonow thy cries, who now thy prayer heares? 
Where is, ſay they, where is thy boaſted God? 

My molten heart deep plung'd in ſad'deſpairs .. 


Runnes forth to thee in ſtreams ofteares andprayers.| 


With grief [ think on thoſe fiveet now paſt dayes, - | | 


| When to thy houſe my troops with joy 1Hed: 
| We ſang, we danc'd, we chanted facredlayes; wy 
| Nomen ſo haſte to wine, no bride to bed, | © | (breaſ? 
Why droop'ſt, my ſoul? why faint'ſt thou in wy 
Wat ſtill with praiſe; his preſenceis thy reſt. 
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«al Pocticall Miſcellanies. 


My famiſht ſoul driv'n fromthy ſweeteſt word, 
(From Hermon hill; and Jordans {welling brook). 
To'thee laments, ſighs deepto thee, O Lord, 
To thee ſends back her hungrie longing look: 

| Flouds ofthy wrath breed flouds of griefand fears:- 
And flouds.of griefbreed flouds of plaints and teares, | 


His carly light witly morntheſe clouds ſhall clear, 
Theſe drearie clouds, and ſtorms of ſad deſpairs : 
| SureamT inthe night his ſongs to heare, 
Sweet ſongs of joy, as well as he my prayers; 
I'le ſay, My God, why flight'ftthoumy diftreſſe, 
While all my foes my wearie ſoul oppreſſe? 


My cruel foes boththeeand me upbraid;- 

They cut my heart, they:vant that bitterword,. 

Where is thy truſt? where is thy hope? they ſaid; ; 

Wherc isthy God? where is thy boaſted Lord? (breaſt? 
Why droop'ſt, my ſoul? why faint'ſt thou in my 
Wait ſtill with praiſe; hispreſenee is thy reſt. 


| 


Pſal. 63 which may beſung, as: 


The widow, or mock-widow; 


() Lord, before the morning- 
Gives heav'n warning 
To let outthe day, 
My wakefull eyes. - 
Look for thy riſe; © 
And wait to let in thy: joytull ray. 
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—*Lank hunger here peoplesrhe deſert cells, . 
| Herethirſt fills up the emprie wells: 


 Howthirſts m | forthat wine of heaven! 
{Such (oh!) totaſte thy raviſhing grace? 
Suchin thy houſe to view thy glorious face! 


Thy love, thy light, thy faces 
| Bright-ſhining graces, 

(Whoſe unchanged ray 

Knows nor morns dawn, 

Norevenings wane ) ; 
' How farreſurmountthey lites winter day! 
My heart to thy glorie tunes all his ſtrings; 
My tongue thy praiſes.cheerly {ings: 
And till I lumber, and death ſhall undreſle me, 
Thus will fing, thus will I blefſethee . 
Filme with love; oh fill me with praiſe; 
So ſhallI vent dye thanks in joyfull layes. 


When night all eyes hath quenched, 

And thoughts lie drenched 

Infilenceand reſt; 

ThenwillIall 

Thy waies recall, 
| And lookonthy light in darkneſſe.beſt. 
When my poore ſoul wounded had loſt the field, 
| Thou waſtmy fort, thou waſt my ſhield. 
Sate in thy trenches I boldly will vant me, 
| There will I fing, there will I chant thee; 
| There Te triumph in thy bannerof grace, 
My conqu ring arms ſhall be thy arms embrace. 


| How loggyiny fc He thatbread without leaven! 
y 1 
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My foes from deeps aſcending, ai! bot 
Tn rage tranſcending, ! 115 907 wank 1 
Aſſaulting me ſore, 
Into.their hel 
| There ſhall chey lic, there how), and roate: 
There ler deſerv'd torments their ſpirirs teat, 
Feel they worſtulls, and worſe yer fear, 
Bur with his {poule thine znoinred in pleaſure” -- 
| Shall reigne; and joy paſt'time'or meaſure: © 
There new delights, new pleaſures ſtill ſpring: 
Haſte there, oh haſte, my ſoul, to dance and ng: | 
etiC 133 411 
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To the tune of ths. Pſalmwe..'' (111511! of. 


F God build notthe houſe, and lay 
The ground-work ſure; whoever build," ':::: - 'T 


« I; 
TS 8 


}It cannot ſtand one ſtormie day: 1 
If he be not their batres/and wall: | ! 1 11/7 
In vain is watch-rowerzmen; andall. 


Though then thou wak'ſt when others reſt, 
Though riſing thou prevenr'ſt the Sunne; 
Though with-lean care thou daily feaſt, 
Thy laboyir's loſt, and thou — 
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* Poetledll Miſcallantes: © 


But God his childe will feed and keep, _ - 
And draw the curtaipsto his fleep, 


Though th' haſt a wife fir, young, and fair, 

An heritage. heirs to advance; ... 1. 1. 

Yet canſt thou not command an heir ;. 

For heirs are Gods inheritance: _- - - } _ 
He gives the ſeed, the bud, the bloom: 
He gives the harveſt tothe wombe. .'. 


And look as arrows, by ſtrong arnr © 

In a ſtrong bow drawn to the head, 
 Where-theyare meant, will-ſurely harm; — 
JAnd if they hit, wound deep and dead; 
Children of youth are even ſo; . 

As harmfull,4deadly,to a foc.:: 
Con, MM... 
That man ſhall live in-bliffe and peace,} -. 
Who fills his quiver with ſuch ſhot: , ! -.. 
Whoſe garners ſwell with;ſuch: increaſle,... 
Terrour and ſhame: affaibhimnots;;-/'-.,-. 
And though his focs:deep: hatred hear, 
Thus arm'd, he ſhall not need to fear, 
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To be ſing as, See the building. 
$65. Perah's flowers 
V Perfume proud Babels bowers, 
! And paint her wall; Vil 
| There we laid aſteeping 
| Our eyes in endleſle weeping, 
For $10ns fall, 
Our feaſts and ſongs we laid aſide; 
On forlorn willows - 
( By Perah's billows ) | 
We hung our harps, and mirth and joy defi'd, 
| That Sr/oxs ruines ſhould build foul Babel, pride. 


I un 


| Our conqu'rours vaunting : " 
Wirth bitter ſcoffes and taunting, 

Thus proudly jeſt; _ 
Take down your harps, and ſtring them, 
Recall your ſongs, & ſing them, 

For Sons feaſt, HgSanzd ; boAJ' 
Were our harps well turrd in every ſtring, A:- "a 
Our heart-ſtrings broken; at] 
| Throats drown'd, and ſoken ov 
| With tears and fighs, how can we praiſe and fing- _ 


[The King of heay'n under an heathen king? © - 


{ In all my mourning, 
Jeruſalem, thy burning 
| If I forget; 6 
| Forget thy running, - 

| My hand, and all thy cunning 
| Toth' harp to ſet: 


M 2 


: 


Let th thy mouth, my rongus be fill hy grave; 
For Sor weeping: ; FOee IIET 


| Oh let mine: cycs intears thy office have; 
Nor rife,nor ſer; but in their brinje wave, 


| Proud Edoms raging, 


Their hate with bloud Mrdring, 
And vengefull {word, 


| Their curſed jo ing 


In S/0ns walls deſtroying 

Remember, Lord: -.. 
Forget not, Lord, their ſpightfull cry, 

Fire arid deface it, 

Deſtroy and raze itz £52544 7 0 org 
Oh let thename of Sion ever dle:: + 
Thus did they roare, and us and thee defie. 
So ſhall thy towers 
And all thy princely bowers, 


Proud Babel, fall; 


| Him ever bleſſed, 


Whoth' oppreſſour hath oz nf; 
Shall allmencall : _ 


Thrice bleſt, that niirns thy mirth to grones; - 
That burns to aſhes 
Thy towers, and daſhes 


Thy brats 'gainſt rocks, to waſh: thy plcudie Gat 


} With thine own bloud, and | mores thee - _ bones. ' 
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| And ſummers 'S It 
| All ſo.the- ſou, whom thar clear light revives, / 


| Shall frie in- ice, and freez in helliſh-fre: 


> - S.AL.,” x. 


Leſſed, who walk'ft notinthe worldlings way; 

Bleſſed, who with foul ſinners wilt not ſtand; 
Bleſled, who with proud mockers dar'ſtnot ſtay; -: 
Nor fit thee: down mou chat ſcornfull hand 


- 


' Thrice bleſſed man, who in that heay'nly light 
Walk'ſt, ſtang'it, and fitr't, rejoycing day and night, 


Look as a thirſtic-Palm full Jordandrinks; : 

(Whoſe leaf and-fruir till live, when winterdies ) 

With cOnquiring branchescrowns:the rivers brinks; 
res, and winters froſts defies: 


Still ſprings, buds, grows, and dying time ſurvives... 
But as the duſt. of chaffe;caſt in the aire, | 
Sinks in the dirt, and turns to dung and mire; - 
So finners.driv'n to hell-by-fleree deſpair, 

For he, whoſe flaming eyes all ations turn, 
Sces both; to light the one, the other burn. . 


—_— "9 


A Pom the deeps of grief and fear, 


From thy heav'n bow downthine eares-- 
Let thy. mercie meet my prayers. 
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0:Lord, to thee my ſoul repairs: - 
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what's done amiſle, 


What ſoul ſo pure, 
- can ſee thy blifle? 


But with thee ſweet mercie ſtands, 
Sealing pardons, working fear: 
Wait my ſoul, wait on his hands; 
Wait mine eye, oh wait mine care: 
If he his eye 
or tongue affords, 
Watch all his looks, 
catch all his words. 


As a watchman waits for day, 
And looks for light, and looks again; 
When the night grows old and gray, 
To be reliev'd he calls amain: 
So look, ſo wait, 
{o long mine eyes, 
To ſee my Lord, 
my Sunne, ariſe. 


Wait ye ſaints, wait on our Lord; 
For from his cu {weet mercie flows; 
| Wait on his croffe, wait on his word; 
Upon thart tree redemption grows: - 
He will redeem 
his Iſrael -- 
From finne and wrath, 
from death and hell. 
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AN HYMNE, 


Ake, O fly ſoul;awake, and raiſe 
Up every. part to ſing his praiſe, 
Who from his ſpheare of glorie fell, 
To raiſe thee up from'death' and hell: 
See how his ſoul, vext for thy ſinne, 
Weeps bloud withoqur, feels hell within: 

See where. he hangs; 

_— how he cries: 

Ob bitter oF, 

Now, as he dies... 


| 


Wake, O mine eyes; awake, and view 
| Thoferwotwin-lights, whence heavens drew 
| Their glorious beams; whoſe gracious ſight 
Fills you with joy, with life, and light: | 
See how with clouds of ſorrow drown'd; ** 
They waſh with tears thy finfull wound:- 
See how with ſtreams 
of ſpit th ate drencht; 
See how their beams #3! 

with death are quench. © © 


{ Wake, O mine eare;awake; and heare ' - _. 
That powerfull voice, which ſills thy fear, 
And brings from heav'n rtHoſejoyfull news, 


mm. 


| Heark how his eares ( heav'ns mercie-ſeat ) - 
Foul flanders with reproaches. beat: 
| | N2 
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| Which heav'n commands, which hell fubdues; 
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Heark' 
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{Which brought from heav'a. 


In your deep flouds. 


DE CES 


"Heark how the knocks 
our cares reſound; 

Heark how their mocks; 
his heating wound,” 
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Wake O my heart rune every rally. 
Wake O my tongue; awake, and: AY 
Think not a thought inallthy layes, 
Speak not a word, but of his praife:' © - 
Tell how his {eereſttongue they drownd |. 
With gall; think how his heart — _— 
That bloudie ſpout :2::-5 | 
gage'd for thy 1 nne, 
His life lers out, 
thy death lers in. 
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O76 ns 1o-boh lin ; , 
and bathe thoſe. beautcous fer, 


4 


the news and Prince of Peace: 
Ceaſenot, wet eyes, | F 
his mercies to intreat | 
To crie for vengeance 
linne doth never ccaſe: 


W 


drown all m faults = fears; 
Nor let his eye | - 


ſee finne, bur chrough via tears, N 193 : 1 
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On my friends picture, whodied intrayel. © 
5 now to heav'nthy travels are confit'd, 


Thy wealth, friends, life,and countrey.all areloft. 
Yer in this picture we thee living finde; P ell 
| [And thou with leflertravel, lefler coſt, | 
Haſt found new life, friends, wealth, and betret coaſt: | ! BH 

Soby thy death thou liv'ſt, by loſſe thou ain'ſt, | 


And itthy dbfence preſent ſtill rermain' 


| 
Upon Do@or Playfer, 
| V Ho lives with death, by death in deattris lying; 
But he wholiving dies, beſt lives by dying: | 
Who life to truth, who death! torexrour gives, /, / 
In life may die, by death more ſurely lives, 
My ſoul in heavenbreathes,inſchools my fame: 
Thenon my tombe write nothing but my name, 


Upon my brothers book called , The- grounds, 
labour, and reward of faith, . 


Tilis lamp filſ'd up, and fir'd by that bleſt Spirit, 

= Spent his laſt oylin this pure heav'nly flame; 
Laying the grounds, walls, roof of faith: this frame 
With life he ends; and now doth there inherit 

Whart here he built, crown'd with his laurel merit: 
Whoſe palms and triumphs once he loudly rang, - 
There now enjoyes what here he ſweetly fang, 
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This is his monument, on which he drew 
His ſpirits image, that canneverdic; | 
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Bur breathes in theſe-live words,andſpeaks roth' eye; 
[In theſe his winding-ſheets he dead doth ſhew 
To buried ſouls the way toliveanew,- 1 © 
And in his grave more pawertully.now preacheth, 
Who will notlearn,when that a dead man teacheth? 


" Upon M'. P erkins his printed ſermons. 


TD &rkirs (ourwonder ) living, though long dead,” 
| & In this white paper, asa winding-ſheer, 
[And in this velome lies enyeloped: +; | 
Yer ſtill helives,guiding the erring feet, - 
Speaking now to our eyes, though buried.” | © 7 \ 7 
- If once ſo well, much better now heteacheth. 


- 


| Who willnot heare,whena live-dead manpreacheth? 
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any thing in them worthy 
they are, yours | 


hey are 


To the right worthy 


Knight, 


Ss, ANT ONIE IE BY. 


Pe? ir, 1 amaltoggther (1 think )unknows to you; (as 
CVS having never ſcen you ſince your infancie) nei- 
ther do 1 now deſire to be known by this trifle, | 
But I cannot rule theſe few lines compoſed preſently | 
| after your fathers deceaſe; They are broken from me, and 
| will (ce more tight then they deſerve. I wiſh there were 
of your vacant houres: Such as 
inheritance. As an Urn therefore | 


owr fathers aſhes ( 1 Lies Jou ) receive them, for his 


. and from him, who defires in ſome better employment 


Your ſervant, 


P. F. 
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|  Ook $a ſtagge, pierc'd witha fatal bow 

(As by a wood he walks ſecurely feeding, } 
;; Incoverts thick conceales his deadly blow,, 
25 And feeling death ſwim in his endles bleed- 


Bids woods adieu, ſo finks into his grave; 
Green brakes and Fre ſweet his ſeemly herſeem- 


So lay a gentle Knight now full of death, 

With clowdie eyes his lateſt houre expeting; 

And by his ſide, > Hoping I 7 ajwn breath, 

His wee Spoule, E{;{a; lite neglecting, 

And i, re a wich oriefinfedting: 
Her cheekas pale as. kis; 't were hardro ſcange, 

If death or ſorrows facedid look-more pet or wannie, 


| 
Cloſe by,her ſiſter, fair hens ſits; 


- 


Th head his fainting pa; th exceeding) (ing, 


(brave: | 


Faireſt' #514, to whoſe ſweeteſt graces 
His teares-and fi zghs a fellow paſſion fs: 
Upon her eye (his throne) Love ſorrow _ 
There Comfort Sadneſſe; Beautie Grief embsa 
Pirie might ſeem-a while char face toborroy 
And thither now was come to\comfort dea 

row. | 
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\ [Bur breathes an theſc-live words,and {peaks to th' eye: 
In theſe his winding-ſheets he dead doth ſhew | 
To buried ſouls the way toliveanew,z/ 1 F 
And in his grave more powertully.now preacheth, | 
Who will not learn,when that a dead man teacheth? | 


hi Upon .M'. Perkins his printed ſermons. 


TD Zrkins {ourwonder ) living, though long dead, 

In this white paper, as a winding-ſheer, 

]And in this velomie. lies enyeloped: ++ / 

Yer ſtill he lives,guiding the erring feet, - | 

Speaking now to our eyes,' though buried.” * 7 \, 
If once ſo well, much-better now heteacheth *, 
Who willnot heare,whena live-dead man preacheth? 
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To theright worthy 


| -ill (ce more tight then they deſerve. I wiſh there were| 


| chey are, yours = are ” inheritance. As an Urn therefore 
be 


to be 


TE EEELLE, 


Knight, 
Ss, ANTONIE IRBY. 


a 2e? ir, 1 analtogether (I think )unknows to you, (as 
VS wing never ſeen you ſince your nance) mei- 
AX &® ther do 1 now deſire to be known by this trifle, 
Tv" But 1 cannot rule theſe few lines compoſed preſently 
after your fathers deceaſe; T. hey are broken from me, 


any thing in them worthy of your vacant houres: Such 4s 


uthers aſhes ( I beſeech you ) receive them, for his 
Jags from him, who defires in ſome better employment 


Your ſervant, 
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| RE Ook'aSa ſagge, pierc'd witha fatal bow 
Is TH (As by a wood he walks ſecurely feeding) 


2 | 
So lay a gentle. Knight now full of death, 
With clowdie eyes his lateſt houre expecting; 
And by his fide, ſucking his Sean 1: 
His weeping Spoule, Z1i/a; lite negleGing, 
And all her beautequs faizes with griet infecting: 
Her cheekas pale as. kis; 't were hard to ſcange, 
If death or ſorrows facedid look-more pale or wanne, 


v| 


3 

Cloſe by,her ſiſter, fair cAlicza, fits; 

Faireſt Xfcia, ro whoſe ſweeteſt graces 

His teares and ſighs a fellow paſſion fits: 

Upon her eye (his throne) Love ſorrowplaces; - - 
There Comfort Sadneſle;Beautie Grief embraces: 
Pirie might ſcem-a while char face to borrow, 

And thither now was come to\comfort dearh & on 

row. | A 


In coverts thick conceales his deadly blow, 
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| At length lowd Grief thus witha fearfull ſhriek 


| And thou that bragg'{t never from lite, toflic, 
[Falſe Hope, ah whither now ſo ſpeedy hieſt? 


 |Bleeds in his hopcleſſe wou 


_ —— _ 


"OE 


a rn 
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(His trumper) ſounds a batrell, joy defying; 

Spreading his..colours in Elifa's cheek, | 

And from her eyes (his watch-tower).farre eſpying 

- With Hope Delight, and Joy, and Comfort flying, 
Thus with her tongue their coward flight purſues, 

While {ighs,ſhrieks, tears give chace yith never faint. 

7 S_ - ;, Cing crues: 
Thou traitour Joy,that in proſperitie 
Solowdly vaunt'ſt; whither, ah, whither flieſt? 


In vain thy winged feet ſo faſt thou plieſt: | 
Hope,thou art dead,and Joy in Hope relying. (ing, 
rds.and in his death lies dy- 
{2 i 
But then 4/:ci4 ( in whoſe cheerfull eye 
Comfort with Grief, Hope with Compaſſion lived) 
Renews the fight; If Joy and Comfort die, 
The Ault is yours: ſomuch (too much)yougrieved,'| | 
That Hopecould never hope to.be relieved. - 
If all your hopes to one poore hope you binde, 
No marvel if one fled, not one remains behinde. 


. 7 | 
Fond hopes on life, ſo weak a threed, depending! _ 
Weak, as the threed ſuch knots {o weakly tying:  _ 
But heav 'nly joyesare circular, ne*re ending, 
Sure asthe rock on which they grow; andlying:; ....- 
Inheavin, increaſe by loſle,live beſt by, dying. ._ 
Thealetyour hope on thoſe ſure joyes depend, 


Which live &:grow by death,& waſte not when they 
ſpend. Then\ 
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Then ſhe; Great Lord;thy:judgements righteous be, ' 
To make good ill, when ro/ourillwe uſe it: 
| Good leads us tothe greateſt 'good,'toiThee; 
But we to other ends .moſt fond abuſcitz/ 
 Acommon-fault,yer cannottharexcuſeie 1 | 
We love thy gifts;and take them gladlyever: (giver. 
Welove them(ahtoo much!) more then we love the|. 


: | 
So falling, low upon, her humbled, knees, - : 
And all *her heart withics her eye expreſſing; 
'Tis true, great-Mercy, onely miſeries _  - 
Teach us our ſelves, and. rhee: oh,if confeſling 
Our faults tothee be all our faults releaſing, - 
Bur in thine -care,T;never ſought to, hide them: © | 
Ah!thou haſt. heard them ofr, as oft: asthou haſt, ey*d 
nf LR a} ( them. | 
I know the keart knows - more then tongue. can tell; 
But thou'perceiy'ſt the heart his foulneſle telling: 
Yet knows the heart not half, ſo wide an hell, 
Such feas of finne in ſuch ſcant banks are ſwelling: 
Who fees all faults, within his boſome dwelling? - | 
Many my tenants are ,.and I not know them: K 


Moſt dangerous the. wounds thou feel ſt,and canſt not 
ar 29007! (ſhowrthem. } 
Some hidden faulr, my Father, and my: God, | 
Some fault I know,not yet, nor-yet. amended, -- | 
Hath forc't thee frown; and uſe thy A rod; | 
Some grievous: fault thee grievoully: offended: | _ | 
But let thy wrath, (ah!)let it now be ended: * 
Father, this childiſh plea(if once I know it) | 


Let ſtay thy threatning hand,T never more-will do - 
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| T9: / | 
|If to/ my heart thou ſhew this hidden fore, 
Spare mez no more, no more I will, offend thee, 
I dare not ſay Iwill, I would no more: 
Say thou I ſhall, and ſoon I will amend me. (me; 
| Thenſmonththy brow,and now ſomecomfortlend 
Oh letthy ſofteſt mercies reſt contented: 
| Though late, I moſt repent, that [ſo laterepented, 


I2 | 
| Lay down thy rod,and Ray thy fmarting hand; 
Theſe raining'eyes into thy bottle gather: 
Oh ſee thy bleeding Sonne berwixt us ſtand; 
Remember me a childe, thyſelf a father: 
Or if thou mayſ{t not ſtay, oh puniſh rather . 
The part offending, this rebellious heart. (part: 
Why pardonit thou theworſe, and plagu'ſt my better| | 
I4 Wt 
| Was't not thy hand, that ty'd theſacred knot? of. 
 Was'tnot.thy hand, that to my handdid give him? 
| Haſt thounot made us one?command*ſtthounot, (him, | 
None loofe what thou haſt bound? if then thou reave 
| How without me by halves doſt thou receive him! 
| Tak'ftthou the head, andleay'ſt the heart behinde? 
Ay me{in mealone canſt thou ſuch monſter finder 
.; BY 
| Oh why doſt thou fo ſtrong me yreak afſaile 
Woman of all thy-ereatures is the weakeſt, 
Andin her greateſt ſtrength did weakly fail: 
[ Thou who the weak and bruiſed never breakeſt, 
| Whonevertriumph inthe yeelding ſeekeſt; 
Pitie my weak eſtate, and leave me neyer: 
Tever yet was weak, and now more weak thenever. 
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| No more(ahthenno more) may you go play you: 
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With that her fainting ſpouſe lifts up his head; 
And with ſome joy his inward griefs refraini 
Thus witha feeble voice, yet cheerfull, ed; 
Spend notin rears this little rime remaining; | 
Thy griet doth adde to mine, not eaſe my paining: 
My deathis life;zſuch is the ſcourge of God: 
Ah, if his rods be ſuch, who would not kifle his rod? 
I7 | 
My deare,( onceall my joy, now all my care) [| 
To theſe my words (theſe my" laſt words) apply thee: 
Give me thy hand;rtheſe my laſt greetings are: | 
Shew me thy face, I never moreſhall eye thee. | 
Ah would our boyes, our leſſer ſelves, were by thee ! 
Thoſe my'*live pictures to the world I give: | 
So ſingle onely die,inthem twice-rwol live. | 
h 18 
You little ſouls, your ſweeteſt times enjoy, - 
And ſoftly ſpend among your mothers kiiles; 
And with your prettic ſports and hurtlefſe joy 
Supply your weeping mothers grievous miſles: 
Ah, while you may, enjoy your little bliſſes, 
While yet you nothing know: when back you view, 
Sweet will this knowledge ſeem, when yet you nothing] 
19 (knew, | 


tor whento riper times your yeares arrive, 
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Lancht inthe deep farre from the wiſhed hive, "(you 
Change of worlds repeſts through blinde ſeas will way 
Till tothe long-long'd haven they convey you: 


And cur the churliſhſeas __ a batk of gl 
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Through many a wave this brittle life _ | 
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How many ſhips; ar-quick-ſandsfwallow'd been! 
What gaping waves,whales,monſtersthereexpet yay! 
How many.rocks,/much foonertelt-then'ſeen! 
{Yet let no fear, no-coward fright afte&tyou: 

He hblds;the\Rern, and be will fafe dire you, 
| Whoto mydails:thus Jong ſo gently blew, 
|Thatnow1 rouch the ſhore, before the ſeas I knenw. 


f ZI | 
I touch the-ſhore, and-ſee my reſt preparing. 

|Qhbleſſed:God4hawlinfinite a bleſſing: © 
{Ts in this thought, that'through this troubled faring, | 
| Through all the faults this guiltieagedeprefling 
\ - I guiltleſſe paſt, no helplefſe manoppreſling,; 

And coming now to thee, lift to the skies £14 
| Unbribed hands, cleans'd heart,and never tainted eyes!| 


| 
1 
| 


| i2 
_ 1 Life, life! how-many Sy/a's doſt thou hide t 
{In thy calm ſtreams, which ſooner kill then threaten} 
| Gold, honour, greatneſle, and their daughter, pride! 
More quiet lives, and lefle with tempeſts beaten, 
| Whoſe middle ſtate content doth richly ſweeten: 
He knows not ſtrife, or brabling lawyers brawls ; 
His-loveand wiſh live pleaſ'd within his private walls. 
BCES 23 
'The King henever ſees, nor fears, nor prayes; 
Norfirs.court-promiſe and falſe hopes lamenring: 
Within that houſe he ſpends. and ends his dayes, 
Where Gaye viewed firſt: his hearts:contenrting, 
\ His wite, and babes; nor ſits new joyes inventing: 
| Unſportedthere, and.quiet he remains; - (reign6s:| | 
And 'mong. his duteous fonnes.moſt lov'd and rarblt 
Po en T2 | T Ou 
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Thou Gad of peace, with whata gentle tide ( me! 
| Through this worlds raging tempeſt haſt thou broughr 
Thou, thou my open ſoul didſt ſafely hide, 

' When thouſand _— foes ſo nearely ſought me; 

| Els had the endlefle pit too quickly caught me; 

That endlefle pit, where itis eaſiernever 

To fall, then being fall'n to ceaſe from falling ever. | | 

25 

[ never knew or want or luxurie, 

Much lefle their followers; or cares tormenting, 

Or ranging luſt, or bafe-bred flatterie: TY: Rik 

[[1ov'd, and was belov'd with like conſenting: | 

My hate was hers, herjoy my ſole contenting: | 

Thus long I liv'd, and yet haye neverproy'd | 

WhetherlI lov'd her more, or more by her waslov'd.] 
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26 
| |Foure babes (the fift with thee T ſoonſhallfinde )* © * 
With equallgrace inſ{oul and bodie fram'd: wy 
And leſt theſe goods might ſwell my bladder'dminde, 
(Which laſt I name, but ſhould notlaſt be nam'd 
A ſickneſſe long my ſtubborn heart hath ram'd, 
And taught me pleaſing goodsare not the'beſt; 
' But moſt unbleſt he lives, thathves here everbleſt: 
27 
Ah life, once vertues ſpring, now ſink of evil? © > 75] 
' Thou change of pleaſing pain, and painfull pleaſure; © | 
| Thou brittle painted bubble, ſhop of th'"devil; © 
' How doſt thou bribe us with falſe gilded rreaſure;' */ - 
| Thatinthy joyeswefinde no meanormeaſure!, © | 
| How doſtthou witch! Iknow thou doſt deceive me : | 
IknowJſhonld;Imuſt,ahd a I would notleave _ 
Las : 
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Ah death! once greateſt il], now onely blefling, 

LIncroubled {leep, ſhort travel, ever reſting, 
All ſickneſſecure,thou end of all diſtreſſing, 

- ]Thou one meals faſt, uſher to endleſle feaſting; 
Though hopeleſle griets crie out thy aid requeſting,| 
Thoughthouart {weetned by a lite moſt hatefull, | 

| How:s't,that whenthoucom'ſt,thy coming is ungrate- 


(full? 


29 

| Frail fleſh, why would'ſt thou keepa hated gueſt, 

And him refuſe whom thou haſt oft invited? 

| Life thy tormenter, death thy {leep and reſt. 

| And thou poore ſoul) whyat his faght arr frighted, 

| Whoclearsthineeyes,and makesthee eagle-fighted? 
Mount now my ſoul,8 ſeat thee in thy throne: (one, 

Thou ſhalt be. one with him, by whom thou firſt waſt 


Z0 
Why ſhould'ſt thou love this ſtar, this borrow'd light, 
And not that Sunne, at which chou oft haſt gueſſed, 
But guels'd in vain? which dares thy piercing ſight, 
Which neyer was, which cannot be expreſſed * 
Why lov'it thy load, & joy'ſt to be oppreſſed? (ces? 
Seeſt thou thoſe joyes? thoſe thouſand thouſand gra- 
Mountnow my ſoul, leap to thoſe outſtretcht embra- 
21 ( CES, | 
Deare countrey, I muſt leave thee; and in thee 
No benefit, which moſt doth pierce andgrieve me: 
Yer had not haſty death prevented me, 
| I would repay my life, and ſomewhargive thee: 
' Myſonnes forthat I leave; and ſo Leave thee: 
| Thus heav'n commands; the lord outrides the page, 
' And is artiv'd before: death hath prevented age: Gs 
yl 


| 


| a OO 
|My deareſt Bettie, my more loved heart, 
1 leavethee now; with thee all earthly joying: 
Heav'n knows, with thee alone I ſadly part: 
All other earthly ſweers have had their cloying; 


| Yetneverfull ofthy ſweet loves enjoying, 
Thy conſtant loves, next heay'n I did ine them: | 


Had not much grace prevaiFd,'tore heay'nI ſhould pre. | 
33 (terre them. 
[ leave them,now the trumpet calls away. 
In vain thine eyes beg for ſome times reprieving; 
 Yetin my children here immorrtall ſtay: _ 
In one I die, inmany onesam hlving: 
In them, and for them ſtay thy too much grieving: 
Look bur on them, in them thou ſtill wile ſee 


| Marry'd with thee again thy twice-two Antome. 


, 
; 


As in thy lap they fit (ah carelefle ) playing, 
And ſtammering ask a kiſle, give them a brace; 
The laſt from, me:and thena little ſtaying, 
And intheir face ſome part of me ſurvaying, | 
In them give mea third,and with a teare 
Shewthy deare love to him,who lov'd thee ever deare. | 


35 
And now our falling houſe leans all on thee; 
This little nation to thy care commend them: 
[n thee it lies that hence they want not me; 
| Themſelves yet cannot, thou the more defend them; | | 
And when greenage permits,to goodneffe bend them: 
| A mother were you once, now-both you are: 
Then with this double ſtyle — your love and care. 
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And when with little hands they ſtroke thy face, | 
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| Turn their unwarie ſteps into the way: 

What firſt the veſſel drinks, it long retaineth; 

No barres will hold, when they have uf d to ſtray: 

And when for me one asks, and weeping plaineth, 

Point thou to heav'n, and ſay, he there remaineth: 

And if they live in grace, grow, and perſever, (yer 

There ſhall they live with me:els ſhall they ſee me ne- 


| 


| 37 
My God, oh in thy fgar here letthem live; 
Thy wards they are, take them to thy protection: 
Thou gav'it them firſt, now back to thee I give; 
Direct them thou, and help her weak direGtion; | 
| That reunited by thy ſtrongeletion, 
l | | Thounowinthem, they then may live in thee; 
B And ſceing here thy will, may there-thy glorie ſee, 
; | 28 | 
\Bettie, let theſe laſt words long with thee dwell: - 
z If yer a ſecond Hymendo expet thee, 
Though well he love thee, once I loy'd as well: 
Yet if his preſence make theeleſle reſpe& me, 
Ah do not in my childrens good negle&t me: 
 Letmethisfairhfull hope departing have; 
| [More cafie ſhall I die, and ſleep in carclefſe grave. 
| | 33 
' [Farewell, farewell; I feel my long long reſt, 
And ironſleep my leaden heart oppreſling: - 
Night after day, fleepafter labour's beſt; 
Port after ſtorms, joy after long diſtreſſing; ;r266F 
| -Soweep thy lotſe,as knowing 'tis my bleffing: © * | 
| _ | Bothasawidowand a Chriſtiangrieve:; - | Þ | 
| [Still live .iathy thoughts, but as in heav/n/1 live - 
4B 6 eatn | 


: . 
EP ates arent oat = \ 
oy 


SO rn age wg 


— 


v 
- 


NE omar ELIS 


nt tt AM. DA. Ad. et, ——O——— _—_©_— m_ _— 
_ —m—_— ——— 


pol. 
Death, end of old joyes, entrance inro new; Wy | 
| [ follow thee, I know I am thy debtounr:; 
| Not unexpe@ thou com'lſt to claim thy due: 
| Take here thine own, my fouls roo-heavie fetter; 

Not life, lifes place I change, but forabetter: 

Take thou my ſoul,that bonghr'{t it:ceafe your tears: 
- | Whoſighing leavesthe earth, himſelf and heaven fears, | 
bh 


W 

| Thus ſaid, and while thebodie ſ{tumbring lay, 

| ( As Theſeus Ariadne sbed forſaking) 

His quict ſoul ſtolefrom her houſe of clay; 

And glorious Angels on their wings it taking, 
Swifter then lightning flew, for heaven making: | 

| There happie goes he, heav'nly fires admiring, | 

1 Whoſe motion is theirbair,whoſe reſt is reſtleſle giring: | 

Fi 42 | 

' And now the courts of thatthrice bleſſed King 

Irtenters, and his preſence fits enjoying; 

While init (elf it findes anendleſle (pring . 

Of pleaſures new, and never weary joying, 

| | | | _—_— 
Ne're ſpent inſpending; feeding, nevercloying: 

Weak pen to write! for thought cannever feignthem: 

The mindethatall can hold,yetcannot halfcontainthe, 


43 
There doth it bleſſedſit; and looking down, . 
[ Laughs atour buſic carezand idle paining; 


And fitting to it ſelf:thar- glorious crown, .. © | 
Scorns earth; where even Kings molt ferve by reigning; 


| Wheremen get wealth, and hell; ſolooſe by gaining-. 
Ah bleſſed foul! here fit thou ſtilldelighted, © | 

Till we at length.to him with theeſhall be united. mw 3; 

| | : ur 
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| But when at laſt his Lady fad eſpies 
| His fleſh of life, herſelf of him deprived; 


| And from their bed proceedsa numerous prefle, (ing: 
| Eirſt ſhrieks,thentears 8& ſighs the hearts ground rent. 
| In vain poore Muſe would'ſt thou ſuch dole exprellc; 
| For thou thy ſelf lamenting her lamenting, 


Too full of grief, cloſing his quenched eyes, 
As ifin him, by him, for him ſhe lived, 
Fell dead with him; and once again revived, 
Fell once again: pain wearie of his paining, ( ing, 
And griefwith too much grief felt now no grief remain. 


45 
Again reliev'd, all filent fat ſhe long; bf) 
No word to name ſuch grief durlt firſtadventer: 
Gricf is but light that floats upon the tongue, 
But weightie forrow preſles to'the center, 
And never reſtstill th' heavie heart it enter; 
Andin lites houſe was married to life: 
Grief made life grievous ſeen, and lite enlivens grief: 
46- 


And with like grieftransform'd to like tormenting, 


One wepr, he pray'd;this ſigh'd,thatchaf'd and fum'd; 


Readicin holy fires to be conſum'd, ? 
Pitie and ſorrow paints in divers hue 


Butnorto limme her fathers look preſum'd: 


For well he knew. his $kilfull hand had fail'd: (vaild. 
Beſt was his ſorrow ſeen, when with a cloth 't was| 


r 7H 
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With heaviepace bring'ſt forth thy lagging verſe, - | 
Which cloath'd with blackeſt lines attends rhe mourn- 
47 | ( full herſe. | 


The cunning hand which that Greek Princeſle drew 
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Look as anightingale, whoſe callow young | 
| Some boy hath markt,and now halfnak'd hath tak en,” 
Which long ſhe cloſely kepr,and foſter'd long, 
But all in vain; ſhe now poore bird forſaken 

Flies up and down, but grief no place can Nlaken: 

| Allday,and night her loſſe ſhe treſh doth rue, 
And where ſhe cnds her plaints, there ſoonbegins anew: 

| 49 . 

Thus ſat ſhe deſolate,ſo ſhort agood, [ 

Such gift ſo ſoonexacted ſore complaining: 

Sleep could not paſſe, but almoſt ſunk i'th' loud; 

So high her eye-banks ſwell'd with endlefle raining: 
Surfet ofgrief had bred all meats diſdaining: 
Athouſand times my .Antome, ſhe cried, 

Irbya thouſand times ; and in that name ſhe died, 

50 | | 

Thus circling in hergrief itneverends, 

But moving round backto it ſelf enclineth; 

Both day and night alike in grief ſhe ſpends: 

Day ſhews her day is gone, no ſun there ſhineth: 
Black nighther fellow mourner ſhe detineth: - 
Light ſhews his want,and ſhades his piQure draw: 

Him nothing) beſtſhe ſces,when nottungnow ſhe law. 
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T* Hou blacker Muſe, whoſe rude uncombed hairs. 
' Þ With fatalcugh andeyprelle ſtillare ſhaded, 
| Bring hither all thy fighs, hither thy reares; 
As ſweet a plant, as faira flower is faded, 
 Aseverin the Muſes garden bladed; 

While th'owner (hapleſſe owner) fats lamenting, 


| And burin diſcontent & grief,findes no contertings 


- 


The ſiveet(now ſad) Eliſe weeping lies, 
While fair 4licia's words in vain relieve her; 
In vain thoſe wells of griet ſhe often dries; 


What both their loves ( which doubly double grieve 
_ She careleſſe ſpends without or end or meaſure; 
Yet as it ſpends,it grows:poor grief cantell his treaſure, 
| 1494 3 
|| All as a turtle ona bared bough 
(A widow turtle ) joy and life deſpiſcs, - 
| Whoſe truſtiemate(to pay his holy vow) 
Some watchfulleye latejn his rooſt ſurpriſes, 
And to his God for errourkecrifices; t 
She joyleſſebird fits mourning allalone;, 
And being one whentwo, would now betwo , or none: 
d iis FIN s | | 4 
So ſat ſhe gentle Lady weeping ſore, 
| Her deſert {elf and now cold lord lamenting; 
So ſat ſhe careleſle on the duſty floor, 
'As ifhertears were all her ſouls contenting: 
© Sofat ſhe, as when ſpecchleſſe griefs tormenting 
| Locksup the heart, the captive tongue enchaining: 
00 ſat ſhe joyleſſe down in wordleiſe grief complaining. 


Whhar her ſo long, now doubled ſorrows give her,[her)| 
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Her cheatfull eye'( which once thecryſtalt was. 
Where Loveand Beautie dreſs'd their fairef faces 7 
And fairer ſeemd by looking inthat glaſſe ; 
Had now 1n tears drown'dall their former graces: ( ces 
Her ſnow-whitearms, whoſe warm & ſweet embra- 
Could quickendeath;their now dead lord infold 
And ſeem'd ascold and dead as was the fleſh they hold. 


6 
The roſes in hercheek grow pale'and wan 

As if his pale cheeks livery they affected: 

Her head, like fainting flowers oppreſt with rain, 
On her left ſhoulder lean'd his weightnegleed: 

| Her dark-gold locks hung loofly unreſpeRed; 

| As ifthoſe fairs, which he alonedeſfery'd,  ' | 
With him had loſt theiruſe, and now for nothing ſery?d, 


7 
Her Lady ſiſter ſat cloſe by her (ide, 


Alicia, inwhoſe face Love proudly lorded; 
Where Beauties ſelfand Mildnefle ſweet refide, 


Where every Grace her naked fight afforded, 
And Majeſtie with Love fat well accorded: | 
A little map ofheav'n, ſweet influence giving, | 
More perfect yet in this,it was a heavenlving. 
es - 
| Yet now this heav'n with melting clouds was ſtain'd: 


| Her ſtarry eyes withſiſter griefinfected | 

Might ſeem the Pleiades, ſo faſt they rain'd: 

And though hertongue to comfort ſhe directed, 
Sighs waiting on each word like grief detected; 

Thar in her face you now might plainly ſee EY 

Sorrow to fit for Love, Pitie for Majeſtic, ©. 
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je 7 
[At length whennow thoſe ſtorms ſhe had allay'd, 
[A league with grief for ſome ſhort time indentingy 


[My heart moſt hates his cure,&loves-his pleaſing pain, 


—— 


Nor ever countermands what Natures ſelf commanded 


i. 


'The {ad Eliſa ſoon her words preventing, 


{ And Nature teaches teares in griefs-tormenting, 


Um —_ 


- — —_—— 


—_ 


She 'gan to ſpeak, and ſiſter onely ſaid: 


- In vain youthink to. eaſe my; heartstormenting; | 
Words, comforts, hope, all med'cine is in vain: 


19 

As vain to weep, ſince fate cannot reprieve. 
Teares are moſt due, when there is no. reprieving. 
When doomis paſt, weak hearts thar fondly grieve, 
A helpleſle griets ſole Joy isjoyleſſe grieving. 

Toloſflſes old new loſle is no relieving: 

Youloſc your teares. £1. When that I onely. fear 
For cver nowis loſt, poore loſle to loſe ateare. 


It 
Nature can teach, that who is born muſt die, 


Paſſions-are flaves to Reaſons monarchie. 

Reaſon beſt ſhews her reaſon in lamenting. 
Religion blames impatient diſcontenting. 
Not paſhon, but excefle Religion branded; 


IZ 
That hand which gave him firſt into your hand, 
To his own hand doth now again receive hime 
Impious and fond, to grudge at his command, 
Who once by death from..death doth ever reave him! 
He lives by leaving life, which ſoon would leave him:| 
Thus God and him you wrong by too much crying- 


Wholiving dy'dto life, much berret; lives by dying. 
ot. 
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Not him Tplan;ill would it fir our loves, 

In his beſt ſtare-toſhew my hearts repining;- 

To mournat others good, fond envy proves: 

I know his foul'is now more brightly ſhining 
Thenall the ſtarres their light in-one combining: 
No, deareſt ſoul; (ſo lifting up her eyes,  [ Skies) 
Which ſhew'd like watry ſuns quench't inthe moiſter 


| 14 
My deare, my deareſt 1rby, (at that name, 
As ata well-known watch-word, forth-there preſſed / 
Whole flouds of teares, and ſtraight a ſuddain quame 
Seizingher heart, her bongee with weight oppreſſed, | 
And lockt her grie&within her foul diſtreſſed; 
There all in vain hecloſe and hidden lies; - 
Silence is forrows ſpeechzhis tongue ſpeaks in hereyes: 
15 | 
[Till grief new mounted on.uncven wings | 
[Of loud-brearh'd ſighs, his-leaden weight'up ſending, 
Back to the tongue his heavie Jcirw mos 5 Mt 
His uſher teares, deep grones behinde attending, 
And-in his :name her breath-moſt gladly-{pending, 
- As ifhe gone; his name werealt her joying) 
Irby,I never grudg'd thee heav'n, and heav'ns enjoying. 
16 | 
fea not thy happineſſe that breeds-my. ſmart, 


[tis my loſle; and cauſe that made me loſe thee; 
Which hatching firſt this tempeſt in my heart, 
Thus juſtly rages; he that lately choſe thee - - (thee, | 
To live with him; where thou mighr'ſt ſafe repoſe 
Hath found-ſome cauſe out of my little caring, - 
By ſpoiling thine ro ſpate; and {poit ny life by ſparing. 
| Q 3 Whither, 
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| | Whither, ah whicherſhall I turn my head, 7 

Since thou my God fo ſoremy hearthaft beatens 

Thy rods yet with my bloudare warm and red : 

Thy ſcourge my ſoul hath drunk, my fleth hatheaten, | 
Who helps, when thou my Father fo doſt threatens! 
Thou hid'ſt thy eyes; or if thou doſt not hidethem, 

So doſt thou frown,that beſt I hidden may abide then, 

15 
| I weeping grant; what ever may be dreaded, 

| AlLill thou-canſt inflict; I have deferveds 

Thy mercy II mercie onely pleaded. 

Moft wretched men, if all thac from, thee {werved, 
By mericonely injuſt weight werg ſerved! 
It nought thou giv'ſt, bur what deſert doth get the, 

. Oh give menothing then; for 'nothing I intreat thee, | 

I9 | 

Ah whereforeare thy mercies infinite, 

If thou doſt hourdthemr up, and never ſpend them? 


Mercy's nomercy hid inenviousnight: | | 
The chan goods, while in his cheſt he penn'd them, 
Weye then no.goods; much better tomiſſpend them. 
Why mak'{t thou ſacha rode fo fierce doſt threatme! 
Thy ftrowns to me were rods;thy forehead would have 
X 20 | (beat me, 
Thoulſciz'd my joy;ah he is dead and gone, ( ſmartet: 
That might have dreſs'd my wounds, when thus the) 
To all mygriefs Tnow am left alone; Lg 


| Comtort's invain to hopeleſſe grief imparted: 
Hope, comfort, joy with himareall departed. 
Comtort, hope, joy, lifes flatterers, moſt I flie yl, 
And wouldnot deigneto name, but naming to _ ol 
| el, 
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Siſter, t00 farre your paſſions violent heat 

And gricfs roo headlong inyour plaint convay you: 
'You feel your ſtripes, but mark not who does bears 
/Tis he that takes away, who can repay you: 

\// This grief to other rods doth open lay you: 

He bindes your pou to patience, not dejeQion, 


Who bears the firſt not well, provokes anewcorreis; 
. 22 % 


Iknow 'tis true; but ſorrows blubber'd eye | 
Fain would not ſee, and cannot well behold. it: 
My heart ſurround with grief is ſwoll'n ſo high, 
It will not fink, till T alone unfold it; ts OW: 
But grows more ſtrong,the more you do withhold it: 
Leave me awhile alone; griets tide grows low, 
And cbs, when private tears the eye-banks overflow; | 


_ 


23 

She quickly roſe, and readie now togo, 
| Remember meaſure in your griefs complaining; 

| His laſt, his dying words command you ſo: 

| So left herzand Eſa ſole remaining, |, __.. 
| Noweverygrictmore boldly cntertaining, 

| They Hock about her round; ſo one was gone, 
b] And twentie freſh arciv'd..' Lone grief is leaſt alone, 


24 

Thus as ſhe ſat with fixt and ſetled eye, (ed: 
| Thouſand fond thoughts their wandring ſhapes depaint. 
| Now ſeem'd ſhe mounted to the cryſtall skie, 
8 And one with him, and with him fellow-ſainted; © | 

| Straight pull'd from heay'n: & then againſhe fainted: 

| Thus while their'numeroug thoughts each fancic 
| brought 3 | 
The mindeall idle fat: much thinking loſt her thought. 
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7 [dle-with buſineſle; to her ſoul preſented 


| | Nor yet awake ſhe cries;ah this is wrong, 


| The head was gone, and yet the headlefle body (ound, 


eu. 
£ 


25 


And fancy, finding now the dulled fight + 


(Whileth' heavy minde obſcur'd his ſhaded light) 
Her wofull body from her head abſented; © © 
And ſuddain ſtarting, with that thought tormented, 
A thing/.impoſſible too true ſhe found: 


26 


To partwhat Natures hand ſo neare hath ried; 
Stay obmy head, and take thy trunk along: 
Burt then her minde{ recall 'd ) her errour ſpied; 
And ſigh'd to/ſcee how true the fancy lied, 
Which made theeye his inſtrument to ſee 
That true, which being true it felf muſt nothing be. 


27 | 
Vile trunk ( faies ſhe )thy head is evergone, | 
Vile headlefle trunk, why art thou not engraved? 
One waſt thou once with him, now artthou none; 
Orif thou art, or wert, how art thou ſaved? 
And liveſt ſtill, when he to death is flaved? 
But (ah ) when well Tthink, I plainly ſee, 
That death to him was life, and life is deathto me. 
28 


Vile trunk, if yet helive; ah then again 

Why ſeck'ſt thou not with him to be combined? 

Burt oh fince he in heav'n doth living-reigne, | 

Death wer't to him in ſuch knots to be twined; 
And life to me with him to be confined; 
So while I better think, I eas'ly ſee * 


me. | 
Then! 
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My lite tO him were death, his death were life to 
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Then die with him, vile trunk, and dying live, or 

Or rather with him live, his life applying; x 

W here thou ſhalt neyer die, nor ever frieve: 

But ah, though death thou feel'ft within thee lying. 
Thou ne're art dead, though ſtill in ſorrow d ing: 

Moſt wretched ſoul, which haſt thy ſeat and be 

Where life with death is one,& death with lifeagreeing 
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He lives and joyes; death life to him hath bred: 

Why is he living then in earth enwombed? 

But I, a walking coarſe, in life am dead: 

'Tis I, my friends, "tis [ muſt he entombed; (nnmmed: 
Whoſe joy. with grief, whoſe life with death's be. 
Thou coffin art not his, nor he is thine; 

Mineart thou: thou the dead, & not the livings ſhrine, 


Jp 

You fewthinne boards, how in ſo ſcanted room » 

So quiet ſuch great enemies contain ye? 

All joy, all grief lies in this narrow tombe: ' 

You contraries, how thus in peace remain ye, | 
That one ſmall cabin ſo ſhould entertain ye? 

| Bur joy isdead, and here entomb'd doth lie, 

While grief is come to moan his dead-lov'd encmie, 

32 

| How many vertues in this little ſpace 

( This litle lirtle ſpace ) lie buried ever! 

In him they liv'd, and with them every grace: 

[In him they liv'd, and di'd, and riſe will never. 

Fond men! go now, in vertues ſteps perlever; 

Go ſwear, and toil; thus you inglorious lic: 

In this old frozenage vertuc r ſelf can die. 
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|Nor ever more his broken ſpheare remounteth;. - (ett 
Her {weeteſt lower, which other flowers ſurmount- 


33 
og petty-Northern ſtarres do never fall; 


The unwaſht Beare the Ocean wave deſpiſcs; 

Ever unmov'd it moves, and ever ſhall: 

The Sun, which oft his head in night diſguiſes, 
So often as he falls, ſo often riless 
And ſtealing backward by ſome hidden way, 


; = at {1 
| The flowers; which in the abſence of the Sunne 
Sleep in their winter-houſes all diſarm'd, 
And backward to their mothers wombe do runne; 


| Soon as the earth by Tanrns horns is warm'd, 


Muſter their colour'd troups;and freſhly arm'd, 
Spreading their braving colours to the skie, 


35 | 
But Vertues heav'nly and more glorious light, 
Though ſeeming ever ſure, yet oft diſmounteth; 
And finking low, fleeps in-eternall night, 


As farreas roſes nettles, ſooneſt fadeth: - 


" 26 - 
|And as that dainty flower, the maiden'roſe, | 


[Her ſwelling boſome tothe Sunne diſcloſes; 


Soon as her lover hot and fiery grows, 
Straight all her ſweets unto his heat expoſes, 


ng. | | 


4 ' 


With ſelf ame light begins andends the yeare & day, 


[Winterand winters ſpight, bold little elyes, defies - 


(eth 


Then ſoon diſrob'd her fivect and beautie loſes; 1 
While hurtfull weeds, hemlocks, & nettles ſtinking| 
Soon from the earth aſcend, late to their graves are Yr 5 
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Down falls her glorious leaf, & never more it bladeth.| | 
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37 
All fo the vertuous bud in blogming falls, 
While vice long flouriſhing late ſees her endings: 
| Vertue once dead no gentle ſpring recalls; © 
' But vice ſprings of it ſelf;and ſoonaſcending, 
Long views the day, late to his night deſcending. 
Vain men, that in this life ſet up your reſt, 
Which to the ill is long, and ſhort unto the beſt? 
238 
And as adreatn, where th' idle fancie playes, 
One thinks that fortune high his head advances; 
Another ſpends in woe his weary dayes; 
A third ſeems ſport in love, and courtly dances; 
A fourth to finde ſomeglitt'ring treaſure chances; 


Soonas they wake, they ſee their thoughts were vain, 


And either quire forget, or laugh theiridle brain: 
29 

Such is the an and ſuch lifes quick-ſpent play: 

This baſe, and {corn'd; that great, in high eſteeming; 

This poore, and patched ſeems; that rich, and gay; 

- | This fick, that ſound; yet all is but a ſeeming: 
Solike thar waking oft we fear w'are dreaming; 
And think we wake oft, when we dreaming play. 

Dreams are as living nights; lifeas a dreaming day. 


; 49 
Go then,vain life; for I will truſt no more 


Thy flattering dreams: death, tothy reſting take me: | 


Thou fleep without all dreams, lifes quiet ſhore, 

When wilt thou come? when wilt thou overtake me? 

| Enough I now have liv'd; loath'd life forſake me: 
Thou good mens endlefle fight, thou ill mens fealt; 

That at the beſt art bad, and worlt artto the beſt, _ 

| R 2 Thus 
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Thus as in teares ſhe drowns her ſwollen eyes, 
A ſuddain noiſe recalls them; backward bending 
Her weary head, there all in black ſhe ſpies 
Six moutnfull bearers, the ſad hearſeatrending, 
Their feet and hands to thar laſt dutie lending: 
All filent ſtood ſhe, trembling, pale, and wan; 
The firſt grief left his ſtage, a new his part began, 
42 
And now the cofhn in their. arms they take, 
While ſhe with weight of grief ſat ſtill amazed; ' 
As do ſear leaves in March, ſo did ſhe quake, 
And with intented eyes upon them gazed: 
Bur when from ground the doleful hearſe they raiſed, 
Down on the beer half dead ſhe careleſle tell; 
While teares did talk apace,and fighs her ſorrows tell, 


| 4 

At laſt, Fond men ( ſaid ſhe you are deceiv'd; 

Ic is not he, *tis I muſt be interred: 

Not he, but I of life and ſoul bereav'd; - 

He lives in heav'n, among the ſaints referred: 

4 This trunk, this headlefſe body muſt be buried. 

| But while by force ſome hold her, up they reare him, 
| And weeping afher tears, away they ſoftly beare him. 

44 


But then impatient grief all paffion proves 
bom [vs 
| Sheprayes & weeps; with teares ſhe doth intreat them: 
| Bur when this onely fellow paſſion moves, | 
She ſtorms and raves,and now as faſt doth threat them; 
|  Andasſheonely could, with words doth beat them; 
Ah cruell men, ah men moſt cruell, ſtay: - 


| It 15 my heart, my life, my ſoul, you beare away. 
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And now no ſooner was he out of fight, 
As if ſhe would make good what ſhe had ſpoken 
Firſt from her hearts deep centre deep ſhe figh'd; 
Then, ( as if hearr, and life, and ſoul were broken 

Down dead ſhe fell;and once again awoken, 

Fell once again; ſoto her bed they bore her: [ 
| [While friends ( no friends ) hard love to life and grief 

| : 06 ©. (reſtore her.., 

'| Unfriendly friends, ( faith ſhe ) why do ye ſtrive * | 
To barre wiſht death from his ſo juſt ingrefſion? 
Your pitie kills me; *tis my death to live, 
And life to die: it is as great oppreſſion 

To force out death, as life from due poſſeſſion: 

'Tis much more great: better that quickly ſpills 
A loathed life, then he that with long torture kills. 


47 
And then, as if her guiltlcſſe bed offended; 
Thou trait'rous bed, when firſt thou didſt receive me, |. 
| | Not ſingle to thy reſt I then aſcended: 
Double I came, why ſhould I fingle leave thee? 
Why of my better part doſt thou bereave me? 
Two preſt thee firſt: why ſhould but one depart? | _ | 
Reſtore, thou trait'rous bed, reſtore that better part.” }- -* 
| 2 Ne, | 1 
| Thus while one grief anothers place inherits, 
And one yet hardly ſpent, a new complained: ves 
Griefs leaden vapour dulls rhe heavy ſpirits, 
And ſkeeptoo long from ſo wiſhr ſear reſtrained, \ 
Now of her eyes un'wares poſſeſſion gained; | 


And that ſhe might him better welcome give, 


Her lord he new preſents, and makes him fr ch ro live. | | 
R. 3 She BE 


bn 
"36 


FY mY ORR W77"-IS MC He. Lf cas . 
SE. 24 1dr "Bo oo HB . you 
Ll + « &- - F, - 3 % 
4 " ___—_—— RR. : = 
- ——_— 
_ —_ __- : , \! = «” * 


- 


| 


a 49 | 
She thinks he lives, and with her goes along; 
And oft the kiſs'd his cheek, and ofrembraced,; 
And ſweetly askt him where he ſtaid fo long, 
While he again her in his arms enlaced; 
Till trong delight her dream and joy defaced: 
Burt then ſhe willing fleeps; fleep glad receives her; 
And ſhe as gladof fleep,that with ſuch ſhapes deceives 
50 ( her, 


Sleep widow'd eyes, and ceaſe ſo fierce lamenting; 
Sleep grieved heart, and now a little reſt thee: 
Sleep lighing words, ſtop all your diſcontenting; 
Sleep beaten breaſt; no blows ſhall now moleſt thee; 
Sleep happy lips; in mutuall kiſſes neſt ye: 
Sleep weary Muſe, and do notnow diſeaſe her: 


[Fancie, do thou with dreams and his ſweet preſence| 


pleaſe her. 
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CHRIST S| 
VICTORIE AND || 


|| TRIUMPH IN HEAVEN 


AND EARTH, OVER 
AND AFTER DEATH. 
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A te principium, tibi deſintt: accipe ſuſiis 
| | Carminaceptatuis, ath, hanc ſinetempora circum 
Inter vittrices hederam tibi ſerpere lanros. 
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